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^''^        DOCTOR       ^^ 

M  erne-man: 


Doctor  Merry-man, 

or,  Nothing  but  Mirth. 

A  Citizen  for  recreation  fake, 
To  fee  the  Country  would  a  iourne>'  take, 

Some  dozen  Mile,  or  very  little  more ; 

Taking  his  leaue  with  friends,  two  months  before 
With  drinking  health's,  and  fliaking  by  the  hand, 
As  he  had  trauail'd  to  fomc  new-found  land. 
Well,  taking  Horfe  with  \'ery  much  adoe, 
London  he  leaueth  for  a  day  or  two ; 
And  as  he  rideth,  meetes  vpon  the  way 
Such,  as  (what  hafte  foeuer)  bid  men  ftay: 
Sirrah  fayes  one,  ftand,  and  your  Purfe  deliuer; 
I  am  a  taker,  thou  muft  be  a  giuer. 
Vnto  a  Wood  hard  by,  they  hale  him  in. 
And  riflle  him  vaito  his  very  skin. 
Maifters  (quoth  he)  pray  heare  mee  ere  )^ou  go, 
For  you  haue  rob'd  more  now  then  you  do  know; 
My  Horfe  in  troth  I  borrow'd  of  my  Brother, 
The  Bridle  and  the  Saddle  of  another : 
The  lerkin  and  the  Bafes  be  a  Taylours, 
The  Scarfe  (I  do  affure  }"ou)  is  a  Saylours: 
The  falling  Band  is  likewife  none  of  mine. 
Nor  Cuffes  as  true  as  this  good  light  doth  niine; 
The  Sattin  Doublet  and  Rays'd-veluet  Hofc 
Are  our  Church-wardens  (all  the  Parifli  knoues) 
The  Bootes  are  lohn  the  Grocers  at  the  Swan, 
The  Spurres  were  lent  me  by  a  Seruing-man: 
One  of  my  Rings  (that  with  the  great  red  ftonc) 

A  2  In 


Do6lor  Merry -man:  or, 

In  footh  I  borrowed  of  my  Gofsip  Io7ic\ 
Her  Husband  knowes  not  of  it.     Gentlemen, 
Thus  ftandes  my  cafe,  I  pray  fhew  fauour  then. 
Why  (quoth  the  Theeues)  thou  needft  not  greatly  care, 
Since  in  thy  loffe,  fo  many  beares  a  fliare: 
The  world  goes  hard ;  many  good-fellowes  lacke, 
Looke  not  at  this  time,  for  a  penny  backe ; 
Goe  tell  at  London,  thou  didft  meete  with  foure, 
That  rifling  thee,  haue  rob'd  at  leaft  a  fcore. 


TWo  Beggcrs  did  encounter  on  the  way, 
That  had  not  feene  each  other  many  a  day : 
Nor  met  togeather  at  the  Hedge  (Rogues  hall) 
As  perfe6l  lowz}',  as  they  both  could  crawle. 
Each  had  a  Hat,  and  Night-cap  for  the  cold, 
And  Cloakes  with  patches,  full  as  they  might  hold: 
Great  Satchell  Scrips,  that  fliut  with  Leather  flaps, 
And  each  a  Dogge  to  eate  his  maifters  fcraps. 
Their  Shooes  were  Hob-naile  proofe,  foundly  bepegg'd 
Wrapt  well  with  Clouts,  to  keepe  them  warmer  legg'd : 
Sayes  one  to  th'other.  Come,  hang  care,  let's  drinke, 
Our  trade  is  better  then  a  number  thinke, 
For  I,  my  wife,  and  lacke,  ply  vp  and  downe, 
To  make  our  ery  day,  worth  halfe  a  crowne. 
Moft  townes  in  Flaunders,  I  haue  learn'd  to  name, 
And  am  a  poore  diftreffed  Souldier  lame. 
And  fometimes  I  their  charities  defire, 
Like  one  hath  loft  all  that  he  had  by  fire. 
Fire  (quoth  th'other,)  come  along  mad  knaue, 
Let's  goe  where  we  fomc  watering  place  may  haue. 
Wher's  the  beft  Becre  to  giuc  a  man  content.^ 

I 


Nothing  diU  Afirt/i. 

I  haue  a  Penny  that  was  neuer  fpent. 

And  twentic  Slaues,  I  Gentlemen  did  name, 

Before  I  could  be  maifter  of  the  fame: 

To  many  an  Affe  I  doe  the  Worjliip  giue, 

With,  Lord preferue your  goodneffe  ivhilc  yon  Hue: 

Now  Jefus  pro/per  you  by  Sea  and  Land, 

And  blefscyon  ATaiJier,  all  you  take  in  hand. 

God  keepe your  Limbs,  and  Lord  increafe  your  store, 

I eate  no  bread  to  day,  ^but  dranke  the  more:) 

For  Christ  his  fake  make  this  fame  vp  a  penny. 

Thus  do  I  angle  Siluer  out  of  many; 

I,  when  I  haue  it  for  my  fpeaking  faire, 

If  he  were  hangd  that  gaue  it,  I  neare  care. 

The  other  Begger  laught,  and  did  reply, 

Roger,  of  that  fame  humour  right  am  I. 

I  can  afifoord  good  fpeech  as  well  as  thou, 

And  vnto  any  Knaue  fuch  wardes  allow, 

I  will  not  want  that,  till  my  tongue  doe  faile: 

But  preethee  come,  let  vs  goe  finde  this  Ale; 

I  am  as  dry,  as  euer  was  March-duft, 

And  heres  a  Groat,  I  meane  to  fpend  it  iult. 

Well  fayd  old  Tom  (fayes  th' other,)  if  thou  doe. 

My  Groat  fliall  goe,  and  my  Tobaeeo  too. 

Although  a  Beggers  credit  be  not  great, 

We  will  be  Gentlemen  in  our  conceit: 

I  thinke  my  felfe  as  good  a  man  each  way, 

As  hee  that  goes  in  Veluet  er' y  day. 

Weele  fpend  a  Crowne,  and  drinke  carowfes  round, 

Before  fome  Churles,  are  worth  ten  thoufand  pound : 

Ther's  nothing  but  a  paire  of  Stocks  we  feare : 

He  bring  thee  to  a  cup  of  tickling  geare. 

A3  A  Mony 


Do6}or  Mc7'ry-man:  or, 

AMony-monger  choyce  of  Suerties  had, 
A  Country-fellow,  plaine  in  Ruffet  clad ; 
His  Doublet  Mutton-tafifaty,  Sheeps  skins, 
His  Sleeues  at  hand  button'd  with  two  good  pins, 
Vpon  his  head  a  filthy  greazie  Hat 
That  had  a  hole  (eate  thorow  by  fome  Rat) 
A  Leather  Pouch,  that  with  a  Snap-haunce  fliut. 
Two  hundred  Hob-nayles  in  his  Shooes  were  put: 
The  Stockings  that  his  clownifli  Legges  did  fit, 
Were  Kerfie  to  the  calfe,  and  t'other  knit: 
And  at  a  word,  th'apparell  that  he  wore. 
Was  not  worth  Twelue-pence,  fold  at.  Who  gmes  more? 
The  other  Suertie,  of  an  other  ftuffe, 
All  Silke  and  Veluet,  in  his  double  Rufte, 
Made  Lawne  and  Cambricke,  both  fuch  common  ware; 
His  duble  fet,  had  Falling-band  to  fpare, 
His  fafhion  new,  with  laft  edition  flood, 
His  Rapier  hilts  embrew'd  in  Golden  blood : 
And  thefc  fame  trappings  made  him  feeme  one  found, 
To  paffe  his  credit  for  a  Hundred  pound : 
So  was  accepted,  Ruffet-coate  denay'd : 
But  when  time  came  the  Money  fliould  be  pay'd, 
And  Mounfieur  Vfurer  did  haunt  him  out, 
Strange  alteration  ftrooke  his  heart  in  doubt: 
For  in  the  Counter  he  was  gone  to  dwell, 
And  Brokers  had  his  painted  Cloaths  to  fell: 
The  Vfurer  then  further  vnderftands, 
The  Clowne  refus'd,  was  rich,  and  had  good  lands ; 
Ready  through  rage  to  hange  himfelfe,  he  fwore, 
That  Silken  knaucs  fhould  cozen  him  no  more. 

A  wealth\- 


Notliino-  hut  Mirth. 


•<i> 


A  Wealthy  Mifers  Sonne,  vpon  the  way, 
Met  a  poore  Youth,  that  did  intreat  and  pra}- 

Some-thing  of  Charitie  in  his  diftreffe; 

Helpe  fir  (quoth  hee)  one  that  is  Fatherleffe. 
Sirrah  (fayd  hee)  away:  be  gone  with  fpeed; 
He  helpe  none  fuch;  thou  art  a  Knaue  in  deed. 
Doft  thou  complaine,  becaufe  thou  want'lt  a  Father? 
Were  it  my  cafe,  I  would  reioyce  the  rather: 
For  if  thy  Fathers  death,  caufe  thee  repine, 
T  would  my  Father  had  excufed  thine. 


A  Country  fellow  had  a  Drcame, 
Which  did  his  minde  amaze. 
That  fbarting  vp,  he  wakes  his  wife, 
And  thus  to  her  he  fayes. 
Oh  Woman  rife,  and  helpe  our  Goofe, 
For  euen  the  beft  we  haue, 
Is  prefently  at  poynt  to  die, 
Vnleffe  her  life  you  fauc ; 
On  either  fide  of  her  I  fee 
A  hungry  Foxe  doth  fit. 
But  ftaying,  vpon  curtefie 
Who  fliall  begin  firfi:  bit. 
Husband  (quoth  flie)  if  this  be  all, 
I  can  your  Dreame  expound. 
The  perfect  meaning  of  the  fame 
I  inftantly  haue  found. 
The  Goofe  betweene  two  Foxes  plac't, 
Which  in  your  fieepc  you  faw. 
Is  you  your  felfe  that  prooue  a  Goofe, 


In 


Doctor  Merry-77ian:  or, 

In  going  ftill  to  law. 

On  eytlier  fide  a  Lawyer  comes, 

And  they  doe  feathers  pull, 

That  in  the  end,  you  will  be  left 

A  bare  and  naked  Gull. 

Wife,  in  good  troth  {quoth  he)  I  thinke, 

Thou  art  iuft  in  the  right, 

My  Purfe  can  witneffe  to  my  griefe, 

They  doe  begin  to  bite: 

I  doe  refolue  an  other  courfe. 

And  much  commend  thy  wit ; 

He  leaue  the  Goofes  part  for  them 

That  haue  a  minde  to  it: 

And  if  thou  euer  finde  that  I 

To  lawing  humors  fall, 

Let  mee  be  hang'd  at  Weftminfter, 

(Wife)  He  for-fweare  the  Hall. 


AN  idle  fellow  that  would  take  no  paine, 
Looking  that  others  fliould  his  ftate  maintaine, 
Was  fharpe  reproou'd  by  an  honeft  friend. 
Who  told  him,  Man  was  made  to  other  end 
Then  onely  eate,  and  drinke,  and  fleepe,  and  pla)^ 
To  whom  the  lazie  creature  thus  did  fay; 
(Sir)  I  doe  nere  intende  to  labour  much, 
Becaufe  I  fee  the  bad  reward  of  fuch 
As  take  moft  paynes:  Horfes  that  labour  great, 
Are  cafl  in  ditches  for  the  Dogges  to  eate. 

A  craftie 


Nothing  but  Mirth. 

ACraftie  kind  of  knauifli  foole, 
Whereof  there  plentie  bee, 

Did  breake  his  Miftris  looking-Glaffe. 

And  fwore  it  was  not  hee: 
His  Maifter  did  examine  him, 
Demaunding  who  it  was, 
(Sir)  if  youle  be  content  (quoth  he) 
lie  tell  who  broke  the  Glaffe. 
With  that,  he  brought  him  in  the  Hall, 
To  Fortunes  Picture  there, 
Saying,  Sir,  t'was  Fortune  did  the  deed, 
She  ought  the  blame  to  bearc. 
His  Maifter  tooke  a  Cudgell, 
And  belabour'd  him  withall. 
Who  crying  out  for  mercie,  downe 
Before  his  feete  did  fall. 
Nay  (quoth  his  Maifter)  tis  not  I, 
To  Fonrtiine  you  muft  fpeake, 
For  euen  fhe  that  cudgels  you, 
The  Glaffe  before  did  breake. 

A  Sort  of  Clownes  for  loffe  which  they  fuftain'd 
By  Souldiers,  to  the  Captaine  fore  complain'd, 
With  dolefuU  words,  and  very  wofull  faces, 
They  mou'd  him  to  compaffionate  their  cafes. 
Good  Sir  (fayes  one)  I  pray  redreffe  our  wrong, 
They  that  haue  done  it,  vnto  you  belong: 
Of  all  that  ere  we  had,  we  are  bereft. 
Except  our  very  Shirts,  nothing  is  left. 
The  Captaine  anfwer'd  thus;  Fellowes  heare  nice: 
My  Souldiers  rob'd  you  not,  I  plainely  fee: 
At  your  firft  fpeach  you  made  me  fomwhat  fad, 
But  your  laft  words  refolude  the  doubt  I  had : 

B  For 


Do^or  Merry-man:  or^ 

For  they  \vhich  rifled  you,  left  Shirts,  you  fay, 

And  I  am  fure  mine  carry  all  away: 

By  this  I  know  an  errour  you  are  in, 

My  Souldiers  would  haue  left  you  but  your  skin. 


Ne  dying,  left  three  Sonnes, 
'whom  he  aduice  did  giue. 

Of  what  profefsion  to  make  choyce. 

Whereby  they  beft  might  Hue. 
Vnto  the  firft  he  fayd, 
Lazo  will  be  good  for  thee, 
I  know  as  long  as  there  be  men, 
Some  wranglers  ftill  will  bee. 
The  fecond  he  did  wifli 
A  Channojis  life  to  chufe; 
For  when  that  others  weepe  and  mourne. 
Why  thou  fhalt  fmging  vfe. 
And  to  the  third  he  fayd, 
Phifiche  for  thee  is  fit 
For  Earth  will  fmother  all  the  faults 
Phifitions  doe  commit. 

A  N  old  ftale  Widdower,  quite  pafl  the  beft, 
'^That  had  nothing  about  him  in  requeft, 
Saue  onely  that  he  carrycd  in  his  Purfe, 
Would  haue  a  tender  Wench  to  be  his  Nurfe : 
His  Sight  was  dim,  his  Teeth  were  rotted  out. 
His  Hands  had  Palzic,  and  his  Legges  the  Gout: 
Yet  hee  would  Wench  it  with  a  daintie  Mayde, 
Whofc  beauties  pride  in  all  the  Parifli  fwayde; 
And  had  her  equall  hardly  to  be  fecne, 
A  tender  young  one,  much  about  fifteene : 

This 


Nothing  bttt  Mii'tJi. 

This  Gallant  to  her  did  a  Sutor  goc, 

With  much  adoe,  his  Legges  did  plague  him  fo; 

Yet  with  his  Staffe  a  prettie  fliift  he  made, 

So  told  her,  Qnpid  had  the  villaine  playd 

With  his  poore  heart  t'was  wounded  for  her  fake, 

And  flie  muft  needs  the  healing  Playftcr  make. 

The  Mayde  beheld  him  with  a  lothing  eye, 

And  for  his  quicke  difpatch,  made  quick  reply. 

Kind  Sir,  (quoth  fhe)  your  fuite  in  Loue  withdraw, 

You  fliall  not  thatch  my  new  Houfe  with  old  Straw. 


AGetleman,  a  curious  Building  fram'd, 
A  Houfe  like  thofe,  that  are  from  Founders  nam'd, 
The  Work-men  had  inlarg'd  their  Art  thereon, 
Compofmg  it,  a  curious  heape  of  Stone. 
Being  perfeft  finiflied  as't  ought  to  bee, 
The  Founder  brought  his  Friend,  the  fame  to  fee ; 
Demaunding  how  he  lik't  that  Houfe  of  his .' 
Why  well  (quoth  he)  onely  one  fault  amiffe 
And  that  me-thinks  difgraceth  all  the  reft, 
Your  Kitchin  is  too  little  I  proteft. 
Oh  Sir  (quoth  he)  in  that  you  do  miftake, 
A  reafon  for  the  fame  I  will  you  make: 
Of  purpofe  I  contriu'd  the  Kitchin  fmall,. 
To  haue  my  Houfe  the  bigger  therewithall. 

A  Barber  and  a  Mozver  did  contend, 

With  much  adoe  before  their  ftrife  could  end : 
About  the  priuiledge  that  each  did  claime. 
And  thus  the  Barber  did  his  reafons  frame, 
Sir,  I  am  head  of  all  the  Trades  that  bee, 
For  Kings  muft  fit  bare-headed  vnto  mee; 

B  2  The 
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Do^or  Merry -7na7i:  or, 

The  greateft  Monarch  that  on  earth  wc  findc, 

Puts  off  to  mee:  Mower  yow  come  behinde. 

Th' other  reply'd,  Barber  in  vaine  you  iarre, 

I  haue  a  priuiledge  exceeds  you  farre; 

For  when  by  mee,  the  Graffe  with  Sieth  is  Oiorne, 

Or  that  my  Sickle  cutteth  downe  the  Corne, 

Vpon  the  flumps  I  boldly  can  vntruffe: 

What  Barber  on  his  worke,  that  dare  doe  thus? 

AN  humorous  phantaflick  Affe, 

Whofe  Wit  and  Wealth  were  fpent, 
Did  in  all  companies  he  came 
Boaft  of  his  great  difcent. 
And  all  the  Gentlemen  he  knew, 
Vnto  his  blood  were  bafe: 
For  he  could  prooue  from  Noes  great  Flood, 
His  ftocke  of  royall  rafe. 
Pray  Sir  (quoth  one)  take  no  more  paynes 
In  this  fame  worthy  thing, 
For  it  is  moft  apparant  plaine, 
From  what  old  Houfe  you  fpring. 
You  may  iuft  prooue  your  Pedigree 
From  Noali  to  this  hower: 
Your  Anceftors  good  Mafons  were, 
That  wrought  on  Babell  Tower. 
And  were  I  as  your  Worfhip  is. 
In  fpight  of  Bricklayers  hall, 
I  would  giuc  Trowell  in  mine  Armes, 
A  Ladder,  Tray,  and  all. 


Entlemen  that  approch  about  my  ftall, 
j-To  moft  rare  Phifickc  I  inuite  you  all ; 
Come  ncere  and  harken  what  I  haue  to  fell. 

And 
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And  deale  with  me  all  thofc  that  are  not  well. 

In  this  Boxe  heere,  I  haue  fuch  precious  ftuffe, 

To  giue  it  prayfe,  I  haue  not  words  enough: 

If  any  Humour  in  your  Braines  be  crept, 

lie  fetch  it  out,  as  if  your  Heads  were  fwept. 

Almoft  through  Europe  I  haue  fliowne  my  face. 

In  euery  Towne  and  cuery  Market  place; 

Behold  this  Salue ;  I  doe  not  vfe  to  lye, 

Whole  Hofpitals,  there  haue  bin  curde  thereby, 

I  doe  not  ftand  heere,  like  a  tatter'd  flaue, 

My  Veluet  and  my  Chaine  of  Gold  I  haue: 

Which  cannot  be  maintained  by  mens  lookes : 

Friends,  all  your  Towne  is  hardly  w^orth  my  Bookes. 

There  flandes  my  Coach  and  Horfes,  t'is  mine  owne; 

From  hence  to  Turkic  is  my  credit  knowne : 

In  few  I  cannot  boaft  as  many  will ; 

Let  nothing  fpeake  for  me  but  onely  skill. 

See  you  that  thing,  like  Ginger-bread  lies  there? 

My  tongue  cannot  expreffe  to  any  eare 

The  fundry  vertues  that  it  doth  containe. 

Or  number  halfe  the  Wormes  that  it  hath  flainc. 

If  in  your  bellies  there  be  Crawlers  bred 

In  multitudes,  like  Haires  vpon  your  head : 

Within  fome  houre  fpace,  or  thereabout, 

At  all  the  holes  you  haue,  He  fetch  them  out, 

And  ferret  them  before  that  I  haue  done, 

Euen  like  the  Hare  that  foorth  a  bufli  doth  run. 

Heere  is  a  wond'rous  Water  for  the  Eye, 

This  for  the  Stomacke:  Maifters  will  you  buy.' 

When  I  am  gone,  you  will  repent  too  late. 

And  then,  like  fooles,  among  your  felues  will  prate, 

Oh  that  we  had  that  famous  Man  againe. 

When  I  fhall  be  fuppli'd  in  France  or  Spaiiie: 

B  3  Now 


13 


Do^or  Merry-man:  or, 

No\v  for  a  Stotcr,  you  a  Box  may  haue, 

That  will  the  Hues  of  halfe  a  dozen  faue. 

My  Man  is  come,  and  in  mine  eare  he  fayes, 

At  home  for  me,  at  leaft  an  hundred  ftayes ; 

All  Gentlemen;  yet  for  your  good  you  fee, 

I  make  them  tarry  and  attend  for  mee : 

Yf  that  you  haue  no  Money,  let  me  know, 

Phificke  of  almes,  vpon  you  He  beftow. 

What  Doctor  in  the  world  can  offer  more? 

Such  arrant  Clownes  I  neuer  knew  before? 

Here  you  do  ftand  like  Owles  and  gaze  on  mee, 

But  not  a  penny  from  you  I  can  fee. 

A  man  fliall  come  to  do  fuch  dunces  good, 

And  can  not  haue  his  meaning  vnderftood ; 

To  talke  to  fenceleffe  people  is  in  vaine, 

lie  fee  you  hangd  ere  I  come  heere  againe : 

Be  all  Difeaf'd  as  bad  as  Horfes  be. 

And  die  in  Ditches  like  to  Dogges  for  me: 

An  old  Wiues  Medicine,  Parfely,  Time,  and  Sage, 

Will  ferue  fuch  Buzzards  in  this  fcuruy  age: 

Goofe-greafe  and  Fenell,  with  a  few  Dog-dates, 

Is  excellent  for  fuch  bafe  lowzy  mates: 

Farewell,  fome  Hempton  Haulter  be  the  charme. 

To  ftretch  your  neckes  as  long  as  is  mine  arme. 

ONe  came  to  court  a  Wench  which  was  precife, 
And  by  the  fpirit  did  the  flefli  difpife, 
Moouing  a  fecret  match  betwecne  them  two ; 
But  flie  in  footh  and  fadneffe  would  not  doe. 
He  did  reply,  fo  fweete  a  faire  as  fliee, 
Made  of  the  ftuffe  as  all  fraile  women  bee; 
Ought  by  the  law  of  Nature  to  be  kinde. 
And  fliew  her  felfe  to  beare  a  womans  minde. 

Well 
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Well  Sir  (quoth  flie)  you  men  do  much  prcuailc 

With  cunning  fpeeches  and  a  plcafmg  talc; 

Tis  but  a  folly  to  be  ouer-nice, 

You  fliall:  but  twentie  fhilHngs  is  my  price: 

A  brace  of  Angels  if  you  will  beftow, 

Come  fuch  a  time,  and  I  am  for  you,  fo. 

Well,  he  tooke  leaue,  and  with  her  husband  met, 

Told  him  by  bond  he  was  to  pay  a  debt : 

Intreating  him  to  do  fo  good  a  deed, 

As  lend  him  twentie  fhillings  at  his  need. 

Which  very  kind  he  prefent  did  extend, 

And  th'other  willing  on  his  Wife  did  fpend: 

So  taking  leaue  with  her,  he  goes  his  wayes. 

Meeting  his  Creditor  within  few  dayes, 

And  told  him,  Sir,  I  was  at  home  to  pay 

The  twentie  fliillinges  which  you  lent  laft  day : 

And  with  your  wife  (becaufe  you  were  not  there) 

I  left  it,  pray  you  with  my  boldneffe  beare. 

Tis  well  (quoth  he)  I  am  glad  I  did  you  plcafure, 

So  comming  home,  queftions  his  Wife  at  leafure : 

I  pray  fweete  heart,  was  fuch  a  man  with  thee, 

To  p'cy  two  Angels,  which  he  had  of  mee  ? 

She  bluflit,  and  fayd;  hee  hath  been  heere  in  deed. 

But  you  did  ill  to  lend;  Husband  take  heed: 

The  falfliood  of  the  world  you  doe  not  fpie, 

It  is  not  good  to  truft  before  we  try: 

Pray  lend  no  more,  for  it  may  breed  much  flrife, 

To  haue  fuch  Knaues  come  home  to  pay  your  Wife. 


A  Crew  of  Foxes,  all  on  theeuing  fet, 

Togeather  at  a  Countrie  Hen-roofl  met, 
Where  the  poore  Poultrie  went  to  greeuous  Avrack; 

For 
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Doctor  Merry-mail :  or, 

For  there  they  feafted  till  their  guts  did  crack, 
Hauing  well  fup't,  ready  to  goc  away, 
Without  demaunding  what  they  had  to  pay; 
Sayes  one  vnto  the  reft :  Friens  harke  vnto  mee, 
Lets  poynt  where  our  next  meeting  place  fhall  bee. 
With  a  good-will  fayes  one  aboue  the  reft, 
At  fuch  a  Farmers  houfe,  his  Lambs  be  beft. 
Nay  (quoth  another)  I  doe  know  a  Clowne, 
Hath  euen  the  fatteft  Geefe  in  all  the  Towne: 
Well  Maifters,  fayd  a  graue  and  auncient  Fox, 
Had  bin  the  death  of  many  Hens  and  Cox, 
The  fureft  place  to  meete,  that  I  can  tell, 
Will  be  the  Skinners  fliop :  and  fo  farewell. 


A    Shepheard  that  a  carefull  eye  did  keepe, 

Vnto  the  fafetie  of  his  grazing  Sheepe ; 
Perceiu'd  a  Wolfe  through  the  hedge  to  prie : 
Sirrah  (quoth  he)  pray,  what  make  you  fo  nie.^ 
Why  (fayd  the  Wolfe)  thou  feeft  I  doe  no  ill, 
Thy  Flocks  are  farre  enough  vpon  the  hill. 
What  luftice  now  a  dayes  thefe  people  lacks.? 
The  Crowes  ride  boldly  on  thy  Cattels  backs, 
And  not  a  word  thou  fayft  to  them  at  all; 
Yet  but  for  looking  on,  with  me  doft  braule. 
The  Prouerb's  true,  for  now  I  finde  it  well, 
Which  once  I  heard  an  auncient  old  Wolfe  tell: 
He  that  vpon  a  bad  ill  name  doth  light. 
Is  euen  halfe  hang'd,  as  good  be  hang'd  out-right; 
And  I  my  felfe  by  proofe  can  now  alledge. 
Some  better  fteale,  then  fome  looke  ore  the  hedge. 


The 
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THe  Diuell  did  complaine  he  was  not  well, 
And  Avould  goe  take  fome  Phificke  out  of  Hell : 
To  England, Francc,-^\\Ci  Spainc,\v\\h  fpeed  he  got. 
Where  all  refufde  him,  he  did  burne  fo  hot. 

In  hafte  he  then  to  Germanie  did  hie, 

The  cunning  of  a  Qiiack-fahier  to  trie; 

Where  in  a  market  place,  vpon  a  Stage, 

He  found  a  fellow  could  all  griefes  affwage. 

Do6lor  (quoth  he)  I  want  fome  of  thy  skill. 

For  I  do  finde  I  am  exceeding  ill : 

And  any  thing  for  eafe  I  will  endure ; 

What,  wilt  thou  vndertake  my  paine  to  cure? 

If  thou  canft  eafe  the  maladie  I  haue, 

Thou  flialt  haue  Gold,  euen  what  thy  felfe  wilt  craue. 

Gentleman  (fayd  this  Do6lor  to  the  Diuell) 

Vpon  my  life,  He  rid  you  of  your  euill ; 

Make  vnto  me  thofe  griefes  you  haue  but  knowne, 

And  with  the  curing  them,  let  mee  alone. 

Why  Sir  (quoth  he)  my  Head  with  Homes  doth  ake. 

My  Braines  doth  Brimflone-like  Tobacco  take; 

My  Eyes  are  full  of  euer-burning  Fire, 

My  Tongue  a  drop  of  Water  doth  defire ; 

About  my  Heart  doth  crawling  Serpents  creepe. 

And  I  can  neither  eate,  nor  drinke,  nor  fleepe : 

There's  no  Difeafes  whatfoere  they  bee, 

But  I  haue  all  of  them  impofde  on  mee. 

All  torments  that  the  tongue  of  man  can  name, 

Within,  without,  in  a  continuall  flame. 

Quoth  the  Qnack-falncr,  Sir,  He  vndertake 

A  found  man  of  you  in  a  month  to  make : 

Wilt  pleafe  your  Worfliip,  fliew  me  where  you  dwell  ? 

Marry  (quoth  he)  my  Chamber  is  in  Hell: 

Thy  charges  in  the  iourney  I  will  beare, 

C  And 
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DoH^or  Merry -maji:  or, 

And  He  preferre  thee  to  the  Diiiell  there. 
With  fpeed  get  vp,  He  take  thee  on  my  backe, 
The  World  may  fpare  you,  and  in  Hell  we  lacke. 

ABifhop  met  two  Priefts  vpon  the  way, 
And  did  falute  them  with  the  time  of  day : 
Good-morrow  Clarks,  vnto  you  both  (quoth  he.) 
Sir  (they  repli'd)  no  Clarkes,  but  Prieftes  are  we. 
Why  (fayd  the  Bifliop)  then  I  will  confent 
Vnto  the  title  of  your  owne  content : 
Since  you  denie  to  carry  SchoUers  markes, 
Good-morrow  to  you  Prieftes  (that  are  no  Clarkes.) 

ONe  climbing  of  a  Tree,  by  hap 
Fell  downe  and  brake  his  Arme, 

And  did  complaine  vnto  a  friend 

Of  his  vnluckie  harme. 
Would  I  had  counfel'd  you  before 
(Quoth  he)  to  whom  he  fpake; 
I  know  a  tricke  for  Climbers, 
That  they  neuer  hurt  fhall  take. 
Neighbour  (fayd  he)  I  haue  a  Sonne, 
And  he  doth  vfe  to  climbe. 
Pray  let  me  know  that  fame  for  him, 
Againfl  another  time. 
Why  thus  (quoth  he)  let  any  man 
That  Hues,  climbe  nere  fo  hie: 
And  make  no  more  haftc  downe,  then  vp. 
No  harme  can  come  thereby. 

AN  aged  Gentleman,  fore  ficke  did  lie, 
Expelling  life,  that  could  not  chufe  but  die : 
His  Foole  came  to  him,  and  intrateth  thus.^ 

Good 
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Good  Maifler  ere  you  goe  away  from  vs, 

Bellow  on  lacke  (that  oft  hath  made  you  laugh) 

Againft  he  waxeth  old,  your  walking-Staffe. 

I  will  (quoth  he)  goe  take  it,  there  it  is; 

But  on  condition  lacke,  which  fliall  be  this: 

If  thou  doe  meete  with  any  while  thou  Hue, 

More  Foole  then  thou,  the  Staffe  thou  fhalt  him  giue. 

Maifter  (fayd  he)  vpon  my  life  I  will. 

But  I  do  hope  that  I  fhall  keepe  it  flill. 

When  Death  drew  neare,  and  faintneffe  did  proceed, 

His  Maifter  cals  for  a  Diuine  with  fpeed, 

For  to  prepare  him  vnto  Heauens  way. 

The  Foole  ftarts  vp,  and  haftily  did  fay: 

Oh  Maifter,  Maifter,  take  your  Staffe  againe, 

That  prooue  your  felfe  the  moft  Foole  of  vs  twaine : 

Haue  you  liu'd  now,  fome  fourefcore  yeares  and  odde, 

And  all  this  time,  are  vnprepar'd  for  God? 

What  greater  Foole  can  any  meete  withall, 

Then  one  that's  ready  in  the  Graue  to  fall. 

And  is  to  feeke  about  his  foules  eftate, 

When  Death  is  op'ning  of  the  prifon-gate? 

Beare  witneffe  friends,  that  I  difcharge  me  plaine; 

Heere  Maifter,  heere,  receiue  your  Staffe  againe : 

Vpon  the  fame  condition  I  did  take  it, 

According  as  you  wil'd  me,  I  forfake  it. 

And  ouer  and  aboue,  I  will  beftow, 

This  Epitaph,  which  fhall  your  folly  fliow. 

Heere  lies  a  man,  at  death  did  heatien  clairne, 

But  in  his  life,  he  neuer  fonght  the  fame. 

A  Simple  Clowne  in  Flaunders, 

As  he  trauailing  had  bin, 
(Hauing  his  Wife  in  company) 

C  2  Came 
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Do5lor  Merry -man :  or, 

Came  late  vnto  his  Inne, 

A  SpaniJ]i  Souldier  being  there, 

A  gueft  vnto  the  place: 

No  fooner  faw,  but  lik't  his  Wife, 

(She  had  a  comely  face) 

And  watch't  when  they  were  gone  to  bed, 

Then  boldly  in  comes  hee, 

And  neuer  fayd.  Friends  by  your  leaue, 

But  made  their  number  three. 

The  Clowne  lay  ftill,  and  felt  a  ftirre, 

Yet  durft  not  fpeake  for's  life ; 

At  length  his  patience  was  fo  moou'd, 

He  foftly  iogg'd  his  Wife, 

And  fayd  to  her;  prethee  intreat 

The  Spaniard  to  be  ftill. 

Can  I  fpeake  SpaniJJi  man,  (quoth  fhee) 

You  know  I  haue  no  skill.'' 

But  Husband,  if  you  pleafe  to  rife, 

And  for  the  Sexton  goe, 

He  vnderftandeth  SpaniJ/i.  well, 

Affuredly  I  know. 

Fayth  and  He  fetch  him  ftraight  (quoth  hee) 

And  fo  the  Rufticke  rofe. 

And  foftly  fneaking  out  of  doores, 

About  his  meffage  goes. 

Meane  time  (imagine  what  you  will) 

To  mee  it  is  vnknowne: 

But  ere  her  Husband  came  againe, 

The  Spaniard  he  was  gone. 

Which  when  this  fmiple  Foole  perceiu'd, 

He  fell  to  domineere; 

Oh  Wife  (fayd  hee)  for  twentie  pound 

I  would  I  had  him  heere. 

Tell 
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Tell  mee  fweete  heart,  when  I  was  gone, 

How  long  the  Knauc  did  flay? 

(Quoth  fhe)  you  fcarce  were  out  of  doores 

Before  he  ran  away. 

Wife  (quoth  the  Clowne)  thou  mak'ft  mee  laugh, 

That  I  did  fcare  him  thus ; 

Come  let  vs  take  a  little  nap. 

For  his  difturbing  vs. 

You  fee  what  comes  of  pollicie. 

And  good  difcretion:  Wife, 

If  I  had  been  a  hafty  foole, 

It  might  haue  coft  my  life. 

I  Am  a  profeft  Courtezan, 
That  liuc  by  peoples  finne: 

With  halfe  a  dozen  Puncks  I  keepe, 

I  haue  great  comming  in. 
Such  ftore  of  Traders  haunt  my  houfe. 
To  finde  a  lufly  Wench, 
That  twentie  Gallants  in  a  weeke. 
Doe  entertaine  the  French; 
Your  Courtier,  and  your  Citizen, 
Your  very  ruftique  Clowne, 
Will  fpend  an  Angell  on  the  Poxe, 
Euen  ready  mony  downe. 
I  ftriue  to  Hue  moft  Lady-like, 
And  fcorne  thofe  foolifli  Oueanes, 
That  doe  not  rattle  in  their  Silkes, 
And  yet  haue  able  meanes. 
I  haue  my  Coach,  as  if  I  were 
A  Counteffe,  I  proteft 
I  haue  my  daintie  Muficke  playes 
When  I  would  take  my  reft. 

C  3  I  haue 


Doclor  Merry -man:  or, 

I  haue  my  Seruing-men  that  waite 

Vpon  mee  in  blew  Coates : 

I  haue  my  Oares  that  attend 

My  pleafure,  with  their  Boates : 

I  haue  my  Champions  that  will  fight, 

My  Louers  that  do  fawne: 

I  haue  my  Hat,  my  Hood,  my  Maske, 

My  Fanne,  my  Cobweb  Lawne: 

To  giue  my  Gloue  vnto  a  Gull, 

Is  mighty  fauour  found : 

When  for  the  wearing  of  the  fame, 

It  cofts  him  twentie  pound. 

My  Garter  as  a  gracious  thing, 

Another  takes  aAvay : 

And  for  the  fame  a  filken  Gowne, 

The  Prodigall  doth  pay. 

Then  comes  an  Affe,  and  he  forfooth 

Is  in  fuch  longing  heate, 

My  Busk-poynt  euen  on  his  knees, 

With  teares  he  doth  intreat. 

I  graunt  it,  to  reioyce  the  man, 

And  then  requeft  a  thing; 

Which  is  both  Gold  and  precious  ftone, 

The  Wood-cocks  Diamond  Ring. 

Another  lowly  minded  youth, 

Forfooth  my  Shooe-ftring  craues, 

And  that  he  putteth  through  his  eare, 

Calling  the  reft,  bace  flaues. 

Thus  fit  I  Fooles  in  humours  ftill, 

That  come  to  me  for  game, 

I  punifli  them  for  Venerie, 

Leaning  their  Purfes  lame. 

In  New-gate  fome  take  lodging  vp, 
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Till  they  to  Tiburne  ride: 

And  others  walke  to  Wood-ftreet, 

With  a  Sargeant  by  their  fide. 

Some  goe  to  Hounf-ditch  with  their  Cloaths 

To  pawnc  for  mony  lending: 

And  fome  I  fende  to  Surgeons  fhops, 

Becaufe  they  lacke  fome  mending. 

Others  paffe  ragged  vp  and  downe, 

All  tatter'd,  rent,  and  torne; 

But  being  in  that  fcuruy  cafe, 

Their  companies  I  fcorne. 

For  if  they  come  and  fawne  on  mee ; 

There's  nothing  to  be  got ; 

As  foone  as  ere  my  Merchants  breake, 

I  fweare,  I  know  them  not. 

No  entertainment,  nor  a  looke, 

That  they  fhall  get  of  mee : 

If  once  I  doe  begin  perceiue 

That  out  of  cafh  they  bee, 

All  kindneffes  that  I  profeffe, 

The  fayreft  fliewes  I  make, 

Is  loue  to  all  that  come  to  mee 

For  Gold  and  Siluers  fake. 

To  forward  men,  I  forward  am; 

Moft  franke  vnto  the  free : 

But  fuch  as  take  their  wares  on  truft. 

Are  not  to  deale  with  mee. 

The  World  is  hard,  all  things  arc  deare, 

Good-fellowfhip  decayes : 

And  euery  one  feekes  profit  now, 

In  thefe  fame  hungry  dayes. 

Although  my  trade  in  fecret  bee, 

Vnlawfull  to  be  knowne; 

Yet 
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Doclor  Merry -man:  or, 

Yet  I  will  make  the  beft  I  can, 

Of  that  which  is  mine  owne. 

For  feeing  I  doe  venture  faire, 

At  price  of  whipping  cheere, 

I  haue  no  reafon  but  to  make 

My  Cuftomers  pay  deere: 

Our  charge  befide,  is  very  great 

To  keepe  vs  fine  and  braue, 

A  Whore  that  goes  not  gallantly, 

Shall  little  doinges  haue. 

Therefore  all  things  confider'd  well, 

Our  charges,  and  our  danger : 

A  dayly  Friend  fhall  pay  as  much 

As  any  Terme-tlme  ftranger. 


A  Rich  man  and  a  poore  did  both  appeare 
Before  a  ludge,  an  iniurie  to  clearer 
The  Rich  did  tell  a  tale  moft  tedious  long. 
Mending  (as  he  fuppos'd)  with  words,  the  wTong: 
And  euer  when  the  Poore  man  would  haue  fpoke. 
With  bold  out-facing  fpeech  he  did  him  choke. 
The  wofull  wight  at  length  could  beare  no  longer, 
But  boldly  rais'd  his  voyce  both  loud  and  ftronger : 
My  Lord  (quoth  he)  pray  now  bid  Dines  ftay. 
And  heare  but  what  poore  Larjarus  can  fay: 
My  Oxe  came  in  his  field,  which  he  doth  keepe, 
And  fweares  for  that,  hee'le  pay  me  with  a  Sheepe. 


FINIS 
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To  the  Maids  of  London. 

VIRGINS,  tJiat  line  your  iveary  Maiden-lines, 
Wijliing  ivith  alyonr  harts  that  you  zvereWlYY.^; 
Longing  continually  to  heare  it  /aide, 
This  is  lajl  time  of  asking,  farewell  Maide. 
Note  heere  your  Sifters,  that  are  gone  before. 

What  zvholefome  Gofsips  talke  they  haue  itiflore: 
Confider  how  their  Hvsbands  they  abjife 
Among fl  their  Cuppes,  to  finde  eacJi  other  newes: 
Thinke  zuhether  titer's  not  much  difcretion  lackcs. 

When  men  are  zvronged  tints  behiitd  their  backes. 

Obferite  this  Conference,  furuey  it  all, 

And  itidge  hozv  kindeft  hearts  are  dealt  zuithall. 

Which  when  you  fliall perceitte  (as  fis  inofi plaine) 

When  y 071  are  Wives  do  yoit  the  like  refraine: 
Abufe  not  Hvsbands  at  each  Gofsips  feast. 

When  they  (good  harmeleffe  men)  offend yoti  least: 
For  if  with  any  fault  you  can  them  touch. 
It  onely  is,  their  lotting  you  too  mttch. 

S.  R. 

Their  H^isbands  Refohttion, 

With  patience  we  will  heare  our  owne  difgraces, 
Then  proue  the  lying  hufwiues  to  their  faces; 
Proceed  good  tatling  Gofsips,  do  not  fparc, 
And  Maids  beare  witneffe  what  kind  wiues  thefe  are. 


A  whole  Crew  of  kind  Gofsips,  all 

met  to  be  merry. 

MY  Maifters  that  are  married  looke  about, 
For  matter  of  complaint  is  comming  out 
Againft  your  perfons,  ftand  vpon  your  gard, 
Either  your  wiues  be  bad,  or  you  deale  hard; 
Your  credits  are  in  queftion  very  farre, 
And  now  or  neuer,  either  make  or  marre. 
You  are  accus'd  of  many  haynous  things, 
And  fwift  report  hath  very  nimble  wings. 
It  flyes  about  the  Towne  from  eare  to  eare, 
And  mofl  will  credit  euen  all  they  heare. 
What  will  the  world  fuppofe,  to  haue  your  wiues 
Giue  out,  their  husbands  Hue  fuch  odious  Hues  ? 
What  will  our  Batchelers  and  Maidens  fay, 
That  are  preparing  for  their  wedding  day? 
Why,  they  will  cenfure  of  the  married  life, 
To  be  a  flate  full  of  Domefticke  ftrife. 
Stand  to  it  ftoutly,  now  as  you  are  men, 
Firft  heare  them  fpeake,  and  fliape  an  anfwere  then, 
They  are  no  leffe  then  halfe  a  dozen  ftrong, 
Arm'd  with  fuch  tongues  as  will  endure  no  wrong 
Six  Goffips  that  of  late  together  met, 
Befprinckled  finely,  well  with  Clarret  wet : 
Apt  to  difcourfe  of  all  that  ere  they  knew, 
As  tis  the  humor  of  the  Goffip-crew, 
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Did  find  themfelues  greatly  agrieued  all, 

And  each  her  husband  into  queftion  call. 

The  firft  of  them,  a  gallant  propper  Dame, 

With  tongue  inough,  and  courage  to  the  fame, 

That  dranke  caroufes  to  the  other  fiue. 

And  had  a  care  to  fee  the  Vintner  thriue; 

That  had  her  pint  for  pint,  her  quart  for  quart, 

Louing  a  cup  of  Clarret  with  her  hart: 

That  fcorn'd  to  be  intreated  for  her  drinke, 

But  would  hold  out,  when  twenty  Wenches  fhrink ; 

And  take  her  cups,  euen  with  a  courage  downe, 

Play  the  good  fellow  kindly,  fpend  her  Crowne 

With  any  flie  that  durft,  a  merry  wife, 

That  neuer  plaide  the  Mizer  in  her  life: 

Onely  her  husband  did  a  humour  fee, 

Which  did  not  like  him,  fhe  was  too  too  free; 

And  that  (indeed)  will  not  do  very  well, 

For  diuers  reafons  which  a  man  might  tell: 

But  we  will  leaue  them  to  be  thought  vpon, 

And  turne  her  to  her  tale,  which  thus  goes  on. 

Kind  Gentlewomen,  though  I  fport  and  ieft, 

I  haue  fmall  caufe  to  do  it,  I  proteft, 

If  you  knew  all  the  croffes  Fortune  brings, 

Ah  little  do  you  know  where  my  flioo  wrings. 

I  am  oft  merry,  and  I  cannot  chufe, 

If  one  fliould  hang  me,  pleafure  I  muft  vfe : 

Vnto  the  Prouerbe  I  do  ftill  agree, 

Care  kil'd  a  Cat,  fo  fhall  it  not  do  me. 

Yet  I  am  husbanded  with  fuch  a  Clowne, 

'Twould  pul  a  merrier  heart  then  mine  is  downe: 

There's  nothing  in  him,  tis  a  very  Gull, 

His  mind's  of  Money  bags,  to  fill  them  full.- 

Ther's 
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Ther's  nothing  that  comes  from  him  with  good  will, 
But  he  is  euer  grudging,  grumbling  ftill : 
Let  me  but  aske  him  fomewhat  for  to  fpend 
At  fuch  a  time  as  this,  with  friend  and  friend ; 
His  purfe  will  be  a  comming  out  fo  flow. 
And  fuch  a  dogged  looke  he  will  beftow. 
With  minde  vnwilling  going  thereabout, 
I  could  fpend  thrice  as  much  ere  it  comes  out. 
Is  this  the  way  to  pleafe  a  womans  minde, 
That  is  vnto  good  fellow-fliip  inclin'de? 
And  neuer  to  this  day  regardeth  droffe, 
Sometime  a  Crowne,  and  fometime  ne're  a  croffe; 
To  take  allowance  at  a  wretches  hand, 
Not  hauing  Gold  and  Siluer  at  command. 
Whom  doth  he  fpare  for,  we  no  children  haue.? 
Indeed  he  doth  allow  me  to  go  braue, 
But  that's  his  credit,  full  as  much  as  mine, 
And  now  and  then  at  meales  a  pint  of  wine.- 
Marry  fir  Mufife,  yea,  and  Gra-mercy  horfe, 
I  will  haue  more,  by  faire  meanes,  or  by  force : 
I  fcorne  to  take  allowance  like  a  child, 
There's  nothing  got,  when  women  be  too  mild. 
This  by  my  Sifter  Sara  proue  I  can, 
All  London  doth  not  yeeld  a  kinder  man 
Then  Thomas  is,  yet  at  the  firfb  I  know. 
He  did  but  vfe  her  (as  they  fay)  fo  fo. 
But  what  did  fhe.'  Marry,  grew  fomewhat  flout, 
And  when  he  look't  for  kindneffe,  loure  and  pout, 
With  pifli  and  phew,  no  ioy  (poore  foule)  I  haue, 
I  could  now  wifli,  that  I  were  in  my  graue; 
And  figh,  and  weepe,  and  often  eate  no  meat. 
And  then  the  Affe  (her  Husband)  would  intreat, 
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I  prethe  (fweet-Hart)  what  doft  ayle  my  deare? 

Why  fliould  this  forrow  in  thy  lookes  appeare; 

Doft  thou  want  any  thing,  I  prethe  fpeake, 

Then  would  flie  figh,  as  if  her  hart  would  breake, 

And  make  as  though  flie  wept,  and  rub  her  eies, 

Till  her  kinde  foole  in  earneft  fits  and  cries, 

Protefting  to  doe  ought  that  might  her  pleafe, 

Then  laying  open  to  him  hir  difeafe, 

She  told  him  that  her  onely  griefe  of  mind 

Proceeded  from  hard  vfage  flie  did  find: 

For  other  women  (to  her  extreame  care) 

Were  full  of  Money,  when  her  purfe  was  bare. 

He  hearing  this,  accounted  it  good  hap, 

And  threw  a  bag  of  Angels  in  her  lap; 

Then  tooke  her  by  the  hand,  and  (kiffing)  fwore, 

While  he  had  coyne,  flie  fliould  complaine  no  more : 

So  to  this  day  his  honeft  word  doth  keepe, 

Onely  becaufe  his  wife  did  fit  and  weepe. 

Now  which  of  vs  will  not  almoft  do  fo. 

Our  teares  are  cheape  and  plenty,  you  do  know. 

For  be  it  fpoke  in  fecret  twixt  vs  heere, 

A  penny  for  a  pottle  is  too  deere. 

Well,  I  intend  to  try  my  Sifters  tricke; 

He  firft  be  fullen,  after  He  be  ficke: 

And  if  one  after  t'other  will  not  doo, 

I  will  be  fullen,  ficke,  and  dogged  too, 

And  chafe,  and  pout,  and  loure,  and  fret,  and  fweat, 

And  in  a  Wecke  not  touch  a  bit  of  meat; 

And  when  my  Husbands  tongue  he  ftil  doth  hold. 

Then  I  will  be  moft  apt  to  braule  and  fcold ; 

But  when  he  fpeakes,  and  would  hauc  me  repl}^ 

I'll  hold  my  peace,  and  (frowning)  looke  awry. 

Thefc 
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Thefe  are  the  rules  that  I  intend  to  keepe, 

A  Shroe  is  ten  times  better  then  a  fheepe.  I 

The  fecond  G  of  sip. 

N'  Ext  vnto  her  a  pretty  neate  one  fat, 
Which  tooke  a  cup  of  wine,  and  dranke  vp  that; 
Then  filling  it  vnto  another,  faid, 
Ah,  wifli  I  could,  that  I  were  yet  a  Maid. 
We  are  fo  forward  in  our  youth  you  know, 
When  paft  a  dozen  yeares  we  once  do  grow, 
We  long,  and  wifh,  and  looke,  and  daily  thinke 
For  you  know  what,  Cupid  is  meat  and  drinke 
Vnto  our  hungry  thoughts,  his  praife  we  fing; 
Forfooth  a  Husband  is  your  onely  thing. 
Poore  foolifli  Girles,  we  know  not  what  we  doe, 
But  take  a  pride  when  fellowes  come  to  woe, 
He  tell  you  one  thing,  but  no  words  He  haue, 
I  know  I  fpeake  it  to  the  wife  and  graue: 
When  I  was  Maid,  with  Chalke  behind  our  doore,     i 
Some  fiue  and  forty  Suitors  I  did  fcore : 
And  I  would  vfe  the  fooles  alike  (all  kinde) 
For  which,  continuall  fauours  I  did  finde.- 
He  tell  you  truth,  the  Gloues  which  fome  did  giue. 
Are  more  then  I  can  weare  out  while  I  Hue. 
Each  was  refolu'd,  he  did  my  loue  poffeffe; 
For  like  a  crafty  queane  (I  muft  confeffe) 
I  gaue  kinde  words,  and  fmiles,  and  kiffes  too, 
And  things  that  fliall  be  nameleffe  I  did  doo.' 
Which  fhall  be  left  to  youth,  'tis  gone  and  paft, 
I  haue  not  bin  the  firft,  nor  fliall  be  laft 
Of  waggifli  Wenches :  for  when  we  are  gone, 

Ther's 
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Ther's  little  ones  new  bred  are  growing  on. 

But  (in  good  fadneffe)  I  am  plagued  now 

For  all  my  knauery,  and  He  tell  you  how. 

Of  all  my  choife  (for  forty  flue  was  plenty) 

I  tooke  a  Clowne  the  very  worft  of  twenty, 

Indeed  he  doth  allow  me  Coyne  at  will, 

For  to  be-lye  the  Diuell  it  is  ill; 

But  heere's  his  fault,  hee'le  croffe  me  many  a  way, 

When  I  would  haue  my  humour,  he  fayes  nay. 

Let  me  bid  one  do  this,  he  fayes  do  that, 

My  wife  talkes  oftentimes  fhe  knowes  not  what; 

Yea,  Avhen  that  many  ftrangers  are  in  place, 

Hee's  not  afham'd  to  offer  this  difgrace, 

For  which  we  two  haue  often  fallings  out, 

And  fometimes  at  the  fift  we  haue  a  bout. 

I  care  not  greatly  whofoere  it  know. 

If  he  ftrike  me,  He  match  him  blow  for  blow; 

For  though  he  be  my  head  (as  people  talke) 

about  his  pate  my  fifts  fometimes  doth  walke; 

He  fliall  haue  euen  as  good  as  he  doth  bring, 

I  will  not  dye  in's  debt  for  any  thing. 

Vnto  my  Parents  I  do  feeme  the  liker, 

For  Avell  I  wot,  my  Mother  was  a  ftriker: 

And  I  haue  feene  her  take  my  Father  downe. 

That  he  Avas  euen  affraid  to  fee  her  frowne. 

He  would  fometime  come  wrangling  in  a  dore, 

But  when  my  Mother  with  a  cudgell  fwore, 

and  faid  but  to  him,  RicJiard  JJiall  I  come? 

Why  prefent  he  had  not  a  word  but  Mum. 

I  noting  this,  vnto  my  felfe  would  fay. 

That  fame  tricke  wil  I  haue  another  day; 

For  if  I  meet  with  one  that's  like  my  Father, 

He 
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He  take  no  blowes,  He  fee  him  hanged  rather. 

Indeed  I  finde  my  Husband  but  a  bragger. 

His  humour  is,  he  will  a  little  fwaggcr, 

And  feemes  as  if  he  were  Knight  of  the  Sunnc. 

But  let  me  ftand  to  him,  and  he  hath  done. 

At  firft  (indeed)  he  put  me  in  a  feare, 

When  as  I  heard  him  but  begin  to  fweare; 

Then  fpake  I  faire,  and  to  him  was  right  kinde, 

Thinking  to  put  him  in  a  better  minde. 

I  tride  him  thus  a  while,  but  t'was  a  wonder 
How  he  would  dominiere,  and  keepe  me  vnder.    , 
Nay  then  (quoth  I)  He  try  my  Mothers  tricke, 

And  valiantly  tooke  vp  a  Faggot-fticke. 

(For  he  had  giuen  me  a  blow  or  twaine) 

But  as  he  likes  it,  let  him  ftrike  againe, 

The  blood  ran  downe  about  his  eares  apace, 

I  brake  his  head,  and  all  befcratch't  his  face; 

Then  got  him  downe,  and  with  m)'  very  fift 

I  did  bepommell  him  vntill  he  pift. 

So  from  that  houre  vnto  this  prefent  da}-, 

He  neuer  durlt  begin  another  fray : 

But  is  content  to  let  all  fighting  ceafe, 

A  Faggot-fticke  hath  bound  him  to  the  peace. 

The  third  Go/sip. 

WEll  done  in  truth,  yea,  and  Gra-mercy  Beffe, 
Would  I  had  part  of  thy  braue  valiantneffe, 
I  lacke  it  wench  (in  fadneffe)  very  much: 
For  I  haue  one  all  Hell  affoords  none  fuch, 
He  vfeth  me  in  all  things  as  he  lift, 
Oh  that  I  could  but  rule  him  with  my  fift, 

B  As 
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As  thou  doeft  thine,  how  happy  fhould  I  be, 

If  I  had  but  a  courage  Hke  to  thee ; 

It  grieues  me  to  the  hart  I  cannot  doe  it, 

Nature  hath  not  enabled  me  vnto  it : 

I  haue  as  tall  a  tongue  as  others  haue. 

And  can  affoord  him  Rafcall,  drunkard,  knaue, 

Gull,  coxcombe,  noddy,  ideot,  and  affe. 

The  veryeft  Calfe  that  euer  went  to  graffe, 

Block-headed  buzzard,  and  a  hundred  like, 

But  I  could  neuer  haue  the  heart  to  ftrike; 

If  that  I  durft  once  venter  for  to  beat  him. 

As  in  mine  anger  I  could  eucn  eat  him, 

In  confcience  I  might  be  his  Maifler  fure, 

If  I  the  tryall  of  it  durft  endure. 

Sometimes  methinkes  I  could  a  cudgell  take, 

But  then  my  very  heart  begins  to  quake, 

For  to  my  felfe  my  inward  thoughts  do  fpeake, 

My  husband  is  too  ftrong,  and  I  too  weake/ 

Which  makes  me  often  wifli  I  had  the  power 

To  make  my  felfe  a  man  but  halfe  an  houre. 

That  fo  I  might  reuenge  my  felfe  a  while, 

I  would  be  talkt  of  many  a  hundred  Mile 

For  valour,  I  fliould  make  him  tremble  then, 

And  be  example  vnto  other  men. 

Oh  I  would  teach  my  dominiering  youth, 

To  ftrike  a  woman  while  he  liu'd  in  truth. 

One  time  he  came  home  drunkc,  and  then  thought  I, 

Now  for  to  cudgell  him  I  will  go  try. 

His  cafe  was  then  fo  weake  he  could  not  ftand, 

And  I  might  eafie  get  the  vper  hand.- 

But  I  conceiu'd  'twill  turne  vnto  my  forrow, 

The  drunken  foole  would  thinke  vpon't  to  morrow; 

And 
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And  then  I  fhall  be  fure  to  pay  for  all, 
I  know  the  weakeft  muft  vnto  the  wall. 
This  made  me  very  fearefull  to  proceed, 
And  for  my  life  I  durft  not  do  the  deed; 
But  in  his  way  I  fet  a  little  ftoole, 
And  ouer  that,  downe  comes  my  reeling  foole : 
That  was  to  plague  him  fomewhat  for  his  fms, 
For  I  am  fure  it  mortified  his  fliins, 
And  then  I  feem'd  to  be  exceeding  fad, 

Saying  deare  husband  what  a  fall  you  had  ? 

Giue  me  yout  hand  that  I  may  helpe  you  rife ; 

And  tooke  a  handkerchief,  and  wip't  mine  eyes, 

As  if  that  I  had  wept  for  very  griefe, 

Being  my  felfe  the  caufer  of  it  chiefe : 

But  of  a  troth  (as  you  may  well  beleeue) 

I  laugh't  moft  brauely  at  it  in  my  flceue. 

And  then  into  a  chaire  I  did  him  fet, 

Asking  him  if  a  Chirurgion  fhould  be  fet, 

And  tying  of  a  Kirchiefe  'bout  his  hed. 

I  left  him  faft  afleepe  and  went  to  bed : 

All  this  I  did  to  pleafe  in  outward  fhowes, 

Being  my  pollicy  to  fcape  from  blowcs. 

But  the  next  morning  in  his  fobernefle, 

I  rang  his  eares  a  peale,  you'le  hardly  geffe. 

Thou  filthy  beaft  (quoth  I)  haft  thou  no  fliame. 

To  make  thy  felfe  a  common  laughing  game, 

art  thou  a  man  thus  to  abufe  thy  wife? 

Affuredly,  'tis  pitty  of  thy  life. 
I  fit  all  day  euen  like  a  prifoner  heere, 
and  thou  com'ft  home  laden  with  Wine  and  Beere, 
and  if  I  tell  thee  for  thy  good  thereof, 
(Like  all  lewd  Knaues)  good  counfell  thou  do'ft  fcoffe. 

B     2  My 
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My  tongue  thou  tearmeft  but  a  Serpents  fting, 
Thus  doth  the  diuell  lead  thee  in  a  ftring, 
Thou  haft  no  power  good  Motions  to  imbrace : 
Cam'ft  thou  not  home  laft  night  in  fcuruy  cafe, 
Bleeding,  and  hurt,  my  forrow  to  prouoke? 
It  were  no  matter  if  thy  necke  were  broke. 
Thus  did  I  rattle  him,  till  choller  grew. 
And  then  he  at  my  head  a  Cufliion  threw; 
Saying,  there  skold,  take  fomewhat  for  thy  paines. 
Go  to  (quoth  I)  y'are  beft  beat  out  my  braines 
With  Cufliions  now,  to  make  the  prouerbe  true, 
Then  out  goes  he  to  meete  the  curfed  crue, 
And  to  inquire  who  t\vas  did  hurt  him  fo, 
But  He  keepe  that  (my  wenches)  clofe,  I  trow. 

TJie  fourth  G  of  sip. 

Ell  Gentlewomen  (faid  the  fourth)  I  fee 
You  haue  great  reafons  to  complain  all  three, 
Vpon  your  husbands,  they  are  bad  indeed, 

But  I  haue  one  (in  confcience)  doth  exceed; 

The  chiefeft  thing  wherein  he  takes  delight. 

Is  to  be  vp  at  Dice  and  Cards  all  night. 

He  is  a  Gamefter,  though  no  Cocke  of  game, 

For  I  do  find  he  doth  his  bufmes  lame, 

In  things  (you  know  my  meaning)  fcant  worth  praife, 

But  faft  and  welcome  as  a  number  fayes, 

Al's  one  for  that,  my  care  hath  cuer  bin, 

Becaufe  he  will  not  flay  a  nights  within. 

But  runneth  flill  abroad  from  place  to  place, 

Wafting  away  his  Money  lewd  and  bafe : 

His  Gameflers  companies  heelc  not  refufe, 

For 
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For  all  the  milde  behauiour  I  can  vfe ; 
Intreat  him,  kind  deare  husband  play  no  more, 
And  fpeake  him  faire  vntill  my  tongue  be  fote, 
Requeft  him  if  in  loue  with  Cards  he  be, 
That  he  would  play  at  Noddy  but  with  me, 
Or  if  he  loue  the  Tables  fo  a  life. 
Why  then  to  play  at  Dublets  with  his  wife. 
No,  no,  t'is  death  vnto  him,  out  he  mufb. 
To  keepe  the  Money  in  his  purfe  from  rufl: 
Novum  and  Paffage,  fcoure  his  Mettall  bright, 
Nciv-cut  euen  makes  a  Begger  of  him  right. 
Looke  heere's  the  beft  apparrell  that  I  haue. 
The  very  wedding  Gowne  my  Father  gaue. 
He  neuer  gaue  me  yet  a  paire  of  Gloues, 
I  am  beholding  more  to  others  loues 
Then  vnto  him,  in  honeft  manner  tho, 
And  (Gofsips)  I  befeech  you  take  it  fo. 
There  are  kinde  Gentlemen,  fomc  two  or  three, 
And  they  indeed  my  louing  Kinfmen  be, 
Which  will  not  fee  mc  want,  I  know  it  I, 
Two  of  them  at  my  houfe  in  Terme  time  lye, 
And  comfort  me  with  iefts  and  odde  deuice. 
When  as  my  Husbands  out  a  nights  at  Dice. 
For  if  I  were  without  a  merry  friend, 
I  could  not  Hue  a  twelue-month  to  an  end : 
One  of  them  gaue  me  this  fame  Ruffe  of  Lawne, 
It  coffc  three  pound,  but  laft  weeke  in  the  Pawne. 
Do  y'thinke  my  husband  would  haue  bin  fo  free.-' 
Alas  he  neuer  made  fo  much  of  mee. 
Nay  t'other  day  at  Church  I  fpide  a  Hat, 
My  minde  and  eye  was  neuer  off  from  that. 
The  onely  fafhion  to  content  alone, 

B3  Yet 
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Yet  thinke  you  he  would  buy  me  fuch  a  one. 

No,  I  proteft,  but  when  I  made  the  motion ; 

Oh  wife  (faid  he)  pray  where  was  your  deuotion? 

Go  you  to  Church  to  find  new  fafliions  out  ? 

Is  this  the  exercife  you  are  about? 

In  that  fame  facred  place  (ordaind  for  Prayer) 

Are  you  fo  void  of  feare  and  devout  care  ? 

How  now  (quoth  I)  heere's  Vice  will  folly  teach, 

Take  in  your  Geefe,  the  Fox  begins  to  preach, 

What  haue  we  heere:  a  mortified  man? 

Is  Dice  and  Cards  become  a  Puritan? 

Oh  admirable  change,  I  pray  Neiv-ciit, 

Into  what  deuout  humour  are  you  put? 

And  thus  I  fitted  good-man  counterfeit, 

For  he  had  put  me  in  a  chafing  heat, 

And  furely  being  mou'd,  I  home  can  fpeake; 

Some  wit  I  haue,  a  Knauifli  ieft  to  breake. 

My  husband  he  was  huflit,  and  went  his  way, 

The  Cox-combe  Affe  had  not  a  word  to  fay; 

But  in  a  doores  he  got  exceeding  grim, 

'Twas  next  day  noone  ere  I  fet  eyes  on  him. 

This  man  wil  talke  full  well,  and  fpeake  of  heauen, 

Yet  leaues  his  louing  wife  at  fixe  and  feauen; 

Goes  forth  one  day,  and  commeth  home  the  next. 

To  proue  this  lawfull,  fure  he  hath  no  text. 

Wei,  ere  the  weekc  do  end,  I  make  no  doubt. 

But  we  flial  haue  another  falling  out, 

He  croffe  him  he  was  neuer  better  croft. 

And  put  him  in  a  heat  againfl  the  froft 

h'or  that  fame  Hat,  wherein  he  did  me  ^vrong•, 

(As  }'ou  know  what  it  is  when  women  long) 

He  fliall  repent  it  (marke  what  I  do  fay) 


Ten 


14 


A  Crew  of  kind  Go/sips. 

Ten  times  within  a  Tweluemonth  and  a  day, 
He  keepe  the  reft  of  that  I  hauc  intended, 
A  little  faide  (they  fay)  is  foone  amended. 
But  euen  as  true  as  I  was  borne  a  Maid, 
I  owe  him  that  good  turne  which  fliall  be  paid. 

TJie  fift  G  of  sip. 

SVre  (quoth  the  fift)  I  do  not  meane  to  flatter, 
Were  all  fuch  husbands  hang'd,  it  made  no  matter. 
I  haue  a  found  card  for  a  womans  ftay, 
Hee's  drunke  but  once  a  week,  that's  e'ry  day. 
Oh  'tis  the  filthieft  man  I  do  proteft,  \ 

That  euer  was  of  giddy  pate  poffeft.- 
Himfelfe  all  day  in  Tauernes  he  beftow-es, 
and  comes  to  bed  at  night  in  fhooes  and  hofe; 
And  there  he  lyes  as  cleanly  as  a  Hog, 
Perfum'd  as  fweet  as  any  ftinking  Dog, 
With  filthy  leaues  he  fmoakes  his  head  with  all. 
Such  Weeds,  as  Indians  do  Tobacco  call : 
But  fure  as  Black-amorcs  looke  outward  skin,  f 

So  Collier-like  are  Englifh-men  within, 
That  take  fuch  trafli :  for  there  be  Do6lors  fay. 
The  memory  of  Man  it  doth  decay, 
and  poyfoning  the  braine,  it  makes  it  dul, 
When  loathfome  vapours  fil  each  paffage  ful. 
I  am  a  woman,  yet  ile  vndertake, 
The  credit  of  this  fire-worke  quite  to  fliake, 
Gainft  any  Maifter-gunner  of  the  trade. 
No  reafon  in  the  world  that  can  perfwade 
Vertue  remaineth  in  a  little  fmoake, 
That  to  our  fences  doth  ofience  prouoke; 
Hold  but  your  face  where  wood  a  kindling  lyes, 

Apply 
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Apply  the  Medicine  to  your  nofe  and  eyes, 

Into  your  mouth  let  it  haue  paffage  free, 

And  note  how  welcome  this  fame  ftufife  will  be, 

Fye  out  vpon't,  it  makes  a  filthy  fmell. 

My  nofe  likes  a  Sir-reiiereiice  as  well. 

I  thinke  a  thoufand  times  I  do  complaine, 

And  tell  my  husband  that  he  fliould  refraine 

This  making  of  a  Chimney  of  his  nofe: 

He  had  a  breath  as  fweet  as  any  Rofe 

Before  he  vfed  this  fame  fcuruy  tricke, 

But  now,  if  I  do  kiffe  him  I  am  ficke. 

With  this  fame  fough;  befhrow  your  heart  fay  I, 

Tobacco  ftinkes,  you  poyfon  me,  I  dye. 

Then  what  does  he,  but  fayes.  Go  hang  thee  Queane, 

This  wholefome  Phificke  keepes  my  body  cleane, 

He  take  it  for  to  anger  thee  withall: 

Then  for  a  Candle  and  a  Pipe  hee'le  call, 

A  Trencher  Whore,  let  there  a  Rufli  be  got. 

Some  Paper,  make  the  Fire-fliouell  hot, 

A  Knife,  fome  Match,  and  reach  a  little  Wyre, 

A  Tinder-box,  fetch  me  a  coale  of  Fyrc. 

Why  heeres  a  ftifre,  what  woman  can  endure  it.^ 

And  yet  this  life  I  haue  (Gofsips)  affure  it, 

But  now  and  then  I  fit  him  in  his  kinde. 

When  any  fmoaky  ftufife  of  his  I  finde: 

For  when  I  meet  with  his  Tobacco  Box, 

I  fend  it  to  the  priuy  with  a  pox. 

Then  hee'le  go  raging  vp  and  downe,  and  fweare, 

He  miffeth  fuch  moft  rare  and  wholefome  geare. 

The  like  did  neuer  grow  on  India  ground, 

and  euery  ounce  for  goodneffe  worth  a  pound. 

Thus  doth  he  Hue,  and  make  a  daily  courfe 

To 
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To  fmoake  himfelfe,  keeping  an  empty  purfe, 

With  Beere,  Wine,  and  Tobacco,  what  cares  he, 

Sinke  I,  or  fvvim,  it  matters  not  for  me. 

Is  this  a  hfe,  iudge  Gofsips,  iudge  I  pray? 

My  difcontent  fucceedeth  day  by  da}-. 

When  firft  I  married  with  this  drunken  drone, 

I  was  a  propper  wench  it  is  well  knowne: 

And  though  I  fay't  that  fliould  not,  one  or  other, 

In  all  our  parifli  was  not  fuch  another. 

I  did  refufe  as  handfome  men  and  wife, 

As  euer  girdle  girt,  let  that  fuffice. 

And  if  good  Fortune  I  had  not  withftood, 

I  might  in  Confcience  fure  haue  worne  a  Hood. 

My  husband  had  as  much  with  me  (that  Curre) 

as  Miftrcs  Siifans  husband  had  with  her.- 

Befides  I  know  all  you  that  are  in  place, 

Will  iudge  that  I  haue  farre  a  better  face. 

More  propper  body,  and  for  hand  and  foot 

He  put  her  downe,  and  giue  her  legges  to  boot/ 

Yet  notwithftanding  my  good  parts,  you  fee 

How  Lady-like  fhe  is  maintain'd  to  me. 

But  \vell,  if  I  prooue  widdow  ere  I  dye. 

It  fhall  go  hard  but  I  will  looke  as  hye. 

The  fixt  G  of  sip. 

FRiends  (quoth the  fixt)  each  hathreueal'd  hirgriefe. 
Yet  giue  me  leaue  to  thinke  that  mine  is  chiefe/ 
Would  with  your  worft  I  might  a  husband  change 
Sure  I  would  thinke  my  hap  leffe  hard  and  ftrange, 
Your  hue  indeed  are  bad,  I  muft  confeffe, 
But  mine  is  euen  the  worft  of  all  the  Meffe. 

C  all 
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All  yours  may  be  indur'd,  but  tis  a  hell 

When  men  do  loue  their  neighbours  wiues  too  wel. 

Thinke  that  I  doe  not  fpeake  it  of  ill  will, 

(As  true  as  this  is  wine  I  meane  to  fill) 

Nor  out  of  iealoufie,  take  it  not  fo, 

Into  that  humour  I  did  neuer  grow; 

I  fpeake  it  Goffips  (firft  He  drinke)  do  y'heare? 

Eu'n  from  the  wrongs  that  I  do  know  I  beare. 

My  Husband's  lewd,  giuen  to  go  aftray, 

His  loue  to  me  now  daily  doth  decay, 

Quite  altred  from  the  man  that  he  hath  bin, 

Euen  giuen  ouer  to  the  fleflily  fin. 

Ther's  not  a  Whore  in  London  nor  about, 

But  he  hath  all  the  haunts  to  find  her  out. 

He  knowes  the  Pandars  that  can  fit  his  turne, 

And  Bauds  that  helpe  good  fellowes  to  the  burne : 

Taffity  Queanes,  and  fine  light  filken  Whores, 

That  haue  the  gift  of  pox  in  their  owne  pores, 

and  can  teach  French  in  halfe  a  day  by  noone, 

as  leacherous  as  a  Monkey  or  Baboone, 

That  daily  go  like  Ladies  in  attire. 

And  Hue  by  hackning  out  themfelues  to  hire, 

More  common  rid,  re-rid,  and  ridden  ouer. 

Then  any  lade  betwixt  Grauefend  and  Douer.- 

And  let  me  aske,  what's  fuch  a  one,  or  fhe 

With  Fan  and  Maske.?  His  Cozens  all  they  be. 

What's  fhe  that  hath  the  iewell  in  her  haire, 

and  on  her  backe  the  Cobweb-Lawne  moft  rare, 

Hauing  a  Vintners  bufh  vpon  her  head, 

All  trim'd  with  fhoo-flrings,  tawny,  greene  and  red ; 

Whofe  Fan  weighs  more,  tride  onely  by  the  Feather, 

Then  all  her  honeft  trickes,  being  ioyn'd  together: 

Forfooth 
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Forfooth  his  Cozen,  fhee's  moft  neere  of  kin, 

This  lying  humour  he  is  euer  in. 

He  hath  all  that  to  villany  belongs, 

The  hugeft  number  of  fuch  baudy  fongs, 

You  euen  would  wonder  (Goffips,  this  is  plaine) 

That  any  man  could  beare  them  in  his  braine. 

He  hath  a  fong  cald,  Mijlris  ivillyoii  do? 

And  My  man  Thomas  did  me projnifcto, 

He  hath  the  Pinnace  rigd  with  filken  faile, 

A7id pretty  Birds,  with  Garden  Nightiiigale, 

lie  tye  my  Marc  in  thy  grojind  a  new  way, 

Worfe  then  the  Players  fmg  it  in  the  Play, 

Beffe  for  abufcs,  and  a  number  more, 

That  you  and  I  haue  neuer  heard  before. 

And  thefe  among  thofe  wenches  he  doth  learne, 

Which  by  aftiuity  their  liuings  earne. 

His  Crownes  vpon  them  frankly  he  beftowes, 

Not  caring  for  his  wife,  or  how  ihe  goes  ; 

Let  me  complaine  for  any  kind  of  ftuffe. 

What  anfweres  he }  Thy  clothes  are  good  enough, 

I  like  thee  well,  and  fliould  if  thou  went'ft  worfe. 

Thefe  are  his  cogging  trickes  to  faue  his  purfe, 

So  he  may  fpare  to  fpend  it  vpon  me, 

He  neuer  doth  regard  on  whom  it  be. 

Let  me  but  walke  with  him  along  the  ftreet, 

'Tis  wonderfull  how  many  he  doth  meet. 

That  do  falute  him,  looking  all  like  queanes; 

But  then  heele  fcarcely  fpeake  by  any  meanes, 

Onely  he  winkes  on  them,  and  paffes  by, 

Making  account.  The  blind  cates  many  a  Fly. 

But  I  can  fmell  the  Knauery  of  him  out, 

And  very  fhortly  (I  do  make  no  doubt) 

C  2  To 
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To  take  him  napping,  I  haue  laid  a  plot 
Shall  coole  the  Gentleman  is  growne  fo  hot. 
/  fay  no  more,  there's  fomewhat  in  the  winde, 
The  Cat  oft  winkes,  and  yet  Jlie  is  not  blmdc. 
All  friends,  no  words,  be  merry,  come  who  drinks? 
Little  our  goodmen  knowes  what  their  wiues  thinkes. 
Let's  point  a  time  when  we  fliall  meet  againe, 
and  file  that  failes,  we  will  inioyne  this  paine, 
Fiue  fliillings  to  be  fpent  in  Wine,  pavvne  downe, 
Goffips,  for  good  example  there's  my  Crowne. 

T/ie  end  of  the  Sire  Gofsips. 


Sixe      HvSBANDS. 


Pray  Maifiers  gine  vs  leaue  a  wJiile, 
Nolu  yon  haue  heard  onr  zviiies: 
Week  ouerthrozu  them  horfe  andfoote, 
Or  elfe  weele  loofe  onr  lines. 
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their  Wiues  the  lye. 


j^  Thefirjl  acatfed  by  his  Wife 

to  bee  Miferablc. 

THere  is  ancient  Prouerbe  vs'd  of  old, 
Thefirjl  tales  good,  vntill  the  next  be  told. 
a  lyers  tongue,  is  tearmed  falllioods  mint, 
We  hauc  beene  flandered  by  our  wiues  in  print, 
Yet  haue  bin  fdent  it  appeares  too  long. 
The  world  may  cenfure  we  haue  done  them  wrong, 
Becaufe  with  filcnce  it  hath  paft  away. 
But  Gentlemen,  now  giue  vs  leaue  I  pray 
To  vfe  apologie,  and  by  no  meanes 
Giue  credit  to  cunning  crafty  queanes : 
For  they  haue  flandred  vs,  vpon  our  liues; 
The  cafe  may  be  your  owne  if  you  haue  wiues;       | 
and  therefore  be  not  partially  inclin'd, 
But  heare  the  matter  with  indifferent  mind. 
A  Tauerne  for  their  parly  they  did  chufe, 
and  there  (forfooth)  as  pratling  Gofsips  vfe, 
Like  Catoes  wife,  they  prefently  be  led, 
To  vtter  all  that  comes  into  their  head. 
And  firft  my  lone,  (a  very  prating  Dame) 
Of  fparing,  and  of  hardneffe  doth  me  blame : 
She  wanteth  money  (as  flie  fayes)  to  fpend. 
Sirs,  can  a  man  get  Coyne  vnto  that  end.? 
My  purfe  fhe  fayes  is  flowly  comming  out, 
But  her  hand  is  too  nimble  thereabout; 

C  3  Shee'le 
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Sheele  fet  it  going,  flie  can  make  it  flye, 

And  if  I  fpeake,  fhe  anfweres,  What  care  P. 

He  be  maintained  Gentle-woman  like, 

Then  bends  her  fifl  as  if  fhe  meant  to  ftrike, 

That  fometime  I  am  glad  to  fpeake  her  faire 

For  quietneffe;  and  tis  an  honeft  care, 

To  haue  commaund,  onely  by  manly  carriage, 

For  I  do  know  the  ciuill  warres  of  marriage 

Too  well,  by  diuers  of  mine  neighbors  Hues, 

That  are  ore-macht  in  combat  with  their  wiues ; 

Blowes  therefore  we  do  neuer  put  in  vre, 

But  a  Shrowes  tongue  I  daily  do  indure. 

Giue  me  fome  Money,  Money  is  her  fong, 

She  loues  to  be  a  fpending  all  day  long. 

Houfliolders  iudge,  if  al  things  be  not  deere. 

She  gets  me  not  a  penny  in  a  yeere, 

And  fpends  me  pounds  aweeke,  yet  ftil  complaines. 

That  neuer  taketh  any  other  paines. 

But  ftarch  a  Ruffe,  and  fit  and  pricke  a  clout, 

They  Avalke  abroad,  this  worke  llie  goes  about. 

Shal  I  maintaine  an  ydle  huswife  fo.^ 

There's  not  an  honeft  man  but  will  fay  no. 

He  that  doth  let  his  wife  haue  what  fhe  wil 

Being  a  Foole,  fheele  keepe  him  Woodcocke  ftil. 

No,  He  be  head,  my  title  He  not  lofe, 

Shee's  wel  maintaind,  as  all  my  neighbors  knowes: 

Nay  He  be  fwornc  it  makes  my  purfe-flrings  cracke. 

To  ruffle  her  in  her  pride,  and  gowne  her  backe: 

She  hath  fix  Gownes  for  wearing  ne're  the  worfe, 

I  would  I  had  fine  of  them  in  my  purfe : 

But  tis  her  humour,  and  it  muft  be  thus, 

Pride  pleafeth  them,  how  ere  it  pincheth  vs, 

There's 
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There's  not  a  new-found  toy,  if  once  they  craue  it, 
Poore  husbands  fliall  not  reft  vntill  they  haue  it. 

The  Second,  charged  by  his  Wife  to  croffe  her 
in  her  Iiumour. 

"  Ext  I  am  blam'd,  my  hufwifc  wants  her  will, 
She  tels  her  Goffips  I  do  vfe  her  ill; 
And  yet  flie  doth  confeffe  that  I  am  kinde, 
In  letting  her  haue  Money  to  her  minde. 
Yet  that's  not  all  the  Gentlewomans  longing, 
Theres  other  matters  to  her  humours  wronging. 
She  would  be  Maifter  to  command  in  all. 
Do  what  (he  lift :  check  me,  marry  and  fliall. 
She  fayes  I  croffe  her,  but  fhe  croffes  me 
In  my  affaires,  ftil  bufie  flie  will  be: 
I  muft  yeeld  her  account  whether  I  go, 
In  euery  thing.  Good-man  why  do  you  fo? 
This  likes  not  me,  prethe  let's  haue  it  thus, 
I  fcorne  to  fee  my  neighbour  put  downe  vs; 
We  wil  haue  Plate  as  rich  as  they  haue  any, 
And  yet  not  be  beholding  for  a  penny. 
How  like  an  Affe  my  foolifti  husband  goes } 
Buy  me  a  Sattin  doublet  to  them  hofe. 
I  can  be  wel  content  with  going  plaine. 
But  that  my  wife  is  of  another  vaine.- 
She  fweares  fhe  will  go  braue,  I  flial  maintaine  her. 
Or  'tis  an  argument  I  do  difdaine  her; 
And  that  her  onely  care  to  go  fo  fine. 
Is  but  for  credit  both  of  hers  and  mine. 
Indeed  by  this  my  credit  fure  is  tride, 
For  I  owe  much  to  maintaine  her  in  pride. 


With 
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With  Mercers  Bookes  I  am  acquainted  ftill, 

And  large  I  furnifh  out  the  Taylors  Bill. 

This  is  the  onely  credit  that  I  get, 

For  brauery  to  run  my  felfe  in  debt. 

And  when  I  tell  her  priuate  twixt  vs  two, 

Wife  let's  be  wife,  thefe  courfes  will  not  do, 

You  do  not  go  according  to  my  purfe, 

In  parifli  charges  I  fhall  fpeed  the  worfe, 

We  muft  be  wife,  if  you  farre  meaner  went, 

It  would  beft  pleafe,  pray,  who  fhould  you  content 

But  me.^  Therefore  go  to  your  husbands  minde. 

And  I  flial  take  it  (Loue)  moft  wondrous  kinde. 

Oh  on  the  fodaine  how  flieele  rage  and  fweare, 

That  none  in  London  bafer  minde  doth  beare. 

Sheele  call  me  Gull,  and  fit  her  downe  and  cry, 

Then  out  in  tearmes.  What  curfed  hap  had  I } 

Weary  I  am  of  this  fame  wretched  life, 

Wouldft  thou  haue  me  go  like  an  Oyfter  wife.-* 

Oh  fcuruy  minded  man,  I  euen  fcorne  thee, 

And  could  finde  in  my  heart  bafe  flaue  to  (         )  thee, 

Goeft  thou  about  to  offer  this  difgrace.^ 

I  would  that  I  had  neuer  knowne  thy  face; 

When  firft  I  faw  thee,  furely  I  was  mad, 

For  choyce  of  fourteene  propper  men  I  had ; 

Yea,  euen  as  handfome  creatures  to  mine  eye. 

As  ere  were  girt  in  Girdles  (t'is  no  lye) 

And  yet  I  left  them  all  to  marry  thee. 

What  greater  croffe  then  this  could  light  on  me, 

To  haue  a  fellow  grumbling  at  me  ftill. 

And  all  I  haue  comes  from  him  'gainft  his  will; 

0  wretch,  O  Lob,  who  Avould  be  thus  beclown'd.? 

1  deferue  better  for  two  hundred  pound. 

Two 
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Two  hundred  pound  in  Gold  my  Father  gaue, 

To  match  me  with  this  miferable  Knaue, 

Whom  with  my  veiy  heart  I  do  difdaine, 

Oh  would  my  bargaine  were  to  make  againe, 

Then  I  would  flaunt  it,  I  would  cut  it  out, 

And  wifer,  ere  I  leapt  would  looke  about : 

I  would  haue  none,  but  I  would  make  him  fweare, 

That  when  I  lift  I  might  the  breeches  weare, 

My  fifters  life  is  happy  I  may  fay, 

Her  husband  dares  not  croffe  her  any  way, 

She  fayes  in's  life  he  neuer  gaue  her  checke. 

But  can  haue  any  thing  euen  with  a  becke : 

And  why  not  I  attaine  the  like  degree, 

That  am  as  proper  (I  am  fure)  as  fhe? 

Nay,  and  a  little  fairer  too,  I  know. 

Who  fees  both  faces,  he  will  fweare  'tis  fo. 

But  well  within  my  head  I  haue  a  tricke. 

Some  haue  their  foreheads  fwell  that  be  not  ficke: 

He  haue  my  will  to  be  maintain'd  in  all, 

And  if  one  will  not  then  another  fliall. 

Maifters  how  like  you  this?  iudge  I  befeech, 

(On  Monday  laft  this  was  her  very  fpeech) 

Nay,  and  flie  ftands  vnto  it  wondrous  bold. 

TJie  firji  tale  s  good,  vntill  the  next  be  told, 

Vpon  my  life  this  is  a  womans  vaine. 

To  wrong  her  husband  firft,  and  then  complaine. 

The  third  charged  by  his  wife  to  bee  hard 
and  criiell. 


M 


Arry  a  Widdow?  Oh  that  I  were  free, 
Such  mifchiefe  ncuer  more  fliould  light  on  me : 

D  He 


25 


A  Crew  of  kind  Go/sips, 

He  pawne  my  heart,  my  deareft  blood, 

Not  one  amongft  fine  hundred  that  prooues  good. 

They  are  not  kind,  they  cannot  right  be  faid, 

To  haue  fuch  pure  affe6lion  as  a  maid; 

He  ftand  to  it,  and  bring  my  wife  to  fweare  it, 

And  Batchelers  beleeue  it,  you  that  heare  it, 

Though  I  (till  death  do  baile  me)  am  faft  bound, 

(  Would  fwere  to  morroiu  for  fiiic  Jnindred pound) 

Yet  by  my  harmes,  I  would  haue  you  efcape. 

That  haue  a  Diuell  in  a  womans  fliape; 

A  woman  Diuel,  and  a  Diuell  wife. 

That  makes  me  weary  of  a  husbands  life. 

I  cannot  fpeake  with  tongue,  nor  write  with  pen 

The  wofull  ftate  of  fuch  diftreffed  men 

As  I  my  felfe,  yet  fomewhat  may  fuffice, 

To  paint  her  in  this  paper  to  your  eyes  ; 

That  thofe  which  with  fuch  creatures  would  be  doing, 

May  by  my  patterne  go  to  hell  a  woing. 

She  is  moft  impudent,  and  fhameleffe  bold, 

Since  I  was  borne  I  neare  heard  fuch  a  fcold. 

When  fhe  is  vp,  flie  railes  me  out  of  dore, 

When  I  come  in,  fhe  raileth  ten  times  more; 

If  I  intreat  her,  flie  will  fweare  and  curfe. 

If  I  fay  nothing,  flie  growes  worfe  and  worfe: 

I  am  as  patient  as  a  man  can  be, 

When  this  vile  woman  thus  tormenteth  me. 

If  I  be  hungry  and  demaund  fome  meate, 

Shee'le  wifli  me  choak't  with  the  next  bit  I  eate, 

Then  with  a  dogged  countenance  will  fay, 

Spight  of  my  heart  I  fliall  her  leyfure  ftay. 

If  I  do  reafon  mildly  with  her  then. 

For  euery  word  I  fpeake,  fhe  giues  me  ten, 

And 
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And  tels  me  of  her  t'other  husbands  praife, 

With  whom  fhe  liued  all  her  happy  dayes, 

That  he  would  weepe,  euen  at  her  finger  ake, 

And  to  content  her  any  paines  would  take. 

He  was  the  kindeft  louing  man  aliue, 

And  day  and  night  to  pleafe  his  wife  would  ftriue ; 

Then  wifhes  in  his  graue  with  him  fhe  lay, 

Amen,  thinke  I,  that  were  my  happy  day. 

For  fure  a  man  that's  mach't  with  fuch  a  wife, 

Hath  but  two  happy  dayes  in  all  his  life. 

The  firft  of  them's  the  day  whereon  they  marry, 

For  then  the  thing  for  which  they  long  did  tarry, 

With  wifliing  and  much  expe6lation  ftill, 

Is  with  great  ioy  effefted  to  their  will. 

The  fecond  merry  day  we  married  haue. 

Is  when  our  wiues  are  carried  to  their  graue: 

For  we  are  freed  from  former  thraldome  then, 

And  fhaking  off  the  yoke,  become  free  men. 

Then  we  may  ioy  that  we  haue  got  releafe. 

Attaining  to  a  Batchelers  fweet  peace, 

When  Serpent  dies,  adue  poyfon  and  fling; 

When  my  wife's  gone,  farewell  venomous  thing. 

But  that's  not  like  to  be  a  long  time  yet, 

Death  is  too  flow  in  challenging  his  debt. 

Such  happineffe  to  me  it  will  not  bring, 

She  will  Hue  longer  then  a  better  thing. 

The  other  day  a  cunning  prancke  flie  plaide, 

One  of  her  Goffips  flie  brought  to  perfwade, 

That  I  fhould  furnifh  her  in  haft  to  ride 

Vnto  a  Gentlewoman,  neare  allyed 

Vnto  my  wife :  to  fee  her  being  flcke : 

I  did  it,  but  was  couzen'd  by  the  tricke, 

D2 
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It  was  her  Cozen  as  they  both  gaue  out, 
But  fure  they  kindred  made  of  me,  I  doubt. 
I  fent  one  after  them  to  be  my  fpye, 
An  honeft  friend  I  know,  that  will  not  lye: 
He  fayes  both  Gentleman  and  Boore, 
Do  all  report  my  Cozen  is  a  Whore, 
And  flie  hath  gallants  haunt  her  far  and  neare, 
What  fhould  my  wife  and  her  confort  do  there? 
No  goodneffe  fure,  a  mifchiefe  take  them  both ; 
To  weare  a  paire  of  homes  I  would  be  loth  ; 
But  who  can  helpe,  the  deed  once  being  done. 
It  is  a  thred  fo  clofe  with  cunning  fpun. 
But  Maifters  keepe  it  fecret  I  do  pray. 
Do  not  acquaint  my  wife  with  what  I  fay; 
Harke  in  your  eare,  If  I  can  proue  her  fo, 
He  be  diuorcft,  and  farewell  all  my  wo, 
I  do  intend  to  let  her  haue  full  fcope, 
And  then  a  whore  will  proue  a  whore  I  hope/ 
Let  her  keepe  company  with  whom  the  lift, 
Let  her  fuppofe  mine  eyes  be  dimn'd  with  mift, 
Let  her  not  care  into  what  fmne  fhe  finkes, 
He  come  vpon  her  when  flie  little  thinkes; 
And  where  fhe  takes  me  for  a  filly  mome, 
For  all  her  knau'ry  then  He  pay  her  home. 

The  fourth  complained  by  his  zvife  to  be  a 
coinmoti  Gamefier. 

NEighbours,  now  you  haue  done,  my  turn  is  next, 
That  beyond  reafon  with  a  wife  am  vext, 
At  firft  a  Begger,  once  fcarce  worth  a  lowfe. 
Whom  I  haue  made  the  Miftris  of  my  houfe: 

Euen 


28 


A  Crew  of  kind  Go/sips. 


Euen  a  Maid,  a  very  Kitchin  drudge, 

Of  whofe  conditions  I  intreat  you  iudge. 

Daily  till  ten  a  clocke  a  bed  fhe  lyes, 

And  then  againe  her  Lady-fhip  doth  rife, 

Her  Maid  muft  make  a  fire,  and  attend 

To  make  her  ready,  then  for  wine  fheele  fend, 

(A  morning  pinte)  flie  fayes  her  ftomack's  weake, 

And  counterfeits  as  if  fhee  could  not  fpeake, 

Vntill  eleuen,  or  a  little  pafl, 

About  which  time,  euer  flie  breakes  her  faft, 

Then  (very  fullen)  fhe  wil  pout  and  loure, 

And  fit  downe  by  the  fire  fome  halfe  an  houre. 

At  twelue  a  clocke  her  dinner  time  flie  keepes. 

Then  gets  into  her  chaire,  and  there  fhe  fleepes 

Perhaps  till  foure,  or  fomewhat  thereabout, 

And  when  that  lazie  humour  ir  worne  out, 

She  cals  her  dog,  and  takes  him  in  her  lap, 

Or  fals  a  beating  of  her  maid  (perhap) 

Or  hath  a  Goffip  come  to  tell  a  Tale, 

Or  elfe  at  me  flieele  curfe,  and  fvveare,  and  rale. 

Or  walke  a  turne  or  two  about  the  Hall, 

And  fo  to  fupper  and  to  bed,  heeres  all 

This  paines  flie  takes,  and  yet  I  do  abufe  her. 

But  no  wife  man  I  thinke  fo  kind  would  vfe  her: 

I  am  a  Foole  to  fuffer  that  I  do. 

Yet  loue  and  kindneffe  leads  me  fo  thereto, 

I  cannot  chufe  but  yeeld  vnto  her  ftill. 

This  makes  bad  wiues  to  let  them  haue  theyr  will.- 

And  thus  they  grow  from  euill  vnto  worfe. 

Yet  when  I  do  intend  another  courfe, 

It  will  not  be,  flie  fliewes  her  cunning  art, 

It  ouer-comes  my  honeft,  true,  kinde  heart: 

D  3  Some- 
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Sometimes  her  lookes  will  carry  fuch  a  fAvay, 
That  for  my  life  I  cannot  fay  her  nay; 
Sometimes  her  teares  do  charme  me  in  fuch  wife, 
That  I  giue  credit  to  deceiuing  eyes. 
Sometimes  her  words  in  fuch  great  force  do  ftand, 
I  yeeld  to  euery  thing  fhe  doth  demaund : 
And  fometimes  her  out-ragious  madding  fits, 
Makes  me  as  mad  as  fhe,  befide  my  wits. 
And  where  flie  fayes  I  am  a  gamefter,  firs, 
'Tis  but  a  villanous  deuice  of  hers. 
That  men  fliould  of  this  hard  opinion  be, 
If  that  we  do  not  thriue,  'tis  long  of  me. 
Beleeue  it  not,  alas  it  doth  appeare. 
That  I  play  fcarce  at  Tables  in  a  yeare.- 
Dice  I  deteft,  and  Cards  as  much  I  hate. 
Neither  am  I  as  fhe  fayes  out  fo  late; 
As  was  reported  when  your  wiues  and  fhee 
At  Vinters  Hall,  were  making  their  tongues  free. 
What  is  it  that  fuch  tatling  Goffips  dare  not.? 
To  wrong  their  husbands,  nay  (themfelues)  they  care 
For  rather  then  with  filence  they  will  fit,  (not; 

Againft  themfelues  they'le  vttter  out  their  wit, 
As  my  wife  did  in  one  complaint  fhe  made, 
about  a  Hat,  that  I  to  her  denaide, 
'Twas  her  deuotion  at  the  Church  to  fpy  it, 
And  there  continually  (fhe  fayes)  flie  ey'd  it, 
With  great  afifeftion,  yet  by  me  denide. 
Where  wer'e yoitr  thoitghts,  on  Prayer,  or  elfe  on  Pride? 
This  fhewes  what  follies  they  do  entertaine, 
and  that  their  fpeeches  (like  themfelues)  be  vaine. 
All  men  that  know  what  creatures  women  are, 
For  tatling  of  their  wiues  do  little  care. 

'Tis 
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'Tis  but  a  breath,  euen  like  Tobacco  fmoake, 

Which  if  they  fhould  not  vtter,  they  would  choake. 

If  they  conceiue  a  thing  within  their  minde,     • 

(Althaugh  the  fubftance  of  it  be  but  winde) 

/t  muft  be  vtt'red  forth,  and  haue  quicke  vent, 

Or  with  themfelues  they  grow  moft  difcontent. 

Well,  /  am  further  charged  with  vntruth. 

By  this  my  male-contented  female  youth. 

She  fayes  /  neuer  gaue  her  gowne?  Oh  lye, 

Who  paide  for  that  laft  weeke,  belike  not  /: 

/  giue  her  Money  ftill,  and  fhe  buyes  ftufife, 

But  now  /  fmell  a  Rat,  /  haue  enough. 

Belike  fome  Gallants  do  their  bounty  fliow, 

And  for  her  kindneffe,  kindneffe  they  beftow; 

She  Traffickes  with  them,  changing  ware  for  ware, 

and  fo  my  money  in  her  purfe  doth  fpare; 

/t  may  be  thus,  and  now  /  much  fufpe6l, 

Vnto  my  browes  ile  haue  a  more  refpeft, 

/  haue  beene  troubled  much  with  head-ache  late, 

Something  /  feare  doth  fwell  about  my  pate; 

Moft  curioufly  /  willl  obferue  the  thing, 

/f  it  do  bud  as  now  tis  toward  the  Spring, 

/  will  not  be  a  Wittoll  and  an  affe, 

But  euen  next  Summer  turne  my  wife  to  graffe. 

Thefift,  complained  on  by  his  wife  to  be  a  com- 
mon Drunkard. 


MY  Maifters  heer's  good.'ftuffe,  if  this  geare  hold, 
When  honeft  men  by  fluts  ate  thus  contrould.- 
/n  abfence,  to  haue  credit  ouerthrowne. 
And  we  made  Guls  for  them  to  play  vpon, 

Shall 
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Shall  we  endure  it,  and  be  made  fooles  ftill : 

No,  He  curbe  mine,  vpon  my  life  I  will. 

And  keepe  her  fomewhat  fhorter  in  a  doore, 

A  Tauerne  tell-tale  flie  fhall  be  no  more. 

Neighbours,  I  thinke  you  know  me,  all  are  heere. 

Although  I  loue  a  Cup  of  Wine  or  Beere : 

And  as  good-fellow,  fometime  trade  therewith. 

Yet  did  you  neuer  fee  me  Smug  the  Smith? 

Did  any  of  you  euer  know  me  reele? 

Or  in  a  ftorme  of  Ale  turne  vp  the  Keele? 

In  all  your  Hues  did  any  fee  me  fo. 

That  with  thefe  paire  of  legs  I  could  not  go  ? 

pray  fpeake  my  Maifters,  for  I  may  miftake, 

A  man  will  venter  much  for  good  Avines  fake. 

But  if  I  haue  bin  fometimes  ouer-fhot, 

In  calling  for  too  much  by  t'other  pot; 

Shall  my  wife  chatter  till  her  tongue  be  weary, 

And  terme  me  Drunkard,  when  I  am  but  merry; 

Wil  any  louing  wife  be  fo  vnkinde.'* 

Or  doth  not  duty  and  good  manners  binde 

A  woman  to  forbeare,  to  winke,  and  hide, 

And  not  to  raile,  to  flaunder,  and  to  chide, 

She  might  haue  faide  in  priuate  certainly. 

Husband,  laft  night  you  fung  a  pot  to  hye, 

Or  my  deere  loue,  pray  thee  where  haft  thou  bin.-' 

In  truth  (Sweet-hart)  you  are  a  little  in. 

All  this  were  well  indifferent  to  be  borne : 

But  fliall  flie  lay  me  open  (as  in  fcorne) 

To  her  companions  fcoffing  at  me  fo, 

As  if  I  daily  could  not  ftand  nor  go. 

She  tearmes  me  Sound  card  for  a  womans  Jlay, 

Drunke  once  a  zveeke,  afid  that  is  euery  day. 

The 
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The  filthiejl  Drtmkard  (thus  JJie  doth  protefi) 

That  euer  was  of  giddy  braine  poffejl. 

And  further,  to  the  world  flie  doth  difclofc, 

That  I  come  into  bed  injiiooes  and  Jiofe: 

And  horrible  Tobacco  do  fo  drinke, 

ThatJJie  is  alniojl poyfon  d  iidtJi  the  stinke. 

Well,  this  is  good,  but  marke  the  end  at  laft. 

In  a  new  mould  this  woman  I  will  caft, 

Her  tongue  in  other  order  I  will  keepe, 

Better  flie  had  bin  in  her  bed  afleepe. 

Then  in  a  Tauerne,  when  thofe  words  fhe  fpake ; 

A  little  paines  with  her  I  meane  to  take; 

For  (lie  fliall  find  me  in  another  tune, 

Betweene  this  February  and  next  lune: 

In  fober  fadncffe  I  do  fpeake  it  now, 

And  to  you  all  I  make  a  folemne  vow, 

The  chiefeft  Art  I  haue  I  will  beftow, 

About  a  worke  cald  taming  of  the  Shrow. 

It  makes  my  heart  to  fret,  my  lookes  to  frownc. 

That  we  fliould  let  our  wiues  thus  put  vs  downe. 

But  for  mine  owne  part  I  haue  now  decreed, 

To  do  a  good  and  charitable  deed. 

If  flie  begin  her  former  courfe  a  frefli, 

I  haue  a  tricke  to  mortifie  her  flefli : 

Vnto  you  all  example  I  will  giue. 

Perhaps  youle  thanke  me  for  it  while  you  Hue. 

But  for  your  felues,  to  nothing  He  perfwade, 

Becaufe  the  blame  on  me  fliall  not  be  laid  .• 

Other  mens  wiues  I  meane  to  let  alone, 

I  fhall  haue  worke  enough  to  tame  mine  ownc. 
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Tliefixt  complained  on  by  his  ivife  to  be  vnconstajit  to  her, 
and  Jiaimt  Whores. 

SWeare  not,  for  I  beleeue  your  word  in  this, 
No  kind  of  cro ffe  like  a  bad  woman  is.* 
I  know  your  hands  are  full,  neighbour  'tis  true. 
And  fo  is  each  mans  heere,  no  leffe  then  you. 
I  fhare  in  Shrow  indifferent  well, 
One  that  doth  make  my  houfe  refemble  hell: 
Becaufe  her  diuellifh  nature  is  fo  bad, 
No  quietneffe  can  at  her  hands  bee  had. 
Will  you  beleeue  me?  Sirs  I  will  not  lye, 
She  hath  the  moft  accurfed  iealons  eye 
That  euer  I  haue  knowne,  or  euer  fliall.* 
And  I  perceiue,  that  heere's  none  of  you  all 
Equall  with  me,  for  wicked  womans  flefh ; 
Shee'le  raile  all  day,  at  night  begin  a  frefh, 
And  with  that  tune  into  her  bed  flie  lyes, 
Scolds  in  her  fleepe,  and  fcolds  when  flie  doth  rife. 
And  why  is  this  thinke  you.-*  Marry  lie  tell. 
She  fayes,  /  lone  my  neighbottrs  ivines  too  zvell, 
But  if  I  were  this  inftant  houre  to  dye, 
He  take  it  on  my  death  that  fhe  doth  lye. 
Sometimes  I  afl\;e  my  neighbours  how  they  do, 
Giue  them  a  pinte  (perhaps)  and  kiffe  them  to; 
Why  what  of  this  .-*  and  if  a  man  do  fo, 
May't  not  be  done,  and  yet  no  euill  grow; 
Kindneffe  may  lead  a  man  vnto  kind  carriage. 
And  yet  he  may  be  conftant  in  his  marriage. 
But  for  my  wife  I  do  not  care  a  pin, 
What  fcuruy  mind  foeucr  flie  be  in. 

To 
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To  flander  me  with  whores,  my  credit's  knowne, 

She  hath  a  lying  tongue  (friends)  of  her  owne, 

To  fay  that  /  bad  houfes  do  frequent, 

And  there  on  common  whores  my  loue  is  fpent. 

/  neuer  was  in  baudy  houfe  but  twice, 

And  there  indeed  a  friend  did  me  intice 

To  fee  fome  fafliions,  onely  there  we  dranke, 

And  faw  a  gallant  Ouene,  her  name  was  Franke, 

In  a  filke  gowne,  loofe  bodyed,  fo  was  fhe. 

Not  that  /  tride,  but  as  they  told  me : 

She  gaue  vs  good  Tobacco,  fweet,  and  ftrong. 

And  of  meere  kindneffe  fung  a  Bawdy  fong. 

This  /  proteft  Avas  euen  all  we  did. 

Yet  oh  when  I  came  home,  how  I  was  chid: 

Some  Rafcall  told  my  wife,  that  ought  me  fpight. 

And  I  was  villaind  for  it  found  at  night. 

And  euer  fmce  if  any  ftrife  arife, 

She  asketh  me  where  Miftris  Francis  lies: 

Cals  her  my  whore,  and  fayes  that  I  and  flie, 

Both  of  a  haire  and  of  a  humour  be. 

But  well.  It  skils  not,  let  her  talke  and  fpare  not, 

/haue  fet  downe  my  reft,  in  troth  I  care  not; 

I  fee  it  is  no  wifedome  any  way, 

To  ftorme  in  mind  at  that  which  women  fay. 

Their  mouths  cannot  containe  their  tongues  within, 

For  when  they're  maids,  ere  wedlocke  they  begin. 

At  euery  meeting,  then  they  do  difcouer 

The  difpofition  of  each  kind  of  louer. 

lone  hath  a  propper  handfome  man  in  truth, 

But  ludiths  is  not  halfe  fo  kinde  a  youth; 

Nan  knowes  not  what  a  lewell  flie  hath  got, 

But  DorotJiies  fweet-hart,  I  like  him  not. 

E  2  Thus 
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Thus  being  Maides,  they  do  their  Louers  vfe, 
And  being  Wiues  their  Husbands  they  abufe. 
Therefore  in  this  cafe  let  vs  be  content, 
Tis  now  too  late  our  bargaines  to  repent; 
But  let  vs  hope  they'le  fhortly  to  their  graue, 
And  then  we  quyet  Hues  a  peece  fliall  haue: 
And  he  to  Avhom  kind  Death  this  freedome  giues, 
Let  him  take  heed  of  wiuino-  while  he  Hues. 


FINIS. 
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VsTis,  the  humors  of  a  Knauc, 
To  thee  I  dedicate ; 
Which  hath  bine  chriflned  knaue  of 
By  Gentlemen  of  late :  (Clubs 

For  thy  notorious  fwaggering  life, 

Thou  liu'ft  about  the  Towne ; 

And  Fleete-ftreet  fraies,  when  Prentices 

With  Clubs  did  knocke  thee  downe : 

Thy  tricks,  and  feates  thou  haft  at  cards, 

To  cut  vpon  a  Knaue, 

That  let  a  man  drawe  where  he  will, 

Thy  pi6lure  he  fhall  liaue. 

Thy  haunting  of  the  Dicing-houfe, 

A  2  To 
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To  chcate  a  liuing  theare, 

The  Panders  profit  out  of  Whoores, 

For  \\4iome  tliou't  fight  and  fweare, 

Thy  bould  and  brafen  fac'd  exploit 

In  Avant,  fome  quoine  to  get, 

At  Bedlem-bowling  alley  late, 

Where  Cittizens  did  bet: 

And  threw  their  mony  on  the  ground, 

To  which  thou  didft  incline, 

And  taking  vp  an  angell,  fv.'ore 

By  God  this  game  is  mine. 

While  they  vpon  each  other  lookc, 

Not  knowing  what  to  fay, 

Chths  calles  (come  firha)  to  his  man, 

And  goes  with  quoyne  av/ay. 

Thefe  and  a  thoufand  villanies, 

Which  now  I  will  omit, 

Hath  got  Thee  placed  captaine  heere 

Becaufe  thou  merrits  it, 

March  in  the  fore-front  of  my  booke, 

And  fay  I  vfe  thee  kinde, 

A  crew  of  mad-men,  knaues  and  fooles, 

Thy  fellowes  come  behinde. 
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AN  ancient  wooer  matcht  himfelfe  for  gold, 
Vnto  a  widdow  foure-fcore  winters  old, 
Whofe  wholfome  mon)-,  did  beget  good  will, 
She  brought  him  bags,  4.  husbands  help'd  to  fill 
As  arrant  mifers  as  the  earth  containes, 
Which  v»-ith  their  moyling  care,  &  peffant  paines 
Had  fcraped  thoufands,  yet  eucn  fuch  they  were, 
As  Isis  Affc  which  loads  of  gold  did  beare, 
And  was  himfelfe  an  obie6l  toyling  beaft, 
Burdned  with  that  which  he  inioyed  leaft. 
This  golden  Grandham  lou'd  a  cup  of  facke, 
Which  her  kind  husband  would  not  fee  her  lack : 
but  willingly  a  nights  would  make  her  drunke, 
Becaufe  indeed  he  kept  a  feruant  puncke, 
Who  when  her  miftris  had  it  in  the  hed. 
Would  come  and  creep  into  her  Maifters  bed. 
This  held  out  long,  vntill  one  night,  kinde  lONE 
Hearing  her  maifter  cough,  and  Miftris  grone, 
Prepard  herfelfe  (tiie  cough  was  ftill  his  call) 
To  tell  the  naked  truth  flic  ftript  of  all. 

A  3  And 
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And  comming  like  a  Wencli  of  willing  fpritc, 
To  doe  her  Maifters  bufmeffe  in  the  night, 
Such  tumbling  in  the  Bed  (belike)  did  keepe, 
She  wak'd  her  quiet  Miftris  out  of  fleepe. 
Who  was  by  this  recouer'd  in  the  brainc, 
And  gotten  fober  by  her  fleepe  againc. 
Perceiuing  plainely  how  the  matter  went, 
And  why  the  kindenes  of  the  facke  was  ment, 
Starts  vp  and  cries,  ah  Whore,  am  I  your  bawde? 
Out  wicked  Knaue,  and  with  her  Nailes  be  clawd 
Them  cruelly,  that  Wench  and  Maifter  bled, 
Then  with  her  feete  flie  fpurn'd  them  out  of  bed, 
The  violence  of  that  fame  furious  fall, 
Threw  them  both  down,  with  chamber-pot  &  all. 
So  that  the  fcratching,  wafh'd  v/ith  filthy  fmell, 
Did  kill  the  Itch,  like  whipping  in  Bride-well. 
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Countric  blew-coatc  Scruing-man, 
In  Tcarme-time  fcnt  to  Townc : 
Would  range  the  Citic  for  fomc 
To  carry  with  him  downc.  (newes 

At  length  he  got  into  More-ficldes, 
Viewing  the  Walkes  and  Trees : 

And  thence  to  Garden-Alley  goes, 

Where  at  a  Dore  hee  fees, 

A  Puncke  prepar'd  for  paffengers, 

Set  out  for  baudie  fale, 

Who  fmiling  faide,  kinde  Gentleman, 

Beftow  fomc  Bottle-Ale 

Vpon  me,  if  you  loue  a  Wench, 

Whomc  you  fliall  ready  finde. 

To  couutcruaile  your  curtefie. 

In  what  you  will,  mofte  kinde. 

Some 
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Some  bottle-ale  (quoth  he)  where  i'ft  ? 

Ha'ft  any  neere  at  hand  ? 

Yes  {\x  (faide  flie)  I  pray  come  in: 

Thus  fhe  was  feruing-mand. 

He  fits  him  downe  into  a  chaire, 

And  to  his  liquor  falles, 

While  file  vnto  her  maid  for  cakes, 

Stewd  prunes,  and  pippins  calles : 

Which  being  brought  them,  downe  fhe  fits, 

And  as  they  both  imbrace, 

A  fwaggering  rogue  breakes  open  doro. 

And's  Rapier  did  vncafe, 

Villain  (quoth  he)  and  damned  whore. 

Before  the  Lord  you  die, 

For  this  deflowring  of  my  wife, 

What  haft  thou  to  reply? 

Sir  faid  the  clownc  you  doe  me  wrong, 

Vpon  me  thus  to  raile. 

As  I  came  by  flie  cald  me  in, 

To  drinke  fome  bottle-ale, 

And  by  this  bread  I  touch'd  no  more. 

But  only  hand  and  lip: 

No,  faide  the  Ruffian,  fpeake  you  whoore. 

And  lookc  thou  doofl  not  trip, 

Elfe  had  you  thoufand  Hues  you  dye, 

Shee  falling  downe  with  fpeed, 

Crl'de  out,  deerc  husband  pardon  me, 

We  haue  bene  nought  in  deede. 

Sirra  what  fay  you  now  (quoth  he) 

She 
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Shec  hath  confeft  it  plaine : 

Villainc  thou  dycfl: :  oh  hould  (ra}'es  he) 

Hcare  mc  one  word  againc, 

Fiuc  poundc  is  all  the  coyne  I  haue 

That  will  I  freely  giue, 

Heere  take  it  fir  with  all  my  heart, 

So  you  will  let  me  Hue: 

Fiue  pound  (quoth  he)  doft  think  ile  fell 

My  reputation  fo? 

Fiuc  hundred  will  not  fatiffie, 

My  wife  was  chart:  (I  knowe) 

Before  thou  broughtft  her  vnto  this, 

Speakc  didft  offend  before? 

Neucr  kinde  husband  (qd.  the  whore) 

Nor  nere  will  wrong  you  more. 

Well,  hufwife  well,  your  tears  preuaile 

loyn'd  with  a  faithfull  vow, 

Giue  me  fiue  pound,  and  for  this  time 

lie  pocket  al  vp  now. 

You  feeme  an  honeft  funple  man, 

Refraine  to  tempt  mens  wiues: 

The  only  caufe  I  let  you  liuc 

Is  to  amend  your  Hues. 
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Wo  hungry  Sharkes  did  trauell  Paules, 
Vntill  their  guts  cride  out, 
&  knew  not  how,  with  both  their  wits, 
To  bring  one  meale  about : 


Saies  one  to  tother,  what  coyne  ha'ft? 

My  famiflit  entrails  grones, 

I  findc  but  hungry  dyet  heere, 

A  mongft  thefe  rotten  bones : 

He  did  reply,  faith  not  a  croffe 

To  bleffe  me  in  this  cafe, 

I  muft  goe  feeke  to  mend  my  felfe, 


In 
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InTome  more  wholefome  place. 

And  I  but  one  poore  penny  haue, 

In  all  the  world  is  mine, 

(Quoth  tother)  but  I'le  try  my  wits, 

How  that  can  make  me  dine. 

So  towards  Smithfield  he  departs, 

Vnto  a  Cookes  thereby. 

And  calleth  for  his  Can  of  beere, 

The  boy  comes  prefently, 

And  brings  it  him:  Sir  faid  the  youth, 

Wil't  pleafe  you  eat  a  bit? 

Il'e  fetch  a  daintie  flice  of  beefe, 

Is  hot  vpon  the  fpit. 

Sirha  (qd.  he)  wJiy  do  and  iwoot, 

Which  nimble  lacke  did  bring, 

And  he  as  nimbly  eat  it  vp, 

Yet  ftill  his  guts  did  wring. 

lack  fees  al  gone,  faies  Gentleman, 

Wilt  pleafe  you  taft  good  cheefe.'' 

I  boy  an  twoo't  (quoth  he  againe) 

Thought  Sharke,  this  well  agrees 

With  my  moft  woefull  flomacks  ftate. 

So  lacke  with  cheefe  comes  in. 

And  that  was  foone  deuowred  vp 
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Euen  as  the  beefe  had  bm. 

Being  thus  difpatcht,  he  laies  down  lack 

A  penny  for  the  fhot, 

Sir  what  fhal  this  do  faid  the  boy? 

Why  rogue  difcharge  my  pot: 

So  much  I  cald  for,  but  the  reft 

By  me  fliall  nere  be  paid, 

For  vi6luals  thou  didft  offer  me. 

Do  and  thou  woot  I  said. 

lacke  feeing  he  no  more  would  pay, 

Vnto  his  maifter  went, 

And  tould  him  there  was  one  within. 

That  had  much  vittails  fpent, 

And  would  not  fee  the  houfe  difchargd. 

The  Cooke  vnto  him  goes, 

Requefting  him  of  curtefie 

To  pay  the  debt  he  owes : 

Sir  faid  the  fwagg'rer,  I  protcft, 

I  cald  but  for  a  Can, 

According  to  the  coine  I  had, 

As  I  am  Gentleman, 

My  hunger  was  exceeding  great, 

Your  boy  did  offer  beefe, 

And  bread,  and  cheefe,  which  when  I  heard, 


Vnto 


The  knaue  of  chibs, 

Vnto  my  ftomacks  griefe, 

Quoth  I,  why  brnig  it  boy  and  t\voot, 

Leaunig  it  to  his  will, 

Which  he  did  bring,  as  if  he  meant, 

My  hungry  corps  to  fill. 

I  could  not  chufe  but  feede  thereon, 

(This  is  the  truth  mine  Hoafl) 

Yet  fcore  it  vp,  when  God  fends  coyne, 

I  will  difcharge  your  poaft. 

The  Cooke  fees  nothing  to  be  had, 

Lets  him  depart  away, 

Who  meets  his  fellow  Sharke, 

In  Paules  againe  next  day, 

And  tould  him  how  exceeding  well. 

He  for  his  penny  fpcd. 

On  roafted  beefe,  good  bread  &  cheefe. 

Only  for  that  he  fed, 

Preethee  (quoth  he)  but  tell  me  where  ? 

That  Hoaft  fhall  fure  be  mine, 

Marry  (faies  he)  in  fuch  a  place, 

A  Cooke  at  fuch  a  figne : 

Go  there,  and  call  but  for  a  Can, 

And  there's  a  dapper  knauc. 

Comes,  gentleman,  what  daintic  bit 
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For  dyet  will  you  haue? 

A  ftately  peecc  of  roafted  beefe, 

Fine  clieefe,  what  will  you  cat  ? 

Then  fay  you,  firha  /  an  t'lvoot 

You  neede  not  pay  for's  meat. 

Oh  excellent  (quoth  he)  Il'e  goc, 

Such  fimple  fooles  to  gull, 

And  fpcnd  a  pot  withall  my  heart, 

To  fill  my  belly  full. 

Away  he  walkes  vnto  the  houfe. 

To  feede  him  on  the  left, 

Sirra  (faies  he)  a  Can  of  beere, 

And  lookc  you  bring  the  befl: 

The  boy  according  to  his  vfe, 

Returnes  with  nimble  fpeede, 

Saying,  Gentleman  i'ft  your  defire, 

On  fine  roaft  beefe  to  feede? 

Fine  beefe  (quoth  he)  /  boy  an  fwoot 

The  boy  runs  downe  amaine. 

Cries  maiftcr,  come,  bring  Tom  &  Gcorg, 

Heeres  /  an  tivoot  againe : 

His  maiftcr  brings  vp  both  his  men, 

In  all  the  haflc  might  be, 

And  /  an  tivoot  bebafted  fo, 


He 
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He  had  no  eyes  to  fee. 

They  larded  and  begreafd  his  bones, 

Vntill  his  fhoulders  fweat, 

And  gaue  him  fower  fawce  good  ftore, 

Vnto  his  fellowes  meat. 
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A  politiqtte  Theefe 

INIongft  free-bootcrs  by  the  hie-way-fide, 
Such  as  mens  purfes  wofully  mifguide, 
Vnto  fomc  Inne  the  owner  ncuer  ment, 
To  be  beyond  a  Lordfhips  lowancc  fpcnt, 
A  Gentleman  that  could  difpend  by  yeare, 
Fiue  hundred  pounds  (when  purchafe  came  in 
Whofc  liuing  onely  made  him  to  repine,  (cleere) 

Becaufe  the  Hangman  was  to  haue  a  fine. 
At  Burjioiv-cawfic,  Gads-hill  and  Coome-parkc, 
Had  taken  vp  about  fome  hundred-marke, 
With  which  to  London  he  was  forced  to  flye, 
And  get  him  cleere  of  fearefull  Hue  and  Cry, 
Meeting  with  one  iufl  of  his  owne  difpofe, 

With 
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With  him  he  plotted  to  efcape  his  foes, 
And  tould  him  in  what  tearmes  his  cafe  did  ftand. 
What  extreame  danger  eminent  at  hand, 
But  (faith  he)  if  thou  wilt  affoord  confent. 
My  policie  their  purpofe  fliall  preuent. 
He  frame  a  Bill  that  I  am  in  thy  debt. 
And  to  the  fame  an  Ante  date  Avill  fet, 
Thou  flialt  arreft  me,  H'e  to  counter  go, 
And  they  may  fearch,  vntill  their  hearts  ake  fo, 
No  man  will  looke  for  me  in  that  fame  place, 
T'will  be  my  caftle  for  fome  three  moneths  fpace, 
while  they  fearch  Tauerne,  rifle  vi6lualing-howfe. 
There  I  fecure  will  drink  a  healths  carowfe, 
This  w^as  agreed  vnto  the  bill  was  made, 
Purfe-taker  was  arefted,  there  he  ftaide, 
Vntill  no  further  danger  did  appeare, 
Then  with  his  creditor  the  debt  did  cleerc, 
and  being  difcharg'd,  they  to  a  tauerne  went, 
Quoth  plotter  heere's  an  angell  ro  be  fpent 
Onely  in  kindenes,  prethee  backe  reftore, 
What  I  haue  paid  in  ieft,  fix  Angels  more 
The  other  wiflit,  God  might  his  foulc  confound, 
If  he  gaue  backe  a  penny  of  that  three  pound, 
I  fau'd  thy  life  (qd.  he)  and  will  be  paidc, 
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Although  the  plot  thereof  by  thee  was  lai'd, 

Th'  effefling  it  by  me  thou  didft  obtainc, 

Nay,  I  haue  vcnter'd  hanging  for  my  paine : 

And  do'ft  thou  think  ten  fhlllings  fpcnt  in  wine, 

Sufficient  pay  for  this  good  turne  of  mine? 

My  ftaying  heere  in  towne  to  pleafure  thee, 

Is  many  purfe  out  of  the  way  to  mee, 

Had  bene  mine  owne  as  fure  as  this  is  plate : 

Drinke,  no  more  words,  a  penny  I'le  not  bate. 

Quoth  tother,  wilt  not?  and  his  poniard  drew, 

Stabs  at  him,  faying,  villain  thou  flialt  rew 

This  cheating  of  a  better  man  then  thou : 

Sales  t'other,  th'art  an  arrant  thcefe  I  vow, 

Drawing  his  dagger,  wounding  him  againe. 

With  that,  houfe-guefts  preft  in  the  roome  amain, 

And  vnderftanding  how  their  quarrell  grew, 

The  robbery,  and  plot  that  did  enfew. 

The  falling  out  for  challenging  three  pound, 

They  prefent  were  for  newgate  voyage  bound : 

From  thence  vp  Holborne-hill  they  were  con- 

And  fo  at  Tiburne  al  the  quarrell  ftaid.  (uaide, 
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A  cunning  man  alias  cotifenmg 
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fliifting  knaue  about  the  towne, 
Did  challenge  wondrous  fkill: 
To  tell  mens  fortunes  &  good  haps, 
He  had  the  ftarres  at  Avill, 
What  day  was  befl  to  trauell  on, 

Which  fit  to  chufe  a  wife. 

If  violent,  or  naturall, 

a  man  fliould  end  his  life. 

Succeffe  of  any  fute  in  law, 

Which  parties  caufe  preuailes 

whe  it  is  good  to  pick  ones  teeth 

And  ill  to  pare  his  nailes. 

So  cunningly  he  plaid  the  knaue, 

That  he  deluded  many, 

With  fhifting,  bafe  and  coufening  tricks. 

For  fkill  he  had  not  any. 

Amongft  a  crew  of  fimple  guls. 
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That  plid'e  him  to  their  cofl, 

A  Butcher  comes  and  cranes  his  helpe, 

That  had  fome  cattell  loft, 

Ten  groats  he  gaue  him  to  his  fee, 

And  he  to  coniure  goes, 

With  chara6lers,  &  vocables, 

and  diners  antique  fliewes. 

The  Butcher  in  a  beaftly  feare, 

Expe6led  fpirits  ftill. 

And  wiftid  himfelfe  within  his  fhop. 

Some  flicepe  or  calfe  to  kill : 

His  colourc  changed  red  and  pale. 

The  fweat  ran  downe  his  face, 

and  by  the  fmell  a  man  might  iudge, 

His  hofe  in  filthy  cafe. 

at  length  forth  of  an  od  blinde  hole, 

Behinde  a  painted  cloth, 

a  Deuill  comes  with  roaring  voice, 

Seeming  exceeding  wroth, 

With  fquibs  and  crackers  all  about, 

Wilde-fire  he  did  fend, 

which  fwaggring  Ball  (the  butchers  dog) 

So  highly  did  offend. 

That  he  vpon  the  Deuill  flies. 
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And  lliakes  his  homes  fo  fore, 

Euan  like  an  Oxe  (moft  terrible) 

He  made  Hohgohlin  roare, 

The  cunning  man,  cries,  Gods  loue  help, 

Vnto  your  maftiffe  call, 

Fight  Dog,  fight  Deuill  (butcher  faid) 

And  claps  his  hands  at  Ball, 

The  Dog  moft  cruell  tore  his  flelh. 

The  Deuill  went  to  wracke. 

And  looked  like  a  totterd  rogue, 

With  ne're  a  rag  on's  backe : 

Glue  me  my  mony  backe  againe, 

Thou  flaue,  the  butcher  faid, 

Or  I  will  fee  your  Deuils  heart, 

Before  he  can  be  laid : 

He  gets  not  backe  againe  to  hell, 

Ere  I  my  mony  haue. 

Nay,  and  I  will  haue  intreft  too, 

Befides  mine  owne  I  gaue. 

Deliuer  firfl:  mine  owne  ten  groats, 

And  then  a  crowne  to  boote, 

I  fmell  your  Deuils  kuauery  out, 

He  wants  a  clouen  foote. 

The  Coniurer  with  all  his  heart. 
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The  moiiy  backe  repaies, 

and  giues  fiue  fliillings  of  his  owne, 

To  whome  the  Butcher  faies, 

Farewell  moft  fcuruy  Coniurer, 

Think  on  my  valiant  deede, 

Which  haue  done  more  then  Englifli  George, 

That  made  the  Dragon  bleede : 

He  and  his  Horfe  the  ftory  tells, 

Did  but  a  Serpent  flay: 

I  and  my  Dog,  the  Deuill  fpoil'd, 

We  two  haue  got  the  day. 


Braw- 
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Brazvlmo;  contention^ 


VVo  rayling  creatures  fell  at  ftrife, 
and  fuch  a  clamour  made, 
That  people  pafsing  by,  flood  flill, 
To  hearken  what  they  faide, 

amongft  the  reft  a  woman  comes, 

Demaunding  of  the  rout, 

I  pray  (quoth  flie)  what  is  the  caufe. 

Of  all  this  falling  out? 

One  prefently  made  anfwere  thus, 

You  are  a  whore  (quoth  he) 

Thou  art  an  arrand  fcuruy  knaue, 

and  rafcall  rogue  (faid  fhe) 

Why  thus  (quoth  he)  thefe  two  fell  out, 

The  quarrell  that  they  haue, 

Began  at  firft  as  we  do  now, 

With  calling  whoore  and  knaue. 

Maijler 
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Maijler  make-JJiift 


A  Needy  Poet  of  a  poore  complexion, 
Whofe  purfe  was  fick  of  very  long  infectio, 
That  writ  (as  beggars  craue  an  almes)  for  need, 
Oft  wanting  meat  when  he  would  gladly  feede, 
(Who  when  he  traueld  to  Parnafsiis  hill. 
Was  much  beholden  to  tobacco  ftill, 
For  how  fo  c're  his  chimney  wanted  fire, 
His  nofe  was  fmoking  to  his  hearts  defire) 
Come's  to  a  tauerne,  where  he  vnderftood, 
A  dinner  was  prepard  exceeding  good. 
For  diuers  gentlemen,  of  which  kinde  crew. 
Some  halfe  a  doozen  very  friends  he  knew, 
So  boldly  did  intrude  into  the  place, 
With  hungry  ftomack,  and  a  brafen  face, 
They  welcome  him,  and  kindely  do  intreat 
To  do  as  they  do,  fit  him  downe  and  eat, 
Which  wholefome  word  no  repetition  needes, 
For  like  a  ftarueling,  he  falles  to  and  feedes : 

Little 
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Little  difcourfe  long  time  he  could  afford, 

But  anfwers,  true  fir,  vnto  euery  word : 

Tis  right  forfooth,  and  fo  againe  crammes  in, 

As  if  a  fortnight  he  had  fafting  bin : 

Plying  his  vi6luals  thus  an  houre  at  leafl, 

Like  vnto  VVolnor  that  fame  rauening  beaft: 

His  pudding-houfe  at  length  began  to  fwell. 

And  he  tooke  leafure  fome  ftrange  lies  to  tell : 

And  thofe  he  fweares  vnto  by  cups  of  wine, 

(For  now  to  liquor  he  doth  whole  incline) 

Well,  growing  late  they  for  a  reckning  call, 

and  Vintners  boy  brings  vp  a  bill  of  all. 

So  euery  man  doth  caft  his  mony  downe, 

Ten  groats,  3.  fliillings,  other  fome  their  crowne : 

Which  all  vpon  a  trencher  was  conuaid 

To  Poet  pennileffe,  and  him  they  prai'd 

To  make  the  (hot :  nay  Gentlemen  (quoth  he) 

I  do  intreat  you  all  to  pardon  me, 

I'le  fpend  my  crowne,  and  put  his  hand  in's  hofe, 

where  not  a  penny  could  be  found,  God  knowes : 

While  ftill  they  fweare  that  he  flial  make  the  fhot 

at  laft  the  mony  in  his  hand  he  got, 

and  rifing,  to  the  fidlers  turnes  about, 

Come  on  (quoth  he)  what  ncAv  thing  is  come  out? 
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Sure  Gentlemen  (faid  they)  wc  hauc  not  any, 
Then  fing  me,  I  could  fancy  louely  Nanny, 
(And  heere  is  for  you,  He  but  goc  and  Icake, 
Call  for  a  pot,  there's  not  a  rogue  will  fpcake) 
So  takes  his  cloake  and  downe  the  flaires  away, 
With  all  the  mony  was  laid  downe  to  pay : 
The  Gentlemen  fufpccling  no  fuch  thing, 
Difcourfe  together,  and  the  fidlers  fmg, 
Vntill  they  miffe  their  Poet  ouer-long, 
Who  tooke  his  leaue  moft  kindely  with  a  fong : 
They  knocke  and  call  and  fend  to  feeke  belowe. 
But  whats  become  of  him,  there's  none  doth  know 
Hee's  gone  to  walke,  his  dinner  to  difgefl, 
Of  all  the  mony  they  laid  downe  poffeft, 
Some  fiftie  fhillings  the  had  goten  clearc, 
In  curtezie,  for  al  the  great  good  cheare. 
Now  cucry  man  muft  to  his  purfe  againe, 
In  Vintners  debt,  and  Fidlers  they  remaine, 
Some  fweare,  fome  fwagger,  others  laugh  thereat, 
Wifliing  the  reckning  would  make  thin-gut  fat : 
A  pox  vpon  this  Poet  one  did  curfe. 
He  hath  not  left  a  penny  in  my  purfe : 
Fiue  fhillings  not  a  farthing  more  I  had, 
And  thus  be-guld,  doth  make  me  almofb  mad, 
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With  all  my  heart  I'lc  fpend  a  crownc,  or  twaine, 
To  meete  the  rafcall  in  my  difli  againe: 
I  would  beflab  his  fkiii,  like  dublct  cuts, 
And  garter  vp  his  ftockings  with  his  guts. 
Then  downe  the  ftaires  the  villain  iliould  be  toft 
Like  to  a  footeball  in  a  winters  froft. 
Gentlemen  faies  another,  filence  now, 
T'is  but  a  folly  to  proteft  and  vow, 
Although  plaine  dealing  be  a  iewell  ftill. 
We  muft  vfe  double  dealing  gainft  our  will : 
And  pay  our  fliot  again  was  paid  before. 
For  yet  you  fee  we  ftand  vppon  the  fcore : 
VVe  are  well  feru'd  if  things  be  rightly  fcand, 
To  put  our  reckning  into  Mahc-JJiifts  hand. 
But  laugh  it  out,  leaft  we  be  laughd  to  fcorne, 
Good  wits  are  worthy  to  haue  charges  borne. 
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A  Gzdl. 

ne  wittily  defcrib'd  a  Gull, 
In  different  fort  and  kinde, 
and  to  the  life  doth  paint  a  fop, 
For  eyes  that  are  not  blinde, 

His  firft  Gull  feares  a  filken  wench, 

Her  veluet  gownc  doth  fcare  him, 

Another  wearcs  a  filuer  hilt; 

Yet  euery  boy  will  dare  him; 

Next  commeth  fafliions  lack-an-apes 

A  Gull  compos'd  of  pride. 

That  hath  his  goodnes  in  good  cloathes, 

And  nothing  good  befide. 

And  laftly  hee's  a  Gull  of  Guls, 

That  makes  an  outward  feeming. 

Yet  hath  not  one  poore  ounce  of  wit, 

That's  worth  wife  mens  efteeming, 

But  vnto  thefe  let's  ad  a  Gul, 

That's  very  late  found  out, 

Will  fpcnd  his  liuing,  land,  &  wealth, 

To  finde  conclufions  out, 

Heel'e  make  you  bread  of  pompion  feedes, 
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Shall  far  excell  all  wheat, 

And  with  a  khide  of  burning  glaffe, 

In  Sunne,  roafl;  any  meat, 

Heel'e  teach  an  ape  to  fpeake  good  french, 

lacke-daw  to  write  and  read, 

And  has  a  tricke  to  vfe  a  Cat, 

That  flie  fiiall  Ferrets  breede, 

Yet  thefe  are  all  inferiour  things, 

To  thofc  his  wit  hath  found, 

Such  fecrets  neuer  were  difclos'd, 

Vpon  this  earthly  ground, 

For  fliortly  he  intends  to  flie, 

One  wing  is  almoft  made, 

To  put  downe  fimple  Dedahis, 

He  doth  himfelfe  perfwade. 

But  fee  how  Avife  ingenious  men. 

Do  often  ouer-flip! 

A  craftier  knaue  then  he  (of  late) 

Had  got  him  on  the  hip, 

Which  fould  him  a  familier  fpritc, 

A  Deuill  in  a  box. 

An  artificiall  flie  of  filke, 

(A  deuill  with  a  pox) 

For  thJs  my  Gull  giues  twenty  pound, 
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(Would  I  might  fell  him  flies) 

But  he  fliould  learnc  befides  forfooth, 

To  make  a  dcuill  rife, 

This  was  allowed  to  the  match, 

And  he  muft  fall  to  charme, 

So  both  againft  the  pointed  day, 

Themfelues  for  fpirits  arme, 

The  Gull  gets  on  a  furplis, 

With  a  croffe  vpon  his  brcafc, 

Like  Allen  playing  Faiijlus, 

In  that  manner  he  was  drcft : 

And  hauing  all  his  furniture, 

He  fteps  into  the  ring, 

Saies  his  inftru6lor  ftir  not  out, 

I  muft  goe  fetch  a  thing 

Is  left  belowe,  I  needes  muft  haue 

So  out  of  dore  he  hies, 

Vnto  an  officer  hard  by, 

Saying  fir  in  any  wife, 

Come  with  all  expedition, 

I  will  bring  you  to  a  place, 

Where  a  moft  wicked  creature  is, 

A  wretch  that  wanteth  grace, 

Raifing  of  deuills,  which  you  know, 
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The  law  dooth  flraight  forbid, 

The  aftion  is  fo  horrible, 

I  durfl  not  keep  it  hid. 

The  officer  in  all  the  haft, 

Vnto  the  houfe  repaires, 

And  his  diredtor  wills  him  goe, 

DIre6lly  vp  the  ftaires : 

Meane  while,  himfelfe  flips  cleane  away, 

The  Conftable  comes  in: 

And  in  the  Kings  name  chargeth  him., 

To  ceaffe  his  hellifli  fin. 

Art  thou  a  rayfing  deuils  heere, 

I  charge  thee  to  obay  me, 

Quoth  Gull,  if  I  fliould  ftir  a  foote. 

Ten  thoufand  fpirits  would  flay  me, 

Keepe  out  my  circle,  come  not  neare, 

Say  you  faire  warning  haue. 

Depart  before  the  Deuill  comes, 

Leaft  hell  be  made  thy  graue, 

He  raife  the  ghoft  of  Hercules, 

Shall  braine  thee  with  his  club, 

Doft  thou  not  fee  a  fmoake  appeare? 

Why  now  comes  Belzebub, 

I  coniurc  thee  be  gone  I  fay. 
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Depart  by  Fee,  Fa,  Finn : 

Now  Rago,  Crago  is  at  hand, 

Look  wher  his  homes  do  come. 

The  officer  imagining, 

He  fa\v  fomething  arife, 

Ran  downe  the  flaires  halfc  mad  with  feare, 

And  helpe,  chibs,  halberds  cries: 

So  apprehended  him  prefently, 

And  carries  him  away, 

Vnto  a  lufticc,  where  the  foole 

Had  not  a  word  to  fay, 

But  onely  that  he  ment  no  harme, 

And  would  a  deuill  fee. 

Why  quoth  the  Maieftrate,  thou  flialt, 

I'le  fend  thee  where  they  be. 

Incarnate  deuils,  fuch  as  do 

Affume  a  humane  fliape : 

To  newgate  with  him  prefently, 

For  playing  Plutocs  ape, 

where  when  he  came  he  found  the  knaue 

That  taught  him  coniuration. 

Villain  (quoth  he)  bafc  rogue  and  flaue. 

Is  this  your  charming  fafhion? 

To  coufen  me  of  twenty  pounds. 
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And  bring  me  hecre  to  hell  ? 

Kindc  Gentleman  (faide  he)  forbeare, 

Il'e  recompence  you  well, 

Of  purpofe  I  haue  met  you  heere, 

Becaufe  you  fliall  fee  arte, 

To  morrow  by  a  fpirlts  helpe, 

We  both  from  hence  will  part. 

And  all  things  I  haue  promis'd  you, 

Shall  be  performd  at  full, 

So  next  day  got  himfelfe  releas'd, 

And  there  leaues  goodman  Gull. 


A  Citckold. 

Cittie  wanton  full  of  pride  and  luft. 
Of  Vc7ius  ftrainc  and  difpofition  iuft, 
That  could  her  husband  on  the  fore-head 
And  make  his  browe  to  fwell  A5leon  like,  (ftrike, 

Yet  he  poore  feely  man,  ne're  felt  it  fmart, 
But  tooke  al  kinde  that  came  from  his  fweet-heart, 
Had  two  clioife  friends  to  fport  herfelfe  withal, 
Two  coufens,  you  may  cuckould-makers  call: 
The  one  a  Captaine  and  a  martiall  wight. 

Was 
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Was  champion  in  his  miftrls  caufe  to  fight, 
And  for  the  feruice  that  he  did  by  day, 
She  did  reward  him  with  a  nightly  pay. 
The  other  was  a  courtier  gallant,  braue, 
That  great  content  to  her  fweet  perfon  gaue : 
Her  deere  Adonis,  quick  and  pleafant  witted, 
With  thefe,  the  vertuous  cittizen  was  fitted : 
To  them  fhe  gaue  kinde  entertainement  ftill, 
Hauing  a  maid  forted  vnto  her  will. 
Which  for  the  feruice  fhe  did  much  applaud, 
Being  her  miflris  craftie  cunning  baud, 
A  trufty  meffenger  from  each  to  other, 
Who  for  her  paines  got  mony,  and  the  tother 
They  call  good  turne,  which  Betieris  would  not 
Becaufe  her  feruice  did  deferue  fuch  fees  (leefe, 

The  courtier  one  time  hauing  vnderftood, 
By  cuckolds  abfence,  how  the  time  was  good, 
To  goe  a  grafting,  hyes  him  to  the  place, 
Where  he  might  giue  loues  miftris,  loues  em- 
while  he  was  in  his  courtly  complements,  (brace. 
The  maid  comes  in,  and  heauy  newes  prefents. 
Saying  the  captaine  w^as  a  comming  in. 
Which  to  the  courtier  euer  foe  had  bin, 
For  they  bare  hatred  of  a  iealous  fpite, 
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And  each  had  vowd  where  e're  they  met,  to  fight, 
Oh  loue  (quoth  fhe)  creep  vnderneath  the  bed, 
This  is  no  fighting  place,  fweet  hide  thy  hed, 
For  loue  of  chriffc  keep  you  vnfeene  afunder, 
Well  for  this  time  (quoth  he)  I  will  creepe  vnder, 
Becaufe  thy  name  in  queftion  fhall  not  bee, 
Elfe  would  I  dye  on  him  for  loue  of  thee. 
So  vp  comes  Captaine  and  he  falles  to  court, 
With  fpeach  befitting  Mars  and  Venus  fport, 
Kinde  loue  quoth  he  now  Vulcan  is  not  heere, 
I'le  claime  the  rites  befitting  loue  my  deere. 
Had  I  the  courtier  heere  lou'd  thee  before, 
While  we  were  bufie  he  fliould  keepe  the  dore, 
^^   I  would  make  inciffion  in  his  guts, 
And  carue  his  carcaffe  full  of  Avounds  and  cuts, 
With  that,  the  maide  againe  comes  vp  the  ftaires 
Crying  deere  miftris  now  begins  our  cares. 
My  maiflers  comming  what  fliift  wil  you  make  ? 
Now  hold  out  wit,  t'is  for  our  credits  fake : 
Captaine  (quoth  fhee)  to  rid  all  doubt  and  feare, 
Vnto  my  counfell  lend  a  willing  eare. 
Put  but  in  pra6life  what  I  fliall  aduife. 
And  on  my  life  no  preiudice  wil  rife. 
Draw  out  your  weapon,  &  goe  fwearing  downe 
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Looke  terrible,  (I  need  not  teach  you  frowne) 

And  vow  you'l  be  reueng'd  fomc  other  time 

And  then  leaue  mec,  to  make  the  reafon  rime, 

I  will  fayes  he,  fo  downe  apace  he  goes : 

with  Rapier  drawne,  fuch  fearful  lookcs  he  fhowcs 

The  cuckold  trembles  to  behould  the  fight 

And  vp  he  comes  as  he  had  met  fome  fpritc, 

Ah  wife  (faid  he)  what  creature  did  I  meete  ? 

Hath  he  done  any  harme  to  thee  my  fweete  ? 

A  verier  ruffian  I  did  neuer  fee. 

The  fight  of  him  almoft  diflra6led  me. 

My  louing  husband  as  I  heere  fat  fowing, 

Thinking  no  harme  or  any  euill  knowing, 

A  Gentleman  came  vp  the  ftaires  amaine, 

Crying,  oh  helpe  me  or  I  fhall  be  flaine, 

I  of  compaffion  husband  (life  is  deere) 

Vnder  our  bed  in  pittie  hid  him  heere. 

His  foe  fought  for  him  with  his  rapier  drawne : 

While  I  with  teares  did  wafli  this  peece  of  lawne, 

But  when  he  faw  he  could  not  finde  him  out, 

(After  he  toffed  all  my  things  about) 

He  went  down  fwaggering  euen  as  you  met  him, 

My  fauing  the  poore  man  fo  much  did  fret  him. 

A  bleffed  deede  (quoth  he)  it  prooues  thee  wife, 

E  z  Alas 
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Alas  the  gentleman  vneafic  lies, 

Wife  call  him  foorth,  I  hope  all  danger's  paft, 

Good  Bettris  looke  that  all  the  dores  be  faft. 

Sir  you  are  welcome  to  my  houfe  I  vow, 

I  ioy  it  is  your  San6luary  now. 

And  count  my  felfe  moft  happy  in  the  thing, 

That  fuch  good  fortune  did  you  heather  bring, 

Sir  (faid  the  courtier)  hearty  thanks  I  giue, 

I  will  requite  your  kindenes  if  I  liue, 

But  know  not  how  to  gratifie  your  wife. 

For  this  great  fauour  fauing  of  my  life : 

Yet  Gentlewoman  this  affurance  take, 

Some  fatiffa6lion  I  in  part  will  make, 

If  not  in  whole,  accept  a  willing  minde, 

That  vowes  to  honour  al  your  fexe  and  kinde : 

More  louing  far  in  heart  then  men  you  be. 

Extending  your  affe6lions  bounteous  free, 

Mofl  affable  and  pittifull  by  nature, 

The  worlds  euen  fupreame  all  excelling  creature 

Fond  men  vniuftly  do  abufe  your  names. 

With  flaundrous  fpeeches  and  mofl  falfe  defames. 

They  lye,  and  raile,  and  Enuies  poyfon  fpit 

But  thofe  are  mad-men  that  doe  offer  it, 

They  that  inioy  their  wit  and  perfe6l  fence, 


Will 


36 


The  Knatte  of  Clubs. 

wil  hate  the  hart  fhould  breed  a  thoughts  offence 
Accounting  it  a  womans  greater  honour, 
To  haue  a  fenceles  foole  exclaime  vpon  her, 
Farwell  my  lifes  prote6lor,  health  attend  thee, 
With  what  I  haue,  I  euer  will  befriend  thee. 


Signietiv  zvord-mo7tger  the  Ape  of 
Eloquence. 


S  on  the  way  I  Itncraicd, 
A  Rtirall  perfon  I  Obuiated, 
Interogatiiig  times  Tranfitatmi, 
And  of  the  paffage  Demonjlration, 
My  aprehenfion  did  Ingenio7{s-fcan, 
That  he  was  meerely  a  Simpliiian: 
So  when  I  faw  he  was  Extrauagant, 
Vnto  the  obfcure  vulgar  Confonant: 
I  bad  him  vanifli  moft  Promifciwiijly, 
And  not  Contaminate  my  company. 


Craft 
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Craft  coufens  cotietoufnes. 


Greedy  minded  gripple  Clearke, 
Had  gatherd  ftore  of  gould, 
And  ftudied  for  a  place  fecure 
His  hoorded  heap  to  liould, 
At  length  into  a  ancient  toombe, 

He  put  an  yron  cheft, 

Cram'd  full  of  coyne,  and  wrote  thereon 

Thefc  words,  Hie  Dciis  cji. 

A  fubtil  Sexton  feeing  it, 

And  greedy  of  the  pray, 

Came  very  fecret  in  the  night, 

And  tookc  the  gould  away, 

Then  blotting  out  thofe  latten  words. 

The  Prieft  had  writ  thereon. 

Wrote  Refurrexit,  non  eft  hie, 

Your  God  is  rifen  and  gon, 

A  coiv- 
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A   cozuards   boitld  chaleiigc   that   zuas   bea- 
ten with  a  broome-ftaffe. 


T  7\  T'Hereas  of  late  thou  didft  prouoke  mine  ire, 
*       *^  To  burne  in  choler  hke  mount  Actnacs  fire, 
Rowfing  my  courage  forth  of  valours  den, 
To  fight  with  monfters,  and  to  combat  men. 
Know  I  am  for  thee,  from  the  cannon-fliot 
Vnto  the  fmalleft  bodkin  can  be  got, 
Name  any  weapon  whatfoe're  thou  wilt, 
May-pole,  or  fhip-maft  for  to  run  a  tilt, 
On  horfe  or  foote,  in  armor  or  in  fliirt, 
Thou  flialt  finde  me  true  valorous  expert, 
Pike-ftaffe  and  Piftoll,  Musket,  two-hand  fword, 
Or  any  weapon  Europe  can  afford, 
Let  fauchon,  Polax,  Launce,  or  Halbert  tr}-. 
With  Flemings-kniues  either  to  fteake  or  fnye, 
Il'e  meete  thee  naked  to  the  very  skin, 
And  ftab  with  pen-kniues  Ccsfars  wounds  therin. 
At  length  this  Gull  that  feemd  of  tongue  fo  tall, 
Was  by  his  aduerfary  met  withall  : 
Whofe  blowes  the  champions  fury  did  alia}-, 
And  with  a  fticke,  his  rapier  tooke  away. 


The 
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The  Deuils  health-drinker. 

T  7\  THo  dares  difpraife  Tobacco, 

^      ^  While  the  fmoke  is  in  my  nofe? 
Or  fay  but  fogh  my  pipe  dooth  fmell, 
I  would  I  knew  but  thofe 
Durft  offer  fuch  indignitie, 
To  that  which  I  preferre, 
For  all  the  broode  of  Black-a-moores, 
Will  fweare  I  doe  not  erre, 
In  taking  this  fame  worthy  whiffe 
What  valiant  caueleere, 
That  will  not  make  his  noflrils  fmoke, 
At  cups  of  wine  and  beere? 
When  as  my  purfe  cannot  affoord 
My  ftomacke  flefh  or  fifh, 
I  fup  with  fmoke  and  feede  aswell 
And  fat,  as  one  can  wifli. 
Come  into  any  company, 
Though  not  a  croffe  you  haue. 
Yet  offer  them  Tobacco, 
And  their  liquor  you  (liall  haue. 

The 
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They  fay  old  hofpitalitie 

Kept  chimnics  fmoaking  ftill, 

Now  what  our  chimnics  want  of  that, 

Our  fmoaking  nofcs  will. 

Much  vi6luals  ferue,  for  gluttony, 

To  fatten  men  like  fwine, 

But  hee's  a  frugall  man  indeed, 

That  with  a  leafe  can  dine. 

And  needes  no  napkin  for  his  hands, 

His  fingers  ends  to  wipe, 

But  keepes  his  kitchin  in  a  box, 

And  roft-mcat  in  a  pipe. 

This  is  the  way  to  helpc  deere  yeares, 

A  meale  a  day's  inough. 

Take  out  Tobacco  for  the  reft, 

By  pipe  or  elfe  in  fnufife, 

And  you  fliall  finde  it  phificall, 

A  corpulent  fat  man, 

Within  a  yeare  will  fhrinke  fo  fmall, 

That  one  his  guts  may  fpan, 

Tis  full  of  phificke,  rare  effefls 

It  worketh  fundry  waies. 

The  leafe  greene,  dry,   fleept,   burnd,  the 

Haue  each  their  fpeciall  praife,  (duft 
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It  makes  fome  fober  that  arc  drunke, 

Some  drunke  of  fober  fence, 

And  all  the  moifture  (hurts  the  braine) 

It  fetcheth  fmoaking  thence : 

All  the  foure  Elements  vnite, 

When  you  Tobacco  take, 

For  Earth  and  Water,  Aire  and  Fire, 

Do  a  coniun£lion  make, 

Your  pipe  is  Earth,  the  fires  therein, 

The  Aire  your  breathing  fmoke. 

Good  liquor  muft  be  prefent  too. 

For  feare  you  chance  to  choake. 

Heere  Gentlemen  a  health  t'ee  all, 

T'is  paffmg  good  and  ftrong, 

I  would  fpeake  more,  but  from  the  pipe 

I  cannot  ftay  fo  long. 

AT  Gads-hill  late  (where  men  are  theeuifh  croft) 
An  honeft  friend,  his  purfe  with  ten  pounds  loft, 
And  as  the  villains,  were  new  gone  away. 
Three  horfmen  came,  to  whome  the  man  did  fay 
Oh  gentlemen,  moft  happy  all  you  be, 
To  fcape  two  theeues,  euen  now  haue  robed  me, 
t'was  great  good  fortune  that  til  now  you  ftaide. 
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Nay  frind  (qd.  they)  thou  art  dccciu'd  they  fa}''d. 
The  theeues  were  happie  as  the  matter  ftands : 
For  by  our  flay,  they  haue  efcaped  our  hands. 

T  T  ipocrifie,  thou  lying  knaue  well  met, 
-■--*■  I  haue  thee  Rafcall  in  my  paper  net, 
Thou  that  wilt  fell  faluation  for  a  fliilHng, 
And  cntertaine  thine  owne  damnation  willing, 
Thou  goeft  about  with  many  a  lie  and  fable, 
To  get  thy  dyet  at  anothers  tabic. 
Yet  loueft  no  man,  be  he  fmall  or  greate, 
Thy  loue  extends  no  farther  then  his  meate : 
But  villainc,  take  this  guerdon  for  thy  hyer, 
Be  firfl  of  all  approou'd  a  common  Iyer, 
Then  for  each  time  thy  curfed  tongue  hath  tript, 
Be  thou  from  great  mens  houfes  foundly  whipt. 
And  laft  of  all,  when  God  and  men  deteft  thee, 
A  Hempen  halter  with  a  noofe  molcft  thcc 
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A  JJiee-dettill  made  tame  by 
a  Smith. 

Smug  of  Vulcan  forging  trade 
Befmoak'd  with  fea  cole  fire, 
The  rareft  man  to  help  a  horfe 
That  Carmen  could  defire, 

For  any  lade  he  phificke  had, 
That  euer  load  did  draw; 
The  apoplexie,  falling  euill, 
The  head-ache,  crampe  or  haw, 
Poll-euill,  canker  in  the  eye, 
Or  vlcer  in  the  nofe : 
The  lampaffe,  creft-fall,  withers  greife 
The  nauill-gall :  all  thofe 
with  diuers  tcadious  to  rehearfe, 
Crowne-fcab,  and  quitter-bone 
Strangulion,  glaunders,  yellowes,  wormes. 
Smug  would  giue  ground  to  none, 
Yet  this  rare  fmith  to  cure  one  plague 
That  vext  him,  was  too  young, 
(Which  made  him  weary  of  his  life) 
It  was  his  wlues  curft  tongue. 
If  to  the  ale  houfe  he  had  gon, 
To  take  or  glue  a  pot. 
Being  of  a  dry  complexion, 
(For  a  Smith  you  know  is  hot) 

His 
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His  wife  was  prefent  at  his  hcelcs, 

And  rong  him  out  this  pealc  : 

Rogue,  rafcall,  villain,  theefc,  &  flaue, 

(Her  almes  thus  would  flie  dcale) 

Come  home  thou  drunkard  to  thy  worke, 

Each  knaue  hath  thee  at  becke, 

A  pox  take  fuch  a  husband, 

And  the  Deuill  breake  thy  necke : 

Thou  fittefl  at  the  ale-houfc  heere, 

While  I  at  home  do  fpare : 

Not  caring  fo  thy  guts  be  full, 

How  thy  poore  wife  doth  fare. 

Thy  feruants  do  euen  what  they  lift, 

Thy  children  they  may  ftarue. 

Hanging's  to  good  for  fuch  a  rogue, 

Farre  worfe  thou  doeft  deferue, 

Out  filthy  beaft  I  loath  thy  lookes, 

And  hate  thee  like  a  toad : 

Drunke  e'ry  day  vngodly  wretch, 

And  when  thou  haft  thy  load. 

Call  for  Tobacco,  that  thou  art 

As  blacke  within  as  foote : 

Before  the  Lord,  wer't  not  for  fliame, 

I'de  ftampe  thee  vnder  foote : 

Get  thee  to  worke:  out  villaine  out, 

Thou  drinkft  not  one  drop  more, 

I  would  thefe  whores  that  truft  fuch  knaues. 

Might  ne're  be  paid  their  fcore, 

They  ncuer  knew  what  forrowe  ment, 

F  3  But 
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But  griefes  to  others  glue, 

A  mifchiefe  light  on  Hofleffes, 

That  doe  by  drunkards  liue. 

This  was  her  daily  kindeft  phrafe, 

From  morning  vntill  night, 

That  Smug  would  tremble  like  a  leafe, 

When  fhe  appear'd  in  fight. 

At  length  more  wearied  with  her  tongue, 

Then  trauell  tires  a  iade, 

Vnto  himfelfe  moft  refolute, 

A  cruell  vow  he  made, 

Which  was,  when  flie  did  fcould  againe, 

(Which  fure  would  be  next  morowe) 

To  knocke  her  downe  moft  valiantly, 

And  make  an  end  of  forowe, 

This  being  decreed,  his  wife  next  day 

Begins  a  frefh  alarme, 

Wth  rogue  and  theefe :  Smug  takes  a  barre 

Of  Iron,  breakes  her  arme. 

The  neighbors  all  admire  at  this, 

To  hearc  the  patient  Smith, 

Had  broake  an  arme  of  his  curfl  wife, 

To  tame  her  tongue  therewith. 

Wei  there's  a  furgeon  fetcht  in  haft. 

To  take  the  queanc  in  cure. 

Who  for  the  fpacc  of  many  months 

Did  extreame  paine  indure 

For  of  all  flefli,  a  flirowes,  they  fay, 

Is  very  hard  to  heale : 

There- 
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Therefore  no  wifeman  willingly 

Will  haue  therewith  to  deale. 

But  cur'd  at  length  (though  long  before) 

And  like  to  coft  her  life, 

The  Smith  did  aske  the  Surgeon, 

In  the  hearing  of  his  wife. 

What  would  content  him  for  his  paines? 

Who  of  an  honneft  minde, 

Did  anfwere  thus,  I  fee  y'are  poorc, 

Therefore  I'le  vfe  you  kinde, 

I'le  take  but  fortie  fliillings  friend, 

With  that  I'le  be  content: 

Why  then  quoth  Smug'  hould  heere's  fourc 

Which  paiment  thus  is  nient,  (pound 

One  arme  I  pay  for  hath  bene  broke. 

And  tother  forty,  hould 

Againfl  I  breake  her  other  arme, 

The  next  time  flie  doth  fcould. 

His  wife  hearcs  this,  and  fees  him  pay 

Beforehand  for  a  cure, 

Doth  Hue  moft  gentle,  quiet,  meeke. 

Guiding  her  tongue  fo  fure, 

That  Smug  became  a  happy  Smith, 

Vnto  his  hearts  defire, 

And  had  her  euer  at  commaund, 

In  all  he  could  require. 


The 
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he  knaue  of  Cliths  his  part  hath  plaide, 
But  now  we  want  Hart,  Diamond,  Spade, 
To  fliew  themfelues  Hke  in  true  fliape. 
The  reafon  why  they  do  efcape 
Is  this :  of  late  they  fell  at  iarre, 

Difperft  afunder  very  farre, 

Hearts  in  the  country  at  new-cut, 

And  Spades  in  new-gate  fafe  is  fhut 

And  Diamonds  he  is  gone  to  feas, 

Sicke  of  the  fcuruy:  which  difeafe 

If  he  efcape,  and  get  on  fliore, 

We  will  prefent  you  with  al  foure, 

And  make  them  march  vnto  the  preffe, 

Tovtter  all  their  roguiflmes. 

So  till  they  be  together  drawne, 

Pray  keepe  the  Knaue  of  Chihs  in  pawne. 


FINIS. 


48 


MARTIN 
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BEADLE    OF 

BRIDEWELL; 


His  defence  and  Anfwere  to  the  Belman  of 
London. 

Difcouering  the  long-concealed  Originall  and  Regi- 
ment of  Rogues,whentheyfirft  began  to  take  head,  and  how  they 
haue  fucceeded  one  the  other  fuccefliuelyvnto  the  fixe  and  twentieth 
yeare  of  King  Henry  the  eight,  gathered  out  of  the  Chro- 
nicle of  Crackeropes,and  (as  they  terme  it) 
the  Legend  ofLosSELS. 

^^S.  R. 


Oderimt  peccare  boni  virtutis  amove, 
Oderunt peccare  viali  formidine pcencu. 


LONDON 

Printed  for  lohn  Budge,  and  Richard  Bonian. 
I  6  I  o. 


To  the  coitrteotts  Reader. 


Entlemen,  a  Preface  to  a  Pamphlet  is 
as  fooliflias  fancied,  and  verfes  {ift  Imi- 
de^n  authoris)  are  farre  worfe  then  a 
Horfe-courfers  commendation   of  a 
Smythfield-Iade,the  one  too  too  com- 
mon, the  other  friuolous :  for  mine  ownepart,  if  the 
infide  of  my  labour  cannot  winne  your  content,  let 
the  outfide  of  the  fubie6l  fliew  his  authours  intent : 
I  know  I  fhall  be  contemned  of  fome  for  being  too 
forward,  controlled  of  others  who  perhaps  are  rub- 
bed on  the  fore,  and  condemned  of  a  third  fort  for  a 
loofeftile  and  lame  phrafe:  Indeed  Gentlemen  this  I 
doe  confeffe,  I  Ihall  bring  vpon  this  great  Stage  of 
fooles  (for  mnnefiibSole  vanitas)  a  peece  of  folly;  if 
fuch  as  count  themfelues  wife  dare  venter  the  rea- 
ding of  it  ouer,  I  cannot  let  them,  but  when  they 
haue  perufed  it,  and  finde  therein  nothing  but  folly, 
let  them  reprehend  neither  the  worke  nor  workema- 
fter,  but  rather  themfelues,  in  that  they  would 
fpend  their  time  fo  fooliflily,  being  be- 
fore warned  of  fo  foolifh  and 
idle  a  fubie6l. 


Yours  in  louc, 


IF     2 
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MARTIN     MAR  K-A  L  L 

his  Apologie,  to  the  Bel-man 

of  London. 


Herehathbeenof  latedayes  great 
paines  taken  on  the  part  of  the 
good  old  Bel-man  of  London,  in 
difcouering  as  hee  thinks,  a  new- 
found Nation  and  People,  Let  it 
be  fo  for  this  time:  hereupon  much 
adoe  was  made  in  fetting  forth 
their  Hues,  order  of  lining,  method 
of  fpeech,  and  vfuall  meetings,  with  diuers  other  things 
thereunto  appertaining.  Thefe  volumes  and  papers, 
now  fpread  euerie  where,  fo  that  euerie  lacke-boy  now 
can  fay  as  well  as  the  proudeft  of  that  fraternitie,  (will 
you  wapp  for  a  wyn,  or  tranie  for  a  make,)  the  gentle 
Company  of  Curfitours  began  now  to  ftirre,  and  looke 
about  them,  and  hauing  gathered  together  a  Conuoca- 
tion  of  Canting  Caterpillars,  as  wel  in  the  North  parts 
at  the*  Diuels  arfe  apeake,  as  in  the  South,  They  dili- 
gently enquired,  and  fbraight  fearch  was  made,  whether 
any  had  reuolted  from  that  faithles  fellowfhip,  herupon 
euery  one  gaue  his  verdi6l,  fome  fuppofed  that  it  might 
be  fome  one,  that  hauing  ventured  too  farre  beyond  wit 
and  good  taking  heede  was  fallen  into  the  hands  of  the 
Magiftrate,  and  carried  to  the  trayning  Cheates,  where 
in  fhew  of  a  penitent  heart,  and  remoarfe  of  his  good 
time  ill  fpent,  turned  the  cocke,  and  let  out  all :  Others 
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thought  it  might  be  fome  fpie-knaue,that  hauing  little  to 
doe,tookevpon  him  the  habite  and  forme  of  an  Hermite, 
and  fo  by  dayly  commercing  and  difcourfmg  learned  in 
time  the  myfterie  and  knowlege  of  this  ignoble  profeffi- 
on:  and  others  becaufe  it  fmelt  a  of  a  ftudy,  deemed 
it  to  be  fome  of  their  owne  com.panie,  that  had  been  at 
fome  free-fchoole,  and  belike  becaufe  h6ewould  be  hand- 
fome  againft  a  good  time,  tooke  pen  and  inke,  and  wrote 
of  that  fubie6l,  thus,  Tot  homines,  tot  fententics,  fo  many 
men,  fo  many  mindes.  And  all  becaufe  the  fpightfull 
Poet  would  not  fet  too  his  name.  At  laft  vp  ftarts  an  old 
Cacodemicall  Academicke  with  his  frize  bonnet,  and 
giues  them  al  to  know,  that  this  inueftiue  was  fet  foorth, 
made,  and  printed  aboue  Fortie  yeeres  agoe.  And 
being  then  called,  A  caueat  for  Curfitors,  is  now 
newly  printed,  and  termed.  The  Bel-man  of  Lon- 
don, made  at  firft  by  one  Mafter  Ha,rman  a  luftice  of 
Peace  in  Kent,  in  Queene  Maries  daies,  he  being  then  a- 
bout  ten  yeeres  of  age. 

At  this  newes  the  whole  Company  of  Clapperdudgi- 
ons,  were  indifferently  Avell  refolued,  yet  their  mindes 
were  not  fully  fatisfied,  becaufe  they  knew  not  by  whom 
this  booke  was  fet  out,  hereupon  for  this  time  the  Syna- 
gogue of  Sathan  was  difmiffed,  and  the  whole  Regi- 
ment of  Raggamuffiins  betooke  themfelues  to  their  v- 
fuall  occupations,  expe6ling  that  this  villanous  Ilwil- 
ler  of  theirs,  at  one  time  or  other,  would  be  knowne  and 
brought  to  light.  Not  long  after,  this  peruerfe  perfe- 
cutor  of  poore  Pilgrims,  not  content  with  the  former 
iniurie  done  againft  them,  but  feeking  by  all  meanes,  to 
roote  out  and  fcatter  them,  if  it  were  poffible  out  of  the 
land,  raifes  new  forces,  and  perfecutes  them,  with  fire, 
and  fword,  and  deadly  warre. 

The  furie  and  malice  of  the  Bel-man  once  again  bru- 
ted  abroad,  and  they  not  knowing  the  author  of  the  firft, 
now  grow  outragious,  begin  to  curfe  with  Bell,  booke, 

and 


to  the  Bel -man  of  London. 

and  candle :  That  if  he  were  to  be  knowne,  they  would 
fpare  neither  coft  nor  labour  for  the  fearch,  and  cnquirie 
of  him  forth. 

Meane  time  the  Rogues  of  the  North,  that  had  before 
met  at  the  Diuels  arfe  apeake,  hearing  of  this  vncxpec- 
ted  newes  with  rage  inflamed,  trot  on  their  luiliic  ten- 
toes,  with  bagge  and  baggage  toward  the  Southerne 
Regiment,  who  being  entertained  with  fuch  welcomes 
and  complements,  as  are  vfed  among  themfelues.  They 
prefently  fend  to  the  Beadle  of  the  Hall,  to  fummon  and 
warne,  all  of  that  Company  and  Fraternitie,  to  make 
his  perfonal  appearance  at  the  Swan  with  fiue  necks  in 
Kings  ftreete  as  the  fitteft  place  to  receiue  fo  ignoble  a 
Court  of  Crack-ropes. 

The  Congregation  of  Caterpillars  gathered  together, 
and  the  Court  of  Couzoners  now  fet:  vp  ftarts  a  ragged 
ouer  roafted  lacke  of  the  Clocke-houfe  with  his  crutch 
in  his  hand,  in  flead  of  a  Tip-flaffe,  makes  three  folemne 
O  yes,  which  done  with  a  fierie  face,  and  filthy  Throat, 
he  proqlaymes,  as  followeth. 

All  maner  of  people  that  were  fummoned  to  appeare  Coiporall 
here  this  day,  before  Corporall  Fize  chiefe  Commander  Fize. 
of  the  Regiment,  and  Corporation  of  good  fellowes,  and 
Maunders,  let  them  draw  neere,  and  giue  their  atten- 
dance, for  the  Court  is  fet. 

As  foone  as  euer  the  proclamation  was  ended,  Lord, 
what  a  Companie  of  petitioners  preffed  to  the  barre  to 
preferre  their  papers  of  iniuries,  that  were  offrcd  and 
done  among  themfelues,  here  one  complaines  that  hee 
could  not  trauell  fafely,  nor  cary  any  money  without 
danger  of  the  vpright  man  and  Tinker,  but  that  they 
would  robbe  and  fpoyle  them  of  all  that  was  ought  a- 
bout  them,  here  another  that  they  could  not  quietly  take 
their  reft  in  the  night,  nor  keepe  his  Autem,  or  doxie  fole 
vnto  himfelfe:  but  that  the  Rufifler,  padder,  or  any  vp- 
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right  man,  would  take  them  away  perforce,  and  others 
that  they  could  not  conuerfe,  and  keepe  company  with 
thofe  that  they  met,  but  that  in  the  night  they  are  fure  to 
beClyd  in  the  night,by  the  Angler,  or  hooker,  or  fuch  like 
pilferers  that  Hue  vpon  the  fpoyle  of  other  poore  people, 
Thefe  were  generally  the  efifeft  of  their  petitions,  but 
O,  if  a  man  were  there  to  heare  the  noyfe,  the  clamour, 
and  bawling  that  was  there  amonge  them,  you  would 
fure  thinke,  that  all  the  dogges  in  Parifh  garden  were 
broke  loofe,  and  came  thither  on  purpofe  to  yawle :  yea, 
I  think  in  my  confcience,  Cerberus  that  three-throat  hor- 
rible hel-hound  neuer  kept  a  more  dolefull,  nor  horryd 
noyfe,  than  thofe  kennell  of  Clapperdugcons  did  at  that 
time,  but  after  that  proclamation  was  made  for  filence, 
Qox-^ordSS.  Fize  cheefe  Commander  of  that  courte,  began 
as  followeth. 

Corporall  My  friends  and  fellowes,  our  meeting  heere  at  this 

Fize  his  fpeech  \\x^q  js  not  to  difcuffe  and  determine  of  matters  be- 
to  appeafe  the  ^^y^gj^g  partie  and  partie.  But  our  affembly  now  is  to 
finde  out,  ludge,  and  determine  of  one  that  of  late  hath 
publiflied  two  malitious  and  iniurious  Pamphlets: 
concerning  vs  and  our  whole  courfe  of  life.  Therefore, 
I  would  requeft  you  forbeare  vntill  the  Court  haue  ful- 
ly finiflied  and  ended  this  matter:  and  if  we  haue  any 
fpare  time  afterward  we  will  be  ready  to  redreffe  any 
wronge,  you,  or  any  of  you  haue  fuftained.  At  this  moti- 
on the  wind  was  calme,  then  they  proceeded  to  call 
foorth  the  Graund  lurie,  or  Queft  of  Enquirie:  who 
being  called  they  did  appeare,  and  then  the  charge  was 
fjiuen  them  as  followeth. 
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The  names  of  the  Graund  lurie,  or  Queft  of  en- 
quirie  of  Crackropes. 

yj  Nthonie  ap  Hugh,  the  Aplefquire  of  Apefbury,     The  Graund 
-/x    Bai'tholmciv  Barfilching,  the  Bottlemaker  of  Bri-  inqueft  of 
flow.  Crackropes. 

Chriftopher  C/iafelitier,  the  Chymneyfweeper  of  Kno- 
6liuergos. 

Demetrius  DingetJwift,  the  Dorfermaker  of  Dorneby. 

Edwin  Eiiefdropper,  the  Eele-pie  eater  of  Elton, 

Friskin  Fits-Fizler,  my  Lady  Brache  Gent.  Vflier  of 
Feuerfham. 

Gregory  GrccnewijicJiard,  the  Gunfounder  of  Gog- 
gleton. 

Haitnce  Halterjicke,  the  Harnifmaker  of  Hornchurch. 

lefferie  lobbernall,  the  lerkin  maker  of  lorley. 

Kejiericke  CoIcpropJiet,  the  Cockletaker  of  Canter- 
burie. 

Lcachcroiis  Lozvficote,  the  Larke  taker  of  Lalum. 

Martin  Marke-a-kiiane,  the  Milftone  cutter  of  Mar- 
bury. 

Nuiiqnain  NeuertJiriue,  the  Nutcracker  of  Newberlc. 

Owhi  Ouerthzuart,  the  Onion  feller  of  Ockingham. 

Peter  Poimdkarlicke,   the   Powchmaker    of   Pindle 
burie. 

Qidnton  Corrifauell,  the  quackfaluer  of  Quanton. 

Rowland  Rinccprichard,  the  Ratcatcher  of  Ramfcy. 

Stephen  Stinck-a-pace,  the  Sowgelder  of  Stamford, 

Timothy  Hol-hazard,  of  Tritrace,  the  Tilemaker  of 
Tonbridge. 

Vincent  Veriknaue,  the  Vintener  of  the  Vintry, 

Wilkin  wiredrawer,  the  Welfh  wizard  of  Wickham 

Hextns  Sextus,  the  Sexton  of  Sexbury. 

Yanikin  Yanncr,  the  Yarne  fpinner  of  Yarmouth. 
Nicholas  Chatborne,  the  bowfie  bagbearer,  or  Clarke 
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of  the  Snapfacke,  good  men  in  nothing,  but  true  in  Vil- 
lanie,  ftand  neere  and  heare  your  charge. 

Corporall  My  Mafters  of  the  lurie,  and  you  my  good  friendes ; 

Fize  his  charge  the  caufe  of  our  vnexpefled  and  vnaccuflomed  meeting 
to  the  lurie.  at  this  time  is  not  vnknowen  vnto  you  all,  how  an  vp- 
ftart  pamphletmaker  and  a  moft  iniurious  and  Satiri- 
call  Libeller  hath  of  late  dayes  done  as  much  as  in  him 
lieth :  not  onely  to  difgrace  and  defame  our  fo  auncient 
and  long  continuing  profeffion :  but  alfo  extirpe  and  o- 
uerthrow  all  our  cuftomes,  a6ls  and  ceremonies,  which 
time  out  of  minde  haue  beene  accuftomed,  and  now  are 
daily  in  vfe  and  cuftome  among  vs,  The  caufe  of  this  his 
muddie  humour,  I  cannot  gueffe  otherwife  then  this, 
that  being  wearie  of  his  good  name  and  reputation  (if  e- 
uer  he  had  any)  is  now  contented  to  difburden  himfelfe 
thereof:  and  giues  the  whole  world  to  vnderfband,  that 
delighting  in  Rogerie  more  then  honeflie :  he  would  fhew 
himfelfe  to  be  little  better  then  a  tame  Rogue.  The  mat- 
ter that  he  bufieth  himfelfe  about,  fauoureth  onely  ran- 
cor and  malice :  The  end  whereat  he  aymeth,  tendeth  to 
death  and  defolation,  fubuerfion  of  our  ftate  and  fafhion. 
And  therefore  my  mafters,  it  behooueth  you  as  at  all  o- 
ther  times,  fo  efpecially  at  this  time,  wifely  and  confide- 
rately  to  way  and  ponder  of  this  fa6l,  for  it  is  not  an 
offence  againft  one  or  two  priuate  men :  but  it  toucheth 
the  whole  company  in  generall.  And  therfore  a  thing 
not  to  be  paffed  flightly  ouer,  you  therefore  that  haue  the 
managing  of  this  bufmeffe,  without  Avhom  wee  of  our 
felues  can  proceed  in  nothing,  you  being  our  right  hand 
herein,  bend  all  your  care  for  the  good  of  this  little  Com- 
mon-wealth. And  as  you  are  elected  and  chofen  to  fub- 
orne  and  vphold  this  fmall  Regiment,  fo  I  pray  you 
fhew  your  felues,  as  I  hope  you  will  the  true  fupporters 
and  pillcrs  of  the  fame.  But  briefely  to  make  an  ende, 
becaufe  I  purpofe  not  to  vfe  many  words,  you  fliall  not 
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need  to  enquire  and  fearch  for  the  Author,  or  his  name  of 
this  inue6liue,  for  he  is  knowen.  And  in  his  fccond 
Round  as  he  calles  it,  hath  fet  to  his  name :  and  therefore 
you  may  faue  that  labour,  your  charge  is  onely  to  finde 
of  the  flaunder  and  fcandall  comprifed  in  the  Indite- 
ment,  or  no,  if  you  finde  him  guiltie,  you  fliall  returne 
on  the  backe  fide  of  the  Inditement  that  hee  is  guiltie, 
and  fo  giue  it  in  Court,  that  we  may  proceed  againft  him 
accordingly :  meane  time  becaufe  it  is  fit  to  proceed  with 
equitie  and  iuftice,  and  not  to  giue  iudgement  rafhly 
and  haftily  againft  any  man,  before  he  haue  made  his 
Apologia,  or  purgation,  our  Purfeuant  fiiall  bee 
fp6edily  fent  to  him  to  bring  him  before  vs,  that  he  may 
aunfwere  to  the  obie6lions  and  crimes  layde  againft 
him. 

Straight  was  a  ftout  fturdie  and  bigbone  knaue  fent  A  meffenger 
in  Embaffage  to  Senior  the  Bel-man  to  appeare,  who  ^'^"'- '°  '^^^ 
affoone  as  his  meffage  was  deliuered  (he  need  d  not  to  eb 
bid  make  hafte)  fpeedily  haftens  to  the  Belmans  houfe, 
where  he  findes  him  at  home  by  the  fire  fide,  mumbling 
a  peece  of  bread  and  cheefe.  TheBelman  feeing  this  rude 
and  vnmannerly  fellow  come  in  puffing,  without  any 
God  fpeed,  was  ready  to  choake  for  feare :  but  after  they 
had  parled  on  the  matter,  and  deliuered  his  meffage,  the 
Belman  lockes  faft  his  doore,  and  puts  the  key  vnder  the 
Still,  and  away  they  goe  together  toward  the  Court  of 
Crackeropes.  In  the  meane  time  the  lurie  gaue  vp 
their  verdite,  they  made  not  a  long  harueft  of  a  little 
cornc,  but  fuddenly  they  laid  their  knaues  heads  toge- 
ther, and  concluded  that  the  Belman  was  guiltie  of  the 
flaunder  comprifed  in  the  Inditement:  and  thereupon 
deliuered  vp  againe  the  Inditement  into  the  Court,  and 
fo  for  that  time  they  all  departed  to  dinner.  By  this  time 
the  Gentlemen  of  the  ragged  order,  had  almoft  dined, 
and  now  come  in  all  hafte,  the  Belman  and  his  keeper, 
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who  affoone  as  they  were  now  come ;  word  was  carri- 
ed in  to  the  Mafters  of  mifrule,  that  the  Belman  was  in 
the  hall  ready  to  auouch  what  he  had  publiflied :  At  this 
word  they  all  ftraight  rofe  (although  fcarce  well  dined) 
as  all  moLied  with  a  couetous  and  greedy  defire  to  fee  the 
confufion  of  the  poore  Belman. 

As  foone  as  the  Benchers  of  the  ragged  Robes  were 
fet,  in  was  called  the  Belman  to  make  his  Apologie, 
where  after  he  had  made  his  appearance,  The  chiefe 
commaunder  of  Crackropes  began  thus  as  foUoweth. 

Corporal  Fize  Signior  Belman,  I  maruell  what  madneffe  hath  be- 
his  Oration  to  witched  you,  or  what  furie  hath  made  you  fo  fantafticke 
the  Belman.  ^j^^^  ^^  raile  on  vs  poore  Vagrants,  penileffe  pilgrimes, 
hath  your  nightly  watchings  and  continuall  diforder  of 
your  braines  fo  whorried  your  fenfes,  that  you  can  let 
flie  at  none  other  but  on  vs,  poore  forlorne  wretches,  that 
trouble  you  not,  no  not  fo  much  as  once  in  feauen 
yeares. 

Mee  thinkes  it  fliould  haue  beene  your  part  rather  to 
haue  tolde  of  domefticall  affaires  and  houfhold  matters, 
what  good  rule  is  kept  among  your  watch,  how  here  one 
lies  drunke  when  he  fhould  ftand  Sentinel,  There  ano- 
ther lying  along  a  fleepe  vpon  a  bench  complayning  how 
his  back  akes,  with  carrying  the  Tankard  and  burthens 
in  the  day  time ;  fo  that  he  were  more  fit  to  haue  beene  at 
home  in  bed  a  fleepe,  then  bufied  with  any  feruice  for  the 
City  abroad  at  night,  how  you  found  this  doore  left  open 
by  Prentizes,  either  to  let  in  their  whores  when  their 
Maflers  be  a  fleepe,  or  to  purloyn  their  Mafters  goods  to 
maintaine  their  Trulls,  here  to  finde  out  a  Knaue  pick- 
ing open  a  locke  by  the  helpe  of  his  black  Arte,  and  there 
in  a  Taylors  flail  hote  luxurie  making  ryot.  Thefe  and 
many  more  might  you  haue  bufied  your  braine  about, 
and  not  thus  fcandaloufly  and  fatirically  to  tyrannize  o- 
uer  vs  as  your  Crofbiters  do  ouer  their  Simplers. 
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No,  no,  Goodman  Bel-man,  though  we  arc  of  the  con- 
temned fort,  yet  we  haue  fupporters,  and  thofe  that  will 
fight  in  our  quarrell  were  you  neuer  fo  ftrong. 

But  to  the  matter,  furely  you  thinke  you  haue  done 
a  noble  exploit,  thus  to  defcry  and  declare  to  the  worlde 
our  manner  of  Huing  and  cuftomarie  lawes,  our  Innes, 
feafts,  and  meetings :  And  that  herein  you  haue  done  the 
part  of  a  good  fubiefl,  thus  to  Anatomize  and  pi6lure 
out  fuch  kinde  of  people  as  you  terme  bafe,  that  liue  by 
the  fweat  of  other  mens  browes  (as  you  fay.)  This  I 
fent  your  reafon,  In  deede  I  will  fay  as  you  fay:  But 
fhall  I  tell  you,  your  praife  had  bdene  much  more  the 
greater,  if  you  had  fearched  into  the  particular  enormi- 
ties, &  palpable  villanies  committed  daily  in  your  City: 
Let  vs  poore  folke  liue  as  wee  doe,  we  doe  no  man  hurt 
but  our  felues,  nor  no  mans  foe  but  our  owne,  we  haue 
nothing  but  what  other  men  can  fpare,  other  mens  lea- 
nings are  our  refrefhings,  and  if  it  were  not  for  vs,  much 
good  meate  would  be  in  danger  of  Fly-blowing,  or  caft 
to  dogges.  If  there  bee  any  in  our  vocation  or  calling, 
that  liue  diforderly  and  out  of  compaffe,  what  trade  can 
you  name  that  doe  not  the  like.  If  wee  fometimes  lie 
with  our  neighbours  wiues,  is  it  not  vfuall  elfe-where? 
(nay  herein  by  your  fauour,  we  doe  beft  paint  out  the  fa- 
mily of  Loue,  who  doe  not  fticke  but  to  haue  all  things 
in  common:)  If  in  boafting  we  ouer-drinke  our  felues, 
doe  not  fome  of  the  beft  in  your  City  do  the  like?  If  fome 
make  little  confcience  in  lying,  fwearing,  and  ftealing, 
I  thinke  fewe  of  your  Trades-men  goe  free:  If  then  it 
be  all  one  in  City  as  in  Countrey,  among  the  rich  as  a- 
mongft  vs  poore,  and  generally  in  all  Trades  and  Oc- 
cupations deceit  and  abufes,  fith  it  is  fo  that  he  that  can- 
not diffemble  cannot  Hue :  why  then  fliould  you  bee  fo 
fpitefull  goodman  Saunfbell  to  inueigh  againft  vs  poore 
foules  aboue  the  reft,  who  of  all  others,  in  fliifting  are 
the  moft  fimpleft  foules  in  this  ouer  wife  world. 
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But  you  good  fir,  like  a  Spider  to  entrappe  onely  the 
fmalleft  flies,  fuffer  the  great  ones  to  flie  through,  you 
fcowre  the  ditch  of  a  company  of  croaking  frogs,  when 
you  leaue  behinde  you  an  infinite  number  of  venomous 
Toades,  you  decypher  and  paint  out  a  poore  Rogue,  or  a 
Doxie  that  fteale  and  rob  hedges  of  a  few  ragged  clothes 
(which  you  can  make  but  petit  larciney.)  And  neuer 
fpeake  of  thofe  Vultures  that  ruine  whole  Lordfhips, 
and  infe6l  the  common  wealth,  by  their  vallainous  li- 
ning to  the  difcredit  of  fome,  and  ill  example  to  all. 

Sir  reuerence  on  your  Mafterfhip,  good  Mas  Bel- 
man,  had  you  fuch  a  moate  in  your  eie,  that  you  could 
not  fee  thofe  Fox-furd  gentlemen,  that  harbour  more  de- 
ceit vnder  their  dammafke  caffockes,  then  is  in  all  the 
poore  Rogues  in  a  countrey.  Brokers  I  meane  and  Vfu- 
rers,  that  like  vultures  prey  vpon  the  fimple,  thofe  that 
are  moaths  in  a  Common-wealth,  lining  vpon  the  fpoile 
of  young  gentlemen,  as  thirftie  as  a  horfe-leech,  that  will 
neuer  leaue  drinking  vntill  he  burft :  A  Knaue  that  hath 
the  interefh  in  the  leafes  of  fortie  bawdie  houfes,  and  a 
receiuer  of  lifts,  and  a  diflionourable  fupporter  of  Cut- 
purfes,  fleeping  with  his  neighbours  pledges  all  night  in 
his  bofome,  and  feeding  vpon  forfeits  and  penalties,  as 
Rauens  doe  vpon  carrion,  one  that  is  a  bowzie  bawdie 
mifer,  good  for  none  but  himfelfe,  and  his  trugge,  the 
fcumme  of  your  feauen  deadly  fmnes,  and  an  enemy 
to  all  good  mindes. 

What  fay  you  to  thefe  now,  good  Senior  Bel-man, 
had  you  not  been  better  occupied  to  haue  difcouered,and 
layne  open  thefe  kinde  of  Caterpillars  then  thus  at  Ran- 
dtmi,  to  rayle  on  vs  poore  harmeleffe  Pilgrims,  thefe  are 
within  your  precinft  and  libertie,  with  whom  you  are 
dayly  conuerfant.  But  you  will  verifie  the  old  faying, 
where  the  ditch  is  loweft,  there  men  goe  ouer  thicke  and 
thr<5e-fold :  but  it  feemes  you  durft  not  make  any  menti- 
on of  thefe,  becaufe  they  bee  your  good  Mafters  and  Be- 
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nefaflors,  but  for  my  part  I  care  for  none  of  them,  no 
more  then  they  care  for  me. 

The  neereft  to  our  profeffion  that  I  knowe,  you  are 
moft  Hke  to  the  whip-iacke,  who  (as  you  fay)  being  an 
idle  fellow,  and  a  frefh-water  fouldier,  ncuer  fayling 
further  than  Grauef-end,  will  talke  and  prate  of  the  low 
Countreys,  of  this  battell,  &  that  flvirmifli  that  he  fought 
in,  wheras  indeed  he  neuer  durft  fay  fo  much  as  Boh  to  a 
Moufe,  fo  you  neuer  going  further  out  of  town  the  a  far- 
thing candle  Avil  light,  you  will  talke,  &  prate,  &  make  a 
flourifh  of  a  number  of  things  done  both  out  of  your 
precin6l,  and  capacitie :  fay  you  are  acquainted  with  all 
the  damned  Crew  about  the  Citie,  mufl:  it  needs  follow 
that  you  haue  the  in-fight  and  myftery  of  our  calling  and 
prrofeffion  likcwife?  No  good  fir,  knowe  you  are  wide 
by  the  length  of  your  nofe,yea,and  fo  wide  that  you  fliall 
neuer  know  the  full  depth  therof,  vntill  you  have  vnder- 
taken  the  fublime  habite,  and  fhape  of  a  poore  Pilgrim, 
and  humble  Heremite.     And  fo  Bcncdicite. 

After  this  profound  Orator  had  thus  befpoken,  licenfe 
was  granted  to  the  Bel-man,  to  make  his  anfwere  and 
purgation,  where  when  he  had  cleared  his  throat  with  a 
hem,  and  made  himfelfe  readie  for  that  purpofe,  he  pro- 
ceeded thus. 

My  Mafters,  and  you  that  are  heere  prefent  to  lieare  The  Belmans 
mee,  I  take  no  care  how  to  anfwere  you,  knowing  my  Anfwer    and 
caufe  to  be  iuft  and  honeft,  it  hath  beene  euer  knowne,  '^^^^'^^^ 
that  thofe  that  haue  guilty  confciences  wil  thinke,  that  e- 
uery  thing  that  is  faidis  fpoken  againffc  themfelues.    And 
now  I  finde  it  too  true,  that  it  is  not  good  medling  with 
galled  lades,  leafl  they  winch  and  kicke.    For  mine  own 
part,  what  I  haue  faide  I  dare  auouch,  and  I  am  fully 
refolued  to  ftand  to  my  tackling,  come  what  tempeft 
will.    And  fmce  you  haue  giuen  me  leaue  freely  to  fpeak 
my  mind  without  interruption,  I  will  begin  with  your 
Hues,  and  fhew  you  how  vilde  and  bafe  it  is  before  God 
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and  the  world.  For  I  thinke  there  be  none  here  but  fuch 
as  you  call  Maunders,  Clapperdugeons,  and  a  few  Pad- 
ders,  and  thofe  of  the  meaneft  fort,  al  which  I  may  right- 
ly term  you,  &  giue  you  this  one  name  drowfie  Drones, 
and  lowfie  Loytercrs:  and  what  is  a  Loyterer  or  Drone, 
nothing  but  a  fucker  of  honie,  a  fpoyler  of  corne,  a  de- 
fhroyer  of  fruit,  a  wafter  of  mony,  a  fpoyler  of  vi6tuall,  a 
fucker  of  blood,  a  breaker  of  good  orders,  a  feeker  of 
brawls,  a  queller  of  life,  a  Bafelifke  of  a  comon-wealth, 
which  by  companie  and  fight  doth  poyfon  a  whole  coun- 
trey,  and  ftayneth  honeft  minds  with  the  infe6lion  of  his 
venome,  and  fo  draweth  the  Common-wealth  to  death 
and  deftru6lion,  and  fuch  is  the  end  of  your  Hues  &  com- 
manding :  when  Ave  fee  a  great  number  of  flies  in  a  yeere, 
we  iudg  it  like  to  be  a  great  plague :  and  hauing  fo  great 
a  fwarming  of  loytering  vagabonds,  &  fturdie  Rogues 
readie  to  brawle  and  fwagger  at  euery  mans  dore,  doth 
it  not  declare  agreater  infe6lion  readie  to  enfue. 

Who  therefore  can  otherwife  deeme.  But  that  this 
peftilence  wherewith  this  our  flourifhing  Common- 
wealth is  fo  plagued  with,  is  aboue  all  other  moft  pefti- 
lent,  yea  and  fo  peftiferous,  that  indeede  there  can  bee 
no  more  hurtfuU  a  thing  to  a  wel  gouerned  eftate :  and 
therefore  it  is  not  onely  moft  odious,  but  alfo  peftilent 
in  that  it  hath  fpotted  the  whole  Countrey  with  fuch  a 
ftaine  and  blot  of  idleneffe. 

What  fay  you  to  a  number  of  Vagabonds,  and  ftur- 
dy  Rogues  that  after  the  ouerthrow  of  the  enemy,  and 
breaking  vp  of  the  Campe,  will  fwarme  in  euery  corner 
of  the  Realme,  and  not  only  lie  loytering  vnder  hedges, 
but  alfo  ftand  fturdely  in  Cities,  and  begge  boldly  at  e- 
uery  doore,  leauing  labour  which  they  like  not,  and  follo- 
wing Idleneffe  which  they  fhould  not?  For  after  wars 
it  is  commonly  feene  that  thofe  that  went  out  honeft,  re- 
turne  home  againe  like  Royfters:  and  as  they  were 
brent  to  the  warres  bottome,  they  haue  euer  after  all 
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their  daies  an  vnfauory  fmacke  thereof,  and  fmell  ftill 
towards  day-fleepers  and  hedge-creepers,  purfe-cuttcrs, 
padders,  quarrellers  and  blood-fhedders. 

Is  it  not  f6ene  commonly  after  wars,  more  robbing, 
theeuing, begging  and  murdering  then  before?  and  thofe 
to  ftand  in  high-waies  to  afke  Almes,  whom  men  are  a- 
frayd  to  fay  nay  vnto  honeftly,  leaft  it  be  taken  away 
from  them  violently,  and  haue  more  caufe  to  fufpe6l 
their  ftrength,  then  to  pittie  their  neede:  men  cannot 
fafely  ride  in  the  high-way,  vnleffe  they  ride  ftronge : 
worke  is  left  at  home  vndone,  and  loyterers  laze  in  the 
ftreete,  lurke  in  Ale-houfes,  and  range  in  the  high-waies : 
flurdy  knaues  play  in  Towns,  and  complaine  of  neede, 
whofe  filchman  or  ftafife,  if  it  be  once  warme  in  their 
hands,  or  fluggiflmes  bred  in  their  bofome,  they  will  ne- 
uer  be  allured  to  worke,  according  to  the  faying  that 
you  haue  among  your  felues  (If  yoii-  can  Cant,  yon  will 
neiier  zvorke)  fhewing,  that  if  they  haue  beene  rogues  fo 
long,  that  they  can  Cant,  they  will  neuer  fettle  them- 
felues  to  labour  againe.  And  what  more  noyfome 
beafts  in  a  Common-wealth  can  there  be,  then  you  loy- 
terers are?  Diuers  vermine  deftroy  corne,  kill  puUen, 
and  engines  and  fnares  are  made  for  them :  but  for  your 
felues,  although  you  are  made  men  that  fliould  haue 
reafon,  yet  nothing  will  feme  to  bridle  you,  or  keepe  you 
in  com.paffe,  vntill  your  neck  be  compaffed  with  a  With 
or  Halter. 

And  what  a  griefe  is  it  to  an  honeft  man,  to  labor  tru- 
ly in  youth,  and  to  gaine  painefuUy  by  labour,  where- 
with to  Hue  honeftly  in  age,  and  to  haue  this  (gotten  in 
a  long  time)  to  be  fuddenly  caught  and  rapt  away  by 
violence. 

Here  the  Bel-man  would  haue  faid  more,  and  fcarce 
hitherto  could  they  refraine  themfelues,  but  with  indig- 
nation and  choler,  were  ready  to  teare  the  poore  Bel- 
man  in  peeces  amongft  them ;  for  the  Sunne  being  in 
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Cancer,  and  the  Midfomer  Mooiie  at  full :  their  mindes 
were  imbrued  with  fuch  follies,  and  their  heads  carried 
away  with  fuch  vanities,  that  as  men  of  Athens,  they 
would  heare  no  man  fpeake  but  themfelues,  and  thought 
nothing  well  faid,  but  what  came  out  of  their  owne 
mouthes.  But  after  the  ftorme  was  paft,  and  an  O 
Yes  was  made  for  filence,  in  comes  a  Pofte  and  Me- 
ffenger  in  all  haft  from  Don-Pourloyningo  of  Theuen- 
gen,  to  the  Mafters  and  gouernours  of  this  wicked  Ra- 
blement,  in  this  fafhion : 

Roome  my  Mafters,  I  bring  you  newes,  not  common 
tydings  of  olde  matters,  but  an  anfwere  of  your  letters 
of  complaint,  fent  to  my  Mafter  Don-Pourloyningo: 
They  came  to  his  hands,  he  hath  perufed  them,  and  fent 
you  his  generall  proteftion,  to  defend  you  from  the 
handes  of  the  impatient  and  feuere  people :  now  you 
may  be  of  good  comfort,  and  pull  vp  your  hearts :  if  you 
offend  againe,  you  neede  feare  no  punifhment,  but  fwag- 
ger  till  your  guts  cracke :  you  fliall  haue  all  at  your  own 
willes  to  the  full :  Nay,  tis  true  as  I  tell  you ;  if  you  wil 
not  beleeue,  you  fliall  fee  his  letters  of  comfort  and  wri- 
ting Confolatory,  which  he  hath  graunted  in  fauour  to 
you :  difpatch,  get  vp  all  your  trumpery,  for  the  fhippes 
will  be  ready  for  you  at  the  next  winde.  With  that  he 
pulled  forth  of  his  pocket  the  prote6lion  fent  from  Do7i 
Pm'loyningo,  which  foUoweth.  But  before  we  goe  any 
further,  you  fliall  heare  the  Copie  of  the  Letter,  fent  by 
them  to  this  new  found  Knight:  The  Indorfement  of 
which  is  thus. 
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To  the  thrife  Renounecl   Potentate 
Don-Purloyningo^  cheife  Goiter- 

nour  of  the  Resjion  of  Theuingfen. 

C Keeping  at  your  vnreuerend  feete  your  Suppliants,  Corpoiall 
the  Gentlemen  of  the  ragged  Order.  That  where-  Fize  his  lettei- 
as  in  all  places  we  arc  daily  perfecuted  by  all  fortes  of  to  Don  Pm-- 
Ofificers,  as  Marfhals,  Beadles,  Sergeants,  Bayliffes,  loyningo. 
Conftables,  and  fuch  other  officers,  lying  continually  as 
fpyes  to  entrappe  and  catch  vs  poore  foules,  as  wee  arc 
following  our  callings  in  Markets,  Faires,  frayes, 
throngs,  and  affemblics,  wherein  heretofore  we  haue  H- 
ued  reafonable  well,  though  not  with  any  great  credite, 
yet  voyde  of  fufpition  or  apprehenfion :  and  being  fo  ta- 
ken, haue  beene  carried  to  places  of  corre6lion,  there  wo- 
fully  tormented  by  Blew-coates,  cowardly  fellowes, 
that  durft  not  let  vs  haue  our  hands  at  liberty;  but 
without  al  humanity,  haue  fo  fcourged  vs,  that  flefli  and 
blood  could  hardly  endure  it.  And  whereas  our  prcde- 
ceffours  before,  for  the  good  of  this  Common-wealth  of 
ours,  tooke  great  paines  in  deuifing  a  new  fpeech  or  lan- 
guage, to  the  end  we  might  vtter  our  mindes  freely,  and 
fpeake  boldly  without  controulement  one  to  another, 
which  no  doubt  was  a  great  helpe  to  vs  and  our  prcde- 
ceffours  heretofore;  yet  fuch  is  the  malice  of  fomc  cnui- 
ous  il-willer  of  ours,  that  hath  wc  know  not  how,  not 
onely  difcouered  our  maners  and  fafliions,  but  alfo  this 
our  language  and  fpeech,  whereby  wc  are  often  times 
ouer-hard,  and  taken  and  fcnt  to  prifons  and  tortures, 
and  onely  by  our  owne  confefTions,  which  we  haue  vtte- 
red  in  this  our  language,  and  which  wc  haue  trufted  vn- 
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to  vs  boldly,  as  if  wee  had  beene  fafe  bolted  in  a  Caflle 
or  ftrong  hold.  Now  forafmuch  as  wee  haue  not  any 
friend  to  whom  we  may  haue  acceffe  that  will  heare  or 
tender  our  caufes  in  thefe  affaires,  we  know  not  whe- 
ther to  refort  for  aide,  but  to  your  good  worfliippe,  who 
wee  affure  our  felues  loue  and  fauour  vs,  and  will 
ftretch  your  felfe  to  the  vttermofl  of  your  power,  for  our 
enlargement  and  deliuerie  from  thefe  perplexities  by 
your  mediation  to  Papa  Bclzebub  the  blacke  Prince: 
for  whofe  fake  we  haue  endured  many  bitter  ftormes, 
curfmgs  and  reuylings  contrarie  to  our  expe6lation 
when  we  firft  began  to  praftife'  our  trade  and  occupa- 
tion. 

Befides  the  loffe  of  many  good  booties,  as  filuer,  plate, 
Jewels,  apparrell  and  fuch  like  things,  which  when  we 
haue  fingred  to  doe  vs  credite,  haue  beene  taken' as 
wayfes  to  our  great  impouerifhments,  when  wee  haue 
beene  driuen  to  yeelde  to  the  officers,  by  which  we  find- 
ing our  felues  to  grow  fo  weake  in  purfe,  dare  hardly 
aduenture  to  get  to  difcharge  our  daily  confumations 
and  expences:  nay  although  we  would,  we  cannot;  for 
the  very  vulgar  are  growne  fo  craftie,  that  we  are  kno- 
wen  fo  well  as  the  beggar  knowes  his  difli,  although  we 
diffemble  our  habites  and  eftates  neuer  fo  much. 

Therefore  prefuming  you  will  vngratioufly  confider 
of  our  hardneffe,  and  fpeedily  fetch  vs  away  from  thefe 
places  which  in  torture,  as  to  vs  more  hote  then  hell : 
we  lie  thicke  and  three-fold  vnder  ftaules,  bulkes  and 
hedges,  praying  for  your  worfhip,  whofe  good  word  we 
make  no  queftion  of,  knowing  Avell  the  pitty  remayning 
in  your  good  head,  and  often  extended  in  loue  to  vs,  ex- 
pe6ling  your  anfwere,  we  leaue  you. 

Yours  in  the  bafeft  fafhion, 

TJie  Derichnaiis. 


to  the  Bel-man  of  London. 

Don  Pjirloyningo  at  the  receit  of  thcfc  wofuU  letters, 
hauing  an  extraordinary  tender  care  ouer  them,  as  be- 
ing of  one  flock  and  kindred,  hath  firft  inuented  a  courfe 
for  t-heir  tranfportation  and  conueyance  into  his  Terri- 
tories and  Dominions,  confidering  how  they  are  Hkcly 
to  decreafe,  and  their  trade  Hke  to  faile,  through  the  pro- 
ditions  and  betrayings  of  the  people  which  are  contrary 
to  them,  and  of  another  fex,hath  appointed  them  a  place, 
fet  and  being  in  the  plaine  Country  of  Theuingen  neere 
Knauef-borough  plaine,  for  their  more  quiet  and  peace- 
able lining:  which  place,  and  whofe  manners  I  thinke 
good  to  defcribe,  being  that  it  was  neuer  heard  of,  vntill 
of  late*  daies;  to  the  intent  that  fuch  as  fliall  by  Don 
Purloyningo  his  Patent,  haue  right  and  title  there,  in  the 
confines  of  the  fame  land,  may  make  a  preparado  to  haue 
paffage  when  the  winde  fliall  fit  faire  for  that  place  and 
voyage. 


By  M.  /.  H. 


The  defcription  of  the  ftate  and  fi- 

tuation  of  Theuingen,  with  the  nature 

and  difpofition  of  the  people  there 

Inhabiting. 

THe  land  of  Theuingen  is  a  Countrey  bordering  *  signifying  a 
vpon  the  famous  and  thrice  renouned  Citie*  Gaza-  clofe  &  ftrong 
philatium :  it  is  a  Countrie  vaft,  ful  of  defarts  and  thick  place  to  keepe 
woods :  and  although  the  land  be  mightily  replenifhed  ^"■^^i"^'^  ^"• 
with  al  forts  of  nations  and  people,  yet  is  it  turned  to  no 
vfe  at  al,  neither  for  pafture  nor  arable,  but  only  a  meere 
wilderneffe,  it  hath  beene  a  Countrey  inhabited  from  the 
beginning,  although  not  difcouered  fo  plainly  heretofore 
as  of  late  daies;  people  from  all  Countries  daily  refort 
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and  flocke  thither  for  eafe  and  quietneffe,  as  the  Prodi- 
torians,  Curtatoriences,  Vacabiindi  Piratorij,  lefuites, 
Seminaries,  and  generally  all  of  the  Popes  Sectaries, 
all  murderers,  out-lawes  and  fugitiues,  Banckrouts 
and  Brokers  to  the  diuels  grace,  Parafits,  day-fldepers, 
and  generally  all  that  haue  fought  in  defence  oiLecJieri- 
taiiia :  Thefe  are  naturally  giuen  and  inclined  to  idle- 
neffe  and  lazie  Hues,  infomuch  that  it  commeth  to  paffe, 
that  being  hungry  they  will  fteale  one  from  another,  and 
often  cut  one  anothers  throates:  They  neuer  take 
paines  for  any  thing  they  haue,  and  yet  they  haue  all 
thinges  without  money.  Their  Beere  is  of  that  force, 
and  fo  mightie,  that  it  ferueth  them  in  fbeade  of  meate, 
drinke,  fire,  and  apparrell,  which  they  learne  of  their 
neighbour  Drinktalians  to  brew:  And  they  haue  the 
praife  aboue  all  other,  farre  beyond  the  Darbalians, 
the  Laybourinvaynalians  or  the  Pymlyconians. 

Clofe  vpon  this  Countrey  Eaft-ward,  is  fituate  a 
goodly,  faire,  and  moft  riche  Citie,  called,  as  I  faid  be- 
fore Gazaphilacium:  this  Citie  is  very  ftrongly  defen- 
ced,  for  it  is  inuironed  about  with  a  wall  of  Siluer  bea- 
ten out  with  the  hammer;  and  yet  for  all  this,  the  Inha- 
bitants are  very  couetous,  and  fearefull  to  lofe  that 
which  they  haue  got  together.  And  for  that  it  is  fo 
rich  and  opulent ;  all  the  whole  world  are  daylie  plot- 
ting how  to  fupprize  the  fame,  fometimes  with  polli- 
cie,  and  fometimes  by  force :  but  aboue  all  the  reft,  they 
are  troubled  and  peftered  with  the  Theuengers  that 
they  are  forced  day  and  night  to  keepe  continuall  watch 
and  yet  for  all  that,  doe  what  they  can,  they  are  fo  pilled 
and  robbed  by  them,  vpon  the  Sea  Coafts  called  Mare 
Difcontcutancum,  that  often  times  they  are  driuen  into 
great  extafies  and  perplexities. 

Thefe  are  altogether  bent  to  Malancholy,  and  giuen 
much  to  be  malecontent,  for  that  the  Sea  Mare  Difcoii- 
te)itancHin  floweth  often  oucr  the  banckes  of  this  Coun- 
trey 
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trey  at  euery  full  Moone;  as  alfo  becaufe  this  land  being  =»  ^  Not  fo 
full  of  Creekes  and  fmall  Riucrs,  which  runne  out  and  "^"'^'^  ^^'^^  ^^e 
in  this  Sea,  and  the  Inhabitants  vfmg  to  Hue  there-  '^""'^^^  "''^'^^■ 
of;  hauing  little  or  no  other  water  for  their  fuftenance  coufeninc  and 
and  contentation,  dooth  fo  worke  within  their  bodies,  deceiuing 
fuch  a  diftemperature,  that  thereof  proceedeth  a  maruei-  them  of  Vidu- 
lous  lumpiflmeffe  and  melancholy  blockifhneffe  in  their  als,  and  Beere, 
willes  and  difpofitions,  fome  to  crucU  murthers,  others  ^^  ^^^-    ^  °"^ 

'^  '  running  on 

to  plot  Treafons,  fome  to  burne  houfes,  and  others  to  the  Score,  of- 
runne  mad  for  reuenge;  fo  that  the  Inhabitants  round  tenisfeene. 
about  them  are  wonderfully  plagued  with  them,  as  the  "  ^l^king  faire 
^Eatealians,   the  ^Drunkalians,   '^  Lecheritanians,   and  P^^^^'j^^^^^^"^ 
efpecially  the  Foolianders,  who  oftentimes  arc  coufened  a  which  is  as 
and  cheated  of  fo  much  filuer  and  riches  in  an  houre,  as  much  to  fay, 
they  haue  beene  gathering  and  raking  together  in  tenne  t'le  remem- 
yeares  before.  brancc  ofour 

They  are  of  a  ftrange  Religion,  for  they  feare  neither  }!^^i^^j.  J^j^  * 
God  nor  y^  diuel :  their  firfl  father  was    Caiiie  fro  whence  who  was  a  i-un- 
proceedcd  the  race  of  Runagates,  for  after  that  Caine  had  nagate,  for  kil- 
murdred  his  brother,  I  fuppofe  hee  ran  away  out  of  his  l'"S  ^^^^  bro- 
natiue  country  into  this  new  found  land  to  hide  himfelf,  ^^^        ,,  , 
wherin  he  lined  fome  few  y6eres  &  died,  whofe  pofterity  canabeUo 
from  age  to  age  haue  poffeffed  the  fame.  And  at  this  day  quafi.  Can  and 
there  is  a  monument,  called  in  times  paft  Caiiabels  ^  Py-  a  bel:  Becaufe 
ramides;  to  blotoutthe  remembrance  of  which,  they  haue  ^^^s'^^''^'^  ^^^^ 
inuented  long  Cannes  and  ftone  pottes,  in  forme  of  that     ^^       rj    " 
monument,  ftill  retayning  the  forme,  but  altering  the  fudi  a  one  is 
matter  or  fubftance.  in  Hounfdicli 

They  haue  an  imperiall  feate  of  blacke  and  brit-  '*^'^*  "^^'  ^^^  ^^ 
tie   fubftance,    and   therefore   fubieft   to   mouldering,  '^/^  ^°'.°"y 
as  faft  therfore  as  that  confumes  away,  there  are  work-  -q^^  ^j^^^  ^^^ji 
men  daily  appointed  to  maintain  and  rcpaire  the  fame :  not  be  left  for 
there  are  7.  ^  wife  Maft.  of  his  counccll,  the  wifeft  wherof  ten  pound,  be- 
once  in  foure  &  twenty  houres,  declares  himfelfe  openly  '^^"^^  ^^^  ^^^''^ 

it  by  inheri- 
tance :    But  Ingle-bels   at    the   vpper   end  of  Whit-croffe-flreet  comes  veiy  neere  this 
Countrey  faHiion.      f  Subperbranes. 
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a  notorious  foole  by  cuftome :  all  their  councell  plotting 
and  deuifing  is  to  furprife  that  goodly  Citie  Gazaphila- 
tium:  their  minds  are  as  braue  as  Ccsfars,  for  their  wils 
muft  ftand  for  lawes :  they  are  poffeft  with  a  very  hu- 
merous  difpofition  of  flattery,  for  they  will  looke  you  in 
the  face  fmilingly,  and  in  the  meane  time  picke  your 
pocket :  And  for  their  apparell  they  are  fo  phantafticke, 
that  to  day  they  will  goe  in  a  fute  of  Sattin,  and  to  mor- 
row in  tottered  ragges,  to  day  a  pound,  and  to  morrow 
nere  a  penny. 
Their  Lan-  They  haue  a  language  among  themfelues,  compofed 

guage.  oi  ovinhun  gatJici'uni ;  a  glimering  whereof  one  of  late 

dales  hath  endeuoured  to  manifeft,  as  farre  as  his  Au- 
thour  is  pleafed  to  be  an  intelligencer;  The  fubftance 
whereof,  he  leaueth  for  thofe  that  will  dilate  thereof,  en- 
ough for  him  to  haue  the  praife,  other  the  paines,  not- 
withftanding  Harmaiis  ghofl  continually  clogging  his 
confcience  with  Sic  vos  non  vohis. 

Vpon  their  banners  they  difplay  an  Owle  in  an  luy 
tree  with  this  Motto  proceeding  out  of  his  mouth,  defertis 
defertus.  Their  boufes  are  made  curfary  like  our 
Coaches  with  foure  wheeles  that  may  be  drawne  from 
place  to  place,  for  they  continue  not  long  in  a  place:  and 
although  this  Countrey  be  their  owne  by  inheritance, 
yet  now  it  is  peopled  and  inhabited  by  the  Eatealians, 
Drunkalians,  and  people  of  other  nations,  who  do  dwel 
and  haue  increafed  marueiloufly  fince  the  late  difcouery 
of  this  Countrey  by  Mafter  /.  H.  Yea  fometimes  like  to 
The  fafliion  of  th^  Snaile  they  carry  their  houfes  about  them,  like  good 
their  Houfes.  hufbands  wliicli  are  made  and  tempered  of  fuch  fine 
fluffe,  that  when  theyare  hungry  they  may  feede  thereof; 
infomuch  oftentimes  it  comes  to  paffe,  that  hauing  eaten 
vp  their  lodging,  they  are  faine  to  lie  in  the  ftubble  for 
want  of  featherbeds. 

They  aboue  all  other  people  obferue  that  auncient 
commaund:  Care  not  for  to  morrow,  for  to  morroiv  zvill 

care 
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care  for  it  felfe\  imitating  the  men  of  the  olde  world,  who 
taking  vpon  them  the  habite  of  pilgrims  and  Fryars, 
carry  neither  wallet  nor  fcripp,  nor  yet  oftentimes  an}- 
money  in  their  purfes. 

In  a  large  and  fpatious  plain  called  Knauef-borough  Knaues-borow 
plaine,  doth  Don-Purloyniiigo  keepe  his  Court,  which  p'^'"^- 
many  men  of  fundry  nations  and  trades  haue  defired  to 
fee  and  to  behold ;  who  when  they  haue  had  their  defire, 
and  remained  but  fome  fmall  time  there,  haue  fo  fafliio- 
ned  themfelues  to  the  manners  and  conditions  of  thofe 
people,  that  many  haue  from  thenceforth  turned  Turks, 
fmelled  of  the  Countrey,  and  fauored  of  their  deteftable 
and  vitious  kinde  of  life  all  their  dales  after:  and  moft 
of  your  trauellers  hitherto  are  your  vaine  and  curious 
Taylors,  Myliners,  Tyrewomen,  Semfters,  S.  Martin 
obferuants,  Shuttle-cocke  and  Farthingal  makers,  and 
twenty  other  occupations,  who  to  fill  the  Avorld  full  of 
vanities  and  toyes,  care  not  whither  they  trauell,  fo 
they  may  finde  out  new  fafliions  and  fooleries  to  coufen 
and  deceiue  the  whole  Countrey  againe. 

In  this  plaine  are  fituate  diuers  petty  villages  and  t^.         .„ 

Uiuers  villafifCS 

hamlets,  as  Filchington,  Foyftham,  Nymington,  Lift- 
ington,  Swearinghampton,  the  great  and  the  little. 
Thefe  townes  at  firfl  were  made  to  entertaine  and 
lodge  all  fuch  Trauellers  as  came  to  fee  that  auncient 
feate  of  Don-Pitrloyningo,  who  were  fo  named,  as  the 
Pharoes  in  Egypt,  the  Ptolomeys  in  Greece,  the  Ce- 
fars  in  Rome.  Now  people  flrangers  finding  the  Coun- 
trey very  pleafant  to  inhabite,  take  vp  their  aboade  and 
content  themfelues  there  to  Hue  and  die.  The  end  of 
their  trauell  is  not  fo  much  for  curiofity,  neceffity  or 
pleafure,  as  for  their  experience  and  learning:  The  rea- 
die  high  way  to  this  pallace;  and  the  chiefe  places  of  a- 
boade  and  lodging  in  this  iourney,  I  will  breefely  fet 
downe  as  fitting  moft  dire6lly  for  the  Latitude  of  great 
Britaine,  and  generally  for  the  whole  world. 

The 
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The  firfl  day  then  that  they  leaue  their  owne  natiue 
Countrey,  &  begin  to  enter  the  Dominions  of  Don-Pur- 
loyiiingo,  they  paffe  along  a  very  faire  Meddow,  pafling 
pleafant  to  the  eye,  which  is  in  the  confines  and  vtter- 
moft  part  of  Foolania  the  leffe :  but  after  halfe  a  daies 
iourney,  they  come  to  bogs  and  quagmyres,  much  like 
to  them  in  Ireland,  of  which  vnleffe  they  be  very  care- 
full,  they  may  quickly  fiippe  vp  ouer  head  and  eares  in 
my  re. 

Hauing  part  the  pikes  of  the  firfl:  daies  danger,  they 
enter  into  a  goodly  faire  Pallace,  but  inhabited  by  few, 
hauing  this  fuperfcription  ouer  the  gates,  AEthiopen  la- 
uas,  whereupon  our  Englifh  Trauellers  call  it  the  La- 
bour-in-  Vaine:  here  many  at  the  firft  are  purpofed  to  re- 
maine  and  abide :  but  feeing  the  place  very  fpatious  and 
without  any  Inhabitants,  and  vfed  onely  as  a  Tap- 
houfe  for  Trauellers,  they  take  it  for  their  lodging  the 
firft  night,  and  away  they  haft  in  the  morning  forward 
on  their  iourney. 

The  fecond  day  after  three  or  foure  myle,  they  afcend 
very  high  and  craggy  Mountaines,  farre  paffing  the 
Clee  or  Mauluern  hils  in  Wales,  wher  when  they  come 
downe  againe,  at  the  foote  of  thefe  hilles  ftandeth  yet  at 
this  day,  the  Image  of  the  Vicar  of  Saint  Fooles,  to 
which  euery  paffenger  before  hee  can  paffe,  muft  offer 
vpon  his  knees  for  his  paffe  and  fafe  condu6l  through  the 
Country  of  Foolania  the  great  (Thirty  Bord). 

In  the  middle  of  this  Countrie  is  built  a  very  faire 
Citie  called  (  Vanita)  beautifull  to  the  eye,  but  of  no  per- 
manence, for  it  is  built  after  fuch  a  flight  manner,  that 
they  are  faine  to  re-edifie  their  houfes,  walls,  and  Tem- 
ples euery  yeare  a  new:  This  Citie  is  gouerned  by  a 
woman  called  Madona  Injlabilita,  fitting  vpon  an  Impe- 
riall  Throne,  farre  excellent  beyond  the  feate  of  Rome, 
fhe  weares  vpon  her  head  feuen  Imperiall  Diadems: 
fhe  is  of  that  power  and  command,  that  flie  makes  the 

proude 
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proude  Pope  to  be  at  her  obeyfance :  yea  and  fo  rules 
in  his  Dominions  that  his  land  is  altogether  gouerned 
by  her  and  her  Councell. 

Their  Citie  walles  feeme  to  be  made  of  chaungeable 
Tafifety,  their  houfes  of  painted  papers,  of  fundry  cul- 
lours;  they  are  bufied  all  day  about  nothing  but  inuen- 
ting  of  new  fafhions,  of  Tires,  garments,  behauiours,  ,  ,^  ^"'.^"''    „ 

r      '        1  ^    r^    ^  t  i       •  11        1  (IcfcnptlOM,  & 

fpeeches,  wordes,  and  Othes:  In  their  apparell  phanta-  the  fafliion>^  of 
fticall ;  their  hats  fometime  of  the  Italian  blockc,  ano-  the  people 
ther  while  of  the  French,  and  another  time  of  the  Spa-  ^^^'^^• 
nifh :  their  Dublets  with  great  bellies  with  the  Duch- 
men,  and  fmall  fkirts;  fometimes  with  fmall  ikirts,  and 
fleeues  feamed,  and  quartered,  as  if  they  were  to  put  on 
Armour  of  proofe,  to  fight  vnder  the  bloody  enfigne  of 
the  Duke  of  Shordich:  their  hofe  fometimes  Spanifli, 
like  to  Ship-mens  hofe,  and  fometimes  clofe  to  the  but- 
tocke  like  the  Venetian  galligafcoigne :  Lord,  it  would 
afke  a  whole  Reame  of  paper  to  difcribe  their  fafliions ; 
It  were  tedious  likewife  to  fpeak  of  the  variety  of  their 
Shooes,  and  of  their  Shooe-ftrings,  Garters,  Cuffes, 
Ruffes,  Hat-bands,  and  all  things  they  weare,  not  one 
moneth,  nay  fcarfe  a  weeke  doe  they  continue  in  one  fa- 
fhion:  for  their  Hues  they  are  diffolute  in  behauiour,  A- 
pifli,  doggifli,  and  Swinifli,  according  to  the  difpofition 
of  their  bodies,  flattering  in  fpeech,  deceitfull  in  words, 
and  in  Oathes  not  a  diuell  can  furpaffe  them:  In  all  fm 
they  abound,  becaufe  with  them  they  haue  a  toleration, 
like  to  Rome,  Omnia  Venalia  Romce.  Our  gallants  in 
England  come  mofl  neere  them  in  fafhions  and  beha- 
uiour: too  neere  them,  more  is  the  pittie.  Through  this 
Citie  thou  maieft  paffe  along,  but  fee  thou  tarry  not  long 
there,  onely  marke  them  and  their  fafhions,  as  fuperfici- 
ally  as  thou  art  able,  leaft  too  much  defiring  their  com- 
pany, thou  art  forced  in  the  end  to  crie  out  thus :  O paiiic 

thou  art  com  pailie  too  lligll.  The  Fountain 

Among  the  refl,  this  is  to  be  noted,  that  in  the  midft  Tiibulamenti 

D  of  F""s. 
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of  this  City  there  iffueth  out  of  the  earth,  a  fpring  in 
great  abundance,  which  is  walled  about  with  Marble, 
and  ferueth  the  Inhabitants  to  bathe  and  wafli  them- 
felues,  much  like  to  our  bathes  here  in  Europe,  onely  it 
is  of  another  operation :  The  people  there  call  this  bath 
Tribulamentifons\  &  it  runneth  from  thence  with  a  fwift 
courfe  along  the  fieldes  and  wayes  with  a  thoufand  tur- 
nings and  wyndings,  vntill  it  come  to  a  ft^epe  promon- 
tory, that  ouerlooketh  all  the  countrey  of  Theuingen, 
Lecheritania,  and  the  reft,  and  there  maketh  fo  great 
and  violent  a  fall,  that  it  fpreadeth  it  felfe,  and  runneth 
round  about  the  Countries  by  diuers  fmall  cr^ekes  and 
Riuers,  where  meeting  with  other  fmall  Springs  of  the 
fame  nature,  run  altogether,  as  by  one  confent  into  the 
Sea  called  Marc  Difconteutanemn. 

Leauing  this  City  as  well  as  you  can,  you  paffe  a 
whole  day  along  towards  Theuingen,  croffmg  this  Ri- 
dayes  lourney.  ^^^  twenty  times  ouer  ftrait  and  narrow  bridges,  vntil 
you  come  to  this  fteepe  and  high  Mountaine  before  fpo- 
ken  of:  vpon  the  edge  whereof,  dwelleth  an  old  Hermit 
called  father  Aduifall,  a  man  aged  and  of  long  continu- 
ance, and  therefore  well  experienced  in  the  world :  a  ha- 
ter of  flattery,  and  a  louer  of  truth.  As  foone  as  you  come 
to  that  place,  this  new  w^el-willer  of  yours  will  ftraight 
be  in  hand  with  you  to  know  from  whence  you  came, 
whither  you  meane  to  goe  in  fo  dangerous  a  place,  and 
in  meere  loue  and  pitty  wil  be  Inquifitiue  how  you  durft 
trauell  without  a  warrant  from  the  Magiftrate  of  your 
Countrey,  perfwading  you  by  all  meanes,  to  returne 
back,  and  not  venture  your  life  in  fo  dangerous  a  Coun- 
trey as  that  is,  telling  you  that  fewe  returne  backe  the 
fame  men  they  were,  when  they  firft  entred  that  land, 
but  that  fome  returne  maymed  and  lame,  others  ficke  of 
one  difeafe  or  other,  and  others  of  frenzie  and  madneffe, 
fo  contaminat  a  place,  fo  loathfome  the  manners,  fo  de- 
fpifed  a  Countrey,  that  a  man  vnleffe  he  were  halfe  be- 

fides 
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fides  himfelfe  would  neuer  once  defirc  to  beholde  that 
place.    Thus,  and  to  this  effect  will  he  fpeake,  and  many- 
good  perfwafions  will  this  good  old  man  vfe,  and  many 
motiues  he  will  vrge  you  wuth  to  retire,  but  all  in  vain, 
for  when  men  feele  the  Reines  of  liberty  on  their  necks, 
and  may  take  a  courfe  without  controlement,  fuch, 
whofe  luft  is  law,  and  whofe  will  muft  not  be  control- 
ed  for  a  world,  little  regarding  all  wife  admonitions  or 
fayings  of  the  aged,  doc  with  the  vntamed  Colt,  and 
fat  fedde  Steede,  let  flie  their  heeles  into  the  ayre,  and  /?/^/j  tamen  Hie 
with  the  extrauagant  and  erring  libertine  run  headlong  repugnai.  Pro- 
into  a  thoufand  eminent  dangers:  then  when  the  blacke  pofuumq, petit 
Oxe  hath  trod  vpon  their  feete,  and  haue  beene  well  bea-  Piagro-t'i,  cupi- 
ten  with  their  owne  rodde,  in  the  end  they  come  home  '^'"^  <:^rrus. 
by  weeping  croffe,  and  crie  Pccaui,  when  their  ambitious 
conceits  gaines  them  nought  but  this,  to  comfort  them 
in  their  deflru6tion,  that  when  by  their  afpiring  braine, 
they  haue  procured  their  owne  ouerthrow:  men  may  J*^^'*"^ 
fay  after  their  deaths,  this  fellow  carried  a  braue  minde  a^^^l„^  patemi 
and  fhot  at  mighty  matters.  Quemfi  non 

But  to  returne,  leaning  father  Aduifall\v\\h.  his  good  tenuit,  magnis 
aduife  behinde,  and  following  vice  now  before  you,  you  (amen  excidit 
muft  downe  this  hill  (you  neede  no  helpe  downe)  at  the  ^"^'^' 
bottome  whereof,  you  fliall  be  at  a  trice.     And  albeit  it 
be  tenne  dayes  iourney  vp,  yet  fo  is  the  fteepnes  thereof, 
that  you  fliall  be  conueyed  to  the  bottome  in  halfe  an  ho- 
wer:  at  the  foote  of  this  Mountaine  are  two  great  port  Two  port 
wayes,  the  one  on  the  right  hand,  leading  to  the  Coun-  '^^'aies. 
tryes  of  Lecheritania,  Drunkalia  and  Eatealia,  and  the 
other  on  the  left  hand,  leading  toward  Theuingen  and 
the  neighbour  Countries  thereabout.    To  leauc  the  right 
hand  way  for  fuch  as  haue  trauelled  thither  to  difcourfe  jg^pig  of  Ve- 
en, we  wil  take  our  iourney  toward  Don  Purloyningoes  ^ns  and  her 
Pallace:  this  onely  by  the  way;  about  tenne  myles  from  pidure. 
the  foote  of  this  hill  in  Lecheritania  ftandeth  the  Tem- 
ple of  Venus,  and  there  is  the  goodly pi6lure  of  Vemtsfra- 
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med  of  Siluer,  naked  in  her  Chariot,  drawne  by  two 
Swannes  and  two  Doues,  her  head  bound  with  myr- 
tle leaues,  a  burning  ftarre  on  her  breaft,  a  Globe  re- 
prefenting  the  earth  in  her  right  hand,  and  three  golden 
Apples  in  her  left,  behinde  her  were  the  three  Graces 
back  to  backe,  hand  in  hand,  and  Apples  in  their  hands : 
not  farre  off  that  place,  is  likewife  to  be  feene  the  Storie 
of  Venus  her  originall,  liuely  painted  out,  how  SaturjiedQ- 
priued  his  father  Celus,  of  thofe  partes  which  were  fit- 
teft  for  generation,  and  throwing  them  into  the  Sea  by 
wonderful  power,  La.  Vaius  was  made,  the  blood  wher- 
of  falling  fliort,  fell  into  the  land  of  Theuingen,  which 
Countrey  we  are  now  about ;  of  which  fprange  fierce, 
hote,  and  cruell  people,  with  which  at  this  day  the  land 
is  mightily  repleniflied  and  peftered. 

Concerning  the  originall  and  beginning  of  thefe  peo- 
The  originall  pjg^  Hiftoriographers  doe  differ  and  difagree :  Leo  He- 
^  "     brens  out  of  the  auncient  Poet  Pronapides,  reports  that 

Demogorgon  perceiued  that  a  dangerous  and  perniti- 
ous  tumult  was  breeding  in  the  bowels  of  Chaos:  wher- 
fore  of  very  loue  and  pitie,  he  ftretched  out  his  hand  and 
opened  her  womb,  whence  prefently  iffued  forth  a  moft 
deformed  iffue  called ZzVz]^///;;^, which  nofoonerappeared 
but  prefently  it  bred  brabbles,  and  made  fuch  a  foule 
fturre,  that  it  waxed  proude,  and  ftroue  to  mount  vp  to 
heauen:  but  Demogorgon  forefeeing  what  would  enfue, 
threwe  him  downe  with  his  necke  forward  into  this 
Countrey. 

But  others  more  likely,  report  that  they  came  of  Nep- 
tune and  Lphiinedca,  which  very  well  may  be,  for  Nep- 
tuncs  brood  is  furious  and  vnruely,  by  reafon  of  the  fu- 
perabundant  ftore  of  vnbridled  humors,  and  LpJiimcdea 
is  nothing  elfe  but  an  obftinate  and  felfe-wil'd  conceit, 
and  defire;  grounded  in  the  minde,  and  not  remoueable : 
fuch  are  your  idle  vagabonds,  that  after  war  wil  betake 
themfelues  to  no  honefl;  courfe  of  life  to  liue  in,  but  bee 

robbers 


30 


to  the  Bel-man  of  London. 

robbers  by  the  high  wai'es,  coufoners  and  cony-catchers, 
that  Hue  by  their  wits,  and  wil  not  betake  them  to  honeft 
trades,  but  efpecially  feditious  &  rebellious  fubiefts  in 
a  Common-wealth,  fchifmatical  and  hercticall  fcducers 
in  the  Church,  as  Brownifls,  Papifts,  lefuites  and  fuch 
like.  And  for  this  caufe  as  there  was  a  Schoole  ere6led 
for  villaines  in  times  paft  called  Cacadeviica  Lycaojt, 
fo  called  becaufe  hee  was  the  firft  that  did  violate  the 
lawes  of  truce,  and  league,  by  killing  and  facrificing  vn- 
to  lupiter  a  certaine  hoftage,  fent  from  the  Moloffi, 
whereof  came  the  fable,  that  he  fet  mans  flefh  before  lu- 
piter, to  trie  whether  he  were  a  God  or  no :  So  the  Pope 
now  hath  ere6led  another,  becaufe  this  was  not  large 
enough  called  {Sattani  Senatus)  wherein  is  taught  the 
arte  of  ftabbing,  po5^foning,  betraying,  periury,  treafon 
in  all  degrees,  blowing  vp  and  confuming  by  Gun-pow- 
der, Wichcraft  and  Sorcery,  Sodomytry  and  Bugge- 
rie,  torments  for  innocents.  And  in  truth  for  the  atchieu- 
ing  and  bringing  to  paffe  of  all  mifchiefe :  fo  that  now 
if  any  be  fo  minded  to  murder  his  Prince,  Father  or 
Mother,  friend,  Avife  or  any  elfe,  he  fhal  be  here  prote6led, 
holpen,  backt,  encouraged,  and  pardons  graunted  for 
them  and  their  children  for  euer. 

After  a  dales  iourney,  you  fliall  come  into  defarts 
and   folitary   Woodes,   wherein    you    fhall    fee    very  f '^*^  fourth 

cltivGS  louniGV 

ftrange  and  fearefull  fights,  and  apparitions :  there  will  fe^refuU  fights 
appear  to  you  monfters  that  haue  faces  and^bodies  come  and  monflers. 
ly  like  to  women,  ready  to  allure  and  entice  you  with 
them,  but  their  lower  partes  are  vgly  and  deformed, 
hauing  vpon  their  handes  and  feete  fliarpe  clafping 
clawes,  that  if  they  once  grafpe  you,  you  fliall  hard- 
ly efcape  their  clutches.  And  if  they  feaze  on  you, 
they  wil  bring  you  out  of  the  wa}^  through  diftraught 
and  feare,  vntill  you  m6ete  another  company 
more      horrid      and      terrible:      Their      Haire      all 
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of  crawling  fnakes,  their  garments  down  to  the  heeles, 
clofe  girt  with  a  fnakie  girdle,  ferpents  in  the  one  hand 
and  firebrands  in  the  other,  their  eyes,  face,  and  teeth 
portending  malice  and  vengeance:  thefe  are  the  mini- 
fters  of  death,  they  dwell  in  darke  dennes  thereabout, 
their  office  is  to  bring  fuch  paffengers  as  trauell  that 
way  to  a  moft  vnfpeakeable  horryd  denne,  out  of  which 
pro'ceedes  fo  noyfome  an  exhalation,  that  birds  as  they 
flie  ouer  the  fame  are  poyfoned  with  the  very  breath  and 
ayre  thereof.  This  is  that  place  which  in  the  old  world 
was  called  Aucrnus,  round  about  which,  and  at  the  en- 
trance of  which  Caue,  Virgill  6.  Acncad.  placeth  a  rable- 
ment,  as  woe,  vengeance,  wrath,  fickenes,  old  age,  feare, 
famine,  penury,  death,  labour,  fleepe,  warre,  difcord  and 
fuch  like:  in  the  midft  of  this  Caue,  is  feated  an  Imperi- 
all  Throane,  whereon  fittes  the  blacke  Prince  with  a 
crowne  on  his  head,  a  Scepter  in  his  hand,  and  his  great 
dogge  Cerberus  betweene  his  feete,  fawning  on  thofe  that 
come  in,  but  deuouring  thofe  that  feeke  to  goe  out.  But 
to  leaue  this  way  if  thou  be  wife,  take  heede  of  the  firft 
infmuating  flatterers,  leaue  their  pretended  friendfliip 
and  keepe  on  thy  way. 

In  this  Country  nothing  is  worthy  of  praife  or  com- 
mendation, for  in  all  this  folitary  trauelling,  you  fhall 
finde  no  comfort,  but  the  fl^riching  of  Owles,  croking  of 
Rauens,  and  fuch  vncoth  and  baleful!  Ecchoes,  the  befl 
part  of  your  foode  will  be  hearbe  Rue,  a  bitter  hearbe  to 
feede  on :  but  after  when  you  haue  better  looked  into 
your  hues  and  carriages,  you  wil  cal  it  herb-grace,  your 
drinke  is  altogether  of  the  water  of  that  Countrey,  cal- 
led throughout  Aqua  difcontentanca. 

After  two  or  three  dales  thus  trauelling,  you  fliall 

ayes  j,Qj^^g  jj^|.Q  ^  faire  plaine,  called  Knauef-borough  plaine, 

ouiney.  wherein  Don  Purloyningo  keepes  his  Court;  you  fhall 

at  the  firft  be  made  very  Avelcome,  yet  fo  that  they  will 

narrowly  fpie  into  your  carriage  and  behauiour:  And 

although 
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although  they  pretend  neuer  fo  greate  loue  and  fricnd- 
fhippe  vnto  you,  yet  will  they  not  fticke  to  coufen  and 
deceiue  you  if  they  can,  of  all  you  haue. 

And  thus  much  for  the  defcription  of  the  ftate  and  fi- 
tuation  of  Theuingen,  with  the  nature  and  difpofition 
of  the  people  there  inhabiting.  And  now  to  giue  ouer 
this  tedious  lourney,  you  fliall  heare  the  prote6lion  of 
Do7i  Purloy ) lingo, {cnt  to  Corporall  Fize,  chiefe  comman- 
der of  Rogues,  and  his  Affiftantes.  The  Copy  whereof 
is  as  followeth. 


The  copie  of  the  Commifsion  and 

Graunt,  fent  from  Don  Purloyningo 

to  Corporall  Fize  and  his  Affiftants. 

I  Don  Purloyningo,  great  Commander  ouer  the  Pro- 
uince  of  Theuingen,  haue  receiued  diuers  wofull  and 
pittifull  letters  from  fundry  nations  and  people,  but 
efpecially  from  thofe  vnder  the  gouernment  of  Corporal 
/^^>^,cheefe  commanderof  the  poore  perfecuted  Pilgrims 
in  Europe,  wherein  they  lay  open  to  mee  their  wofull 
forrowes,  vexations,  and  troubles  that  they  endure  by 
fundry  perfons,  in  fundry  places  where  they  abide.  Now 
forafmuch  as  it  is  not  onely  a  Charity,  to  redreffe  their 
forefaid  griefes,  by  fending  for  them  into  a  Countrey 
where  they  fliall  be  at  quiet  and  hearts  eafe,  but  alfo  a 
pleafure  to  people  of  better  fafliion,  that  cannot  by  any 
meanes  difgeft  their  idle  and  vntoward  liucs,  which 
mayproue  hurtfull  both  to  King  and  people :  Be  it  there- 
fore knowne,  that  I  haue  graunted  to  all  perfons  what- 
foeuer,  that  will  take  the  benefite  of  this  my  Grant  and 
Commiffion,  free  leaue  and  liccnfe  to  come  and  inhabitc 
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within  my  Countrey  of  Theuingen,  and  the  profites  of 
my  land,  to  vfe  and  enioy  as  freely  without  contradifli- 
on,  as  if  they  were  there  bred  and  borne. 

Now  for  the  more  fpeedie  execution  of  the  fame,  we 
command  all  Saylers  as  well  within  our  Iurifdi6lion, 
as  without,  that  they  make  prefent  fearch  for  all  olde 
Boates,  Hoyes,  Shippes  and  Barkes,  which  haue  long 
refted  to  be  ready  for  this  voyage ;  and  that  all  thinges 
be  in  a  readineffe,  to  the  end  that  when  they  are  in  a 
good  minde,they  may  be  gone,  that  neucr  after  any  good 
land  be  troubled  and  combred  with  fo  filthy  and  noyfom 
a  people. 

And  that  all  Carmen,  Cochmen,  and  Carters  haue 
their  charge  in  a  readineffe  at  a  day,  that  they  may  bee 
carried  in  pompe  to  the  water  fides :  and  that  all  Trum- 
peters, Bagpipers,  Fidlers  and  Drummers  be  ready 
with  their  mufique  to  bring  them  onward  of  their  iour- 
ney.  Moreouer  we  commaund  all  laylors  to  open  their 
prifon  doores,  and  let  them  all  out  that  meane  to  fee  my 
Dominions,  and  that  neuer  hereafter  they  once  fufifer 
any  to  come  within  their  hold  or  Iurifdi6lion :  and  fur- 
ther vpon  their  departure  we  will  all  inuentions  for  pu- 
nifhments  appointed  for  the  torturing  of  fuch  perfons  be 
immediately  pulled  downe,  cut  in  peeces,  and  be  made 
in  Bon-fires,  for  ioy  that  the  land  is  difburdened  of  fo 
loathfome  a  people. 

And  further  we  exprefly  commaund  that  the  Saylers 
and  Marriners  (becaufe  we  know  them  to  be  hafty  and 
furly)  to  vfe  them  kindly,  and  not  by  any  means  to  croffe 
them,  leaft  they  take  fnufife  in  the  nofe,  and  fo  fall  toge- 
ther by  the  eares :  for  they  being  very  cholericke  (as  we 
haue  heard)  are  fubie6l  to  difagreeing. 

And  that  at  their  arriuall,  they  be  prefently  placed  e- 
uery  one  according  to  his  degree,  and  that  with  quietnes 
they  receiue  the  profites  of  my  land,  without  the  let  of 
thofe  that  haue  beene  dead  fiue  hundred  yeares  before. 

Fur- 
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Further  that  no  man  mocke  or  dchide  them,  or  fo 
much  as  bid  them  farewell,  for  feare  that  a  little  famili- 
arity caufe  them  to  haue  a  defire  to  remaine  and  tarry 
rather  then  to  walke:  but  let  them  haue  quiet  paffmg, 
becaufe  they  goe  to  a  land  better  for  their  turnes,  for 
they  defire  only  eafe,  which  there  they  fhall  haue,  if  once 
they  can  arriue  and  get  to  the  borders  thereof 

Thefe  our  Letters  and  Commiffion  now  at  your  re- 
queft  graunted,  our  defire  is,  that  you  may  doe  well,  if 
othervvife  betyde  you  then  well,  looke  to  your  felues, 
and  vfe  your  owne  difcretions;  and  fo  fare  you 
well. 

At  this  newes  the  whole  fraternity  of  Vagabonds 
whooted  for  ioy,  as  glad  at  the  heart  to  thinke  what  a 
fwaggering  and  domineering  they  fliould  keepe  in  this 
new  found  land,  and  wherein  they  made  account  to  be 
young  Lords  and  Mafters :  fo  that  the  poore  honeft  Bel- 
man  had  licenfe  without  any  controlement  or  contradi- 
6lion  to  depart :  and  if  he  would  fpit  out  any  more  his 
malice  againft  them,  let  him  fpit  till  hee  were  drye  for 
them,  for  they  would  little  regard  what  he  did,  and  cared 
not  two  chips,  becaufe  they  were  determined  to  trauell, 
and  meant  to  be  out  of  the  walkes  and  dangers  of  the 
honeft. 

Now  Gentlemen  (by  my  troth)  I  could  finde  in  my 
heart  to  haue  fpent  a  bottle  of  Ale,  that  you  had  beene 
there  with  me,  to  haue  feene  the  concourfe  of  thefe  Cat- 
terpillers,  and  heard  the  confufed  noyfe  of  thefe  coufe- 
ning  Crack-ropes,  finging,  hollowing  and  whooping, 
dancing  and  whiftling:  at  this  time  there  you  fhould 
haue  feene  one  that  had  beene  lame  neere  fortie  yeares, 
and  gone  on  his  Crowches  fift^ene  to  my  knowledge, 
throw  away  his  ftilts,  and  daunce  the  round  Morrice: 
there  another  that  puttes  on  a  foule  cloth  on  his  head 
counterfeiting  the  falling-fickeneffe,  throw  it  away  in  a 
corner,  and  falles  to  fwagger  with  his  Doxie :  here  an 
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ther  with  pitifull  fore  legges  and  armes  to  fee  to,  can 
now  leape  and  wraftle  as  well  as  the  befl,  and  diuers 
with  fcalde  pates  and  other  difeafes  going  before  double 
in  the  ftreetes,  to  caufe  and  moue  pitty,  can  now  for  ioy 
ftand  on  their  heads,  fetch  frifkes  about  the  houfe,  pull 
one  another  by  the  eares :  and  indeede  what  did  they  not 
doe?  none  could  perceiue  but  that  they  were  all  youth- 
full  and  lufty. 

*All  tooke  all  pleafw'e,  and  all  for  ioy  to  be  fay  ling. 
*Hoiftvpfay-       Suppofe  now  by  this  the  greateft  part  of  them  are 
lors,  the  dmm  fayling  on  the  blacke  Sea,  what  will  become  of  them, 
mers  and  pi-     how  they  arriued,  how  entertained  by  the  Inhabitants 
pers  are  at        there,  and  of  their  profperous  voyage,  you  fhall  heare  at 

an  ,  ay  ^j^^  next  boat-poft.  In  the  meane  time,  becaufe  the  Bel- 
plancks,  make  ^  .  •  i    • 

ready  they  ^^'"^  entreateth  any  that  is  more  rich  in  canting,  to  lend 

come,  they  him  better  or  more  with  variety,  he  will  repay  his  loue 

come :  A  iolly  double.   I  haue  thought  good  not  only  to  fliew  his  errour 

crue,  God  \^  fome  places  in  fetting  downe  olde  wordes  vfed  fortie 

they  yeeres  agoe  before  he  was  borne;  for  wordes  that  are 

inrr  •  A  faire  ^^^^  ^'^  tliefe  dayes  (although  he  is  bold  to  call  me  an  v- 

company  I  furper  (for  fo  he  doth  in  his  laft  round)  and  not  able  to 

promife  you,  maintayne  the  title)  But  haue  enlarged  his  Di6lionary 

when  they  are  (qj-  Mafter  Hamians)  with  fuch  wordes  as  I  thinke  hee 

all  gone,  we  neuer  heard  of  (and  yet  in  vfe  too)  but  not  out  of  vaine 
Ihal  haue  corn      ,      .  ,  .  i  •.  •        •     t,    i.  •    j  '    j  •  j 

1  T.  fflone,  as  his  ambition  is,  but  indeede  as  an  experienced 

good  cheape,  =•  '  ■,■,■,,       \  •  ■>    r      •  iir 

Ware  your  fouldier  that  hath  deerely  paid  for  it :  and  therefore  it 

purfes  hoe.  fliall  be  honour  good  enough  for  him  (if  not  too  good)  to 
come  vp  with  the  Reare  (I  doe  but  fhoote  your  owne  ar- 
row backe  againe)  and  not  to  haue  the  leading  of  the 
Van  as  he  meanes  to  doe,  although  fmall  credite  in  the 
end  will  redound  to  eyther. 

You  fliall  know  the  wordes  not  fet  in  eyther  his  Dic- 
tionaries by  this  marke  §:  and  for  fliewing  the  errour 
in  his  words,  and  true  englifhing  of  the  fame  and  other, 
this  marke  IT  fliall  ferue. 
%Abram  madde. 
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§  He  maunds  Abrani,  he  begs  as  a  madde  man. 

Autem  the  Church. 

Autem  inort,  a  married  woman. 

IT  Bung  is  now  vfed  for  a  pocket,  heretofore  for  a  purfe. 

Boord  a  fhilHng. 

Halfe  a  Boord,  fixepence. 

Boivfe  drinke, 

Boivfing  ken,  an  Ale-houfe 

Ben  good. 

Benjliip  very  good. 

Biiffa  a  Dogge. 

Bing  a  waji,  get  you  hence. 

§  Budge  a  beake,  runnc  away. 

§  A  Bite,  fecreta  ( )  inuliernin. 

Cajler  a  Clocke. 

§  Crackmans  the  hedge. 

ConiiJJion  a  fliirt. 

§  To  Cajlell,  to  fee  or  looke. 

§  A  Roome  Cuttle,  a  fword. 

§  A  Cuttle  bung,  a  knife  to  cut  a  purfe. 

§  Chepemans,  Cheape-fide  market. 

To  Cut,  to  tell  or  call. 

IT  Cut  me  ben  winds,  tell  me  truth. 

IT  To  Cut  quire  whids,  to  lie. 

Crajliing  CJieates,  Apples. 

IT  Chates,  the  Gallowes :  here  he  miflakes  both  the  fim- 
ple  word,  becaufe  he  fo  found  it  printed,  not  knowing 
the  true  orginall  thereof,  and  alfo  in  the  compound ; 
as  for  Chates  it  fliould  be  Cheates,  which  word  is  vfed 
generally  for  things,  as  Tip  me  that  Cheate,  Giue  me 
that  thing :  fo  that  if  you  will  make  a  word  for  the 
Gallous,  you  muft  put  thereto  this  word  Treyning, 
which  fignifics  hanging;  and  fo  Treyning  Cheate  is  as 
much  to  fay,  hanging  things,  or  the  Gallous,  and  not 
Chates. 

Coue  a  man. 

E  2  H  Coivch 
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IF  CowcJi  a  HogJIiead,  to  lie  downe  and  fleepe :  this  phrafe 
is  like  an  Alminacke  that  is  out  of  date:  now  the 
duch  word  to Jlope  is  with  them  vfed,  to  fleepe,  and  lig- 
gen  to  lie  downe. 

§  Crancke,  the  falling  fickeneffe:  and  thereupon  your 
Rogues  that  counterfeit  the  falling  fickenes,  are  cal- 
led counterfeit  Crancks. 

To  Cly  the  larke,  to  be  whipped. 

Drawers  Hofen. 

Dudes  Clothes. 

Darkcnians  the  night. 

Dewfauell  the  Countrey. 

Dup  the  gigger,  open  the  doore. 

§  Afflicke  a  Theefe. 

Famblcs  hands. 

Fambliitg  Cheates,  Rings. 

§  Famblers,  a  paire  of  Gloues. 

§  To  Filch,  to  beate. 

§  A  Filchman,  a  cudgell  or  ftafife. 

Flag,  a  groate. 

§  To  Fence  properly,  to  fell  any  thing  that  is  ftolne. 

§  To  Foyjl,  to  picke  a  pocket. 

§  A  Feagcr  of  Loges  one  that  beggeth  with  counterfeit 
writings. 

Glafier's,  eyes. 

§  Grcenemans  the  fields. 

Gan  a  mouth. 

Gage  a  quart  pot. 

Granmer  Corne. 

Glynimer  Fire. 

Gigger  a  doore. 

§  Gilkes  for  the  gigger,  falfe  keyes  for  the  doore  or  pick- 
lockes. 

§  Gracemans,  Gratious  ftr^ete  market. 

Gentry  mort,  a  Gentlewoman. 

Ge?itry  Cons  ken,  a  Gentlemans  houfe. 

Har- 
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Harman  becke  the  Conftable. 

Harmons  the  ftockes. 

§  lockam  a  mans  yard. 

§  Ian  a  purfe. 

§  lere  a  Turd. 

Ken  an  houfe. 

Stazuling  ken,  a  houfe  to  receiue  ftolne  goods,  or  a  dwel- 
ling houfe. 

§  Lugges  eares. 

Lagge  of  dudes,  a  bucke  of  clothes. 

§  Leges  a  paffe  or  warrant. 

A  Feager  of  loges,  one  that  beggeth  with  falfe  paffes. 

Lybbeg  a  bedde. 

Loiver  money. 

Lybkin  a  houfe  to  lodge  people. 

Lagge  water  or  piffe. 

Lightnians  the  day. 

Mynt  gold. 

The  Mnggill,  the  Beadle. 

Make  an  halfpenny. 

Maunding  begging. 

§  What  mannd  doe  you  beake,  what  kind  of  begging  vfe 
you.-* 

§  He  my II your  maund,  He  fpoyle  your  begging. 

§  To  nip  a  Ian,  to  cut  a  purfe. 

§  Nab  a  head. 

§  Nab  cheate  an  hat. 

§  Nninans  Newgate  market. 

IF  Nigling,  company  keeping  with  a  woman :  this  word 
is  not  vfed  now,  but  wapping,  and  thereof  comes  the 
name  wapping  inorts  Whoores. 

Prat  a  Buttocke. 

§  Yonr  prat  wJiids  Roniely,  you  fart  luflily. 

IF  Pecke  meate,  pecke  is  not  meate  but  pcckage,  pccke  is 
taken  to  eate  or  byte :  as  the  Buff  a  peckcs  me  by  the 
fiampes,  the  dogge  bites  me  by  the  fhinncs. 

E  3  Ruff 
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Rtiff peck  Bacon. 

§  Peckage  meat  or  Scroofe  fcraps. 

§  To  Plant  to  hide. 

§  Stow  your  whids  and  plant 

§  The  Cone  of  the  ken  can  kant. 

Pranncer  an  horfe. 

Prigging  riding. 

Patrico  a  Prieft. 

Pad  a  Way. 

§  Padder  an  high-way  robber  or  purfe  taker. 

§  Quire,  this  word  is  ahvayes  taken  in  il  fenfe  for  naught 

§  Qnire  ken  a  prifon  houfe. 

§  Quire  bozvfe  bad  drinke. 

§  VVhat aquire  ivJdddingkeepe you,yN\\2X  a  fcoldingkeep 

you."* 
Quarroms  the  body,  or  armes,  or  backe. 
Roome  vile  a  great  towne,  commonly  taken  for  London. 
Roome  bozvfe  wine :  this  word  is  alwayes  taken  in  the 

beft  fenfe,  to  fliew  a  thing  extraordinary  or  excellent. 
§  Roome  boivfin  ken,  a  Tauerne. 
Roome  viort  a  Queene  or  Gentlewoman,  and  fo  Roome 

Cone  a  Gentleman. 
IT  Rttffmans,  not  the  hedge  or  bufhes  as  heretofore :  but 

now  the  eauefmg  of  houfes  or  roofes :  Cragmans  is 
now  vfed  for  the  hedge. 
Ruffian  the  diuell. 
§  Scrappes,  fatte  and  glorious  bittes:  found  blowes  and 

hangings. 
§  The  inuggillwill  tip  you  fat  fcraps  and  glorious  bits,  the 

Beadle  will  well  bumbaft  you. 
Stampcs  legges. 
Stampers  fhooes. 
Slate  a  flieete. 
Sccw  a  Cuppe  or  Glaffe,  a  Difh  or  any  thing  to  drinke 

in. 
Skipper  a  barne, 

1[  Sa- 
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IF  Salomon  the  maffe :  Now  when  many  doe  preffe  the 
poore  rogues  fo  earneftly  to  fweare  by  the  Salomon,  doe 
not  blame  them  though  they  refufe  it;  for  although  you 
know  not  what  it  meanes,  yet  they  very  well  know: 
Many  men  I  haue  heard  take  this  word  Solovian  to  be 
the  chiefe  commander  among  the  bcggers;  but  to  put 
them  out  of  doubt,  this  is  not  he :  marry  there  was  one 
Solomon  in  K.  Henr  Fthe  eights  time  that  was  a  iol- 
ly  fellow  among  them,  who  kept  his  Court  moft  an  end 
at  Foxe  Hall  at  the  vppcr  end  of  Lambeth  (if  it  be  true 
as  their  Records  make  mention)  who  was  Succef- 
four  to  Cocke  Lorrell:  of  him  and  his  fucceffors  much 
is  to  bee  fpoken  if  licence  may  be  graunted,  and  of 
whofc  Ruannagate  race  I  could  frame  a  whole  trea- 
tife:  but  here  enough. 

§  A  Slander, \\Q  that  ftands  fentinel  vpon  the  Pad  ox  high- 
way to  robbe. 
Stromell  the  ft  raw. 
§  Spreader  butter. 
IT  Smellar  a  garden,  not  Smelling cheate,  for  thats  a  Nofe- 

gay. 
§  Treyning  hanging. 
§  Treyning  cJieate  the  gallons. 
§  To  tip  to  giue. 
§  Tip  a  make  ben  Roome  Cone,  giue  a  halfepeny  good 

Gentleman. 
To  tower  or  Cajlell  to  f<6e. 
§  To  whid  to  fpeake. 
§  A   Winne  a  penny. 
§  VVhittington  Newgate. 
Yarrim  pottage  or  milke. 

And  thus  haue  I  runne  ouer  the  Canters  Diftiona- 
ry,  to  fpeake  more  at  large,  would  afke  more  time  then 
I  haue  allotted  me,  yet  in  this  fliort  time  that  I  haue,  I 
meanc  to  fmg  fong  for  fong  with  the  Belman,  ere  1 
wholly  leaue  him. 

Toivj'e 
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I.  Canyzon.        'T^Oivre  out  ben  morts  &  towre, 
•^  Looke  out  ben  morts  &•  tozvre, 
For  all  the  Rome  cones  are  bndgd  a  beake, 
And  the  quire  cones  tippe  the  lowre. 


The  quire  cones  are  bndgd  to  the  bowjliig  keti, 

As  Romely  as  a  ball. 

But  if  ive  be  fpid  ive  JJiall  be  clyd, 

And  carried  to  the  qnirken  hall. 


Out  bndgd  the  Cone  of  the  Ken, 

With  a  ben  filtch  in  his  quarr'me 

That  did  tJie  prigg  good  that  bingd  in  the  kifome, 

To  toivre  the  Cone  budge  alar  me. 


But  now  I  will  fhew  you  what  I  heard  at  Knock-ver- 
gos,  drinking  there  a  pot  of  Englifh  Ale,  two  Maunders 
borne  and  bred  vp  rogues  wooing  in  their  natiue  lan- 
sfuasfe. 


2.  Canyzon.       f^  Ben  iHort  ivHt  tho2t  pad  zviih  me, 

^-^  One  ben  flate  fliall  feme  both  thee  &  me. 

My  Cafler  and  ComiJJion  fhall  feme  vs  both  to 

My  bong,  my  lozure  &  f ambling  cheates  {inatmd, 

Shall  be  at  thy  command. 


O  Ben  Cone  that  may  not  be, 

For  thou  Jiafi  an  Aictem  mort  ivho  euer  that  is  fJte, 

If  thatflie  ivere  dead  &  bingd  to  his  long  tibb, 

Then  woidd  I  pad  and  maund  with  thee, 

And  wap  and fo7i  the  fibb. 
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O  ben  viort  Cajile  out  &  Towre,  {the  loivre. 

Where  all  the  Roome  cones  Jlopne  that  ive  may  tip 
Whe  we  Jiaice  tipt  the  lozure  &  feiidt  away  the  duds 
Then  binge  we  to  the  bowjing  ken, 
Thats  cut  the  Robin  Hood. 


But  O  ben  Coue  tvhat  if  zve  be  clyd, 
Long  zve  cannot  foijl  &  nip  at  lajl  zve  JJial  befpyed. 
If  that  we  befpied,  O  then  begins  our  woe, 
With  the  Harman  beake  out  and  alas, 
To  VVhittington  lue  goe. 

Stozv  your  whids  &  plant,  and  whid  no  more  of  that, 
Budg  a  beak  the  Crachnds  &  tip  loivr  zuith  thy  prat 
If  trcyning  thou  dofl  fcare,  thou  ner  ivilt  foift  a  Ian, 
Then  mill,  and  ivap  and  treine  for  me, 
A  gere  peck  in  thy  gait. 

As  they  were  thus  after  a  ftrange  maner  a  wooing,  in 
comes  by  chance  a  clapper-dudgeon  for  a  pinte  of  Ale, 
who  as  foone  as  he  was  fpied,  they  left  off  their  roguifli 
poetry,  and  fell  to  mocke  the  poore  maunder  thus. 

The  Clapper  dugeon  lies  in  the  skipper, 

He  dares  not  come  02it  for  fJianie,  3-  Canyzon. 

But  when  he  binges  out  he  dus  budg  to  the  Gigger, 

Tipp  in  my  skeiu  good  dame. 

And  thus  hath  the  Bel-man  through  his  pitifuU  am- 
bition caufed  me  to  write  that  I  would  not:  And  wheras 
he  difclaims  the  name  of  Brother-hood,  I  here  vtterly 
renounce  him  &  his  fellowfliip,  as  not  defirous  to  be  re- 
folued  of  any  thing  he  profeffeth  on  this  fubieft,  knowing 

F  my 


43 


Martin  Marke-all  his  Apologie 

my  felfe  to  be  as  fully  inftru6led  herein  as  euer  he  was. 
But  hereof  enough,  if  not  more  then  enough :  I  meane 
now  to  fliew  the  originall  and  beginning  of  thefe  j)eo- 
ple,  when  they  began  to  gather  to  an  head,  and  how  they 
firft  came  vp. 


The  Runnagates  Race,  or  the  O- 

riginall  of  the  Regiment  of  Rogues,  when 

theyfirfl;  began  to  take  head.and  how  theyhaue  fuc- 

ceeded  one  the  other  fuccefriiiely,vntill  about  the 

fixe  and  twentieth  yeare  of  King  Henry  the 

eight,  collefled  out  of  the  Legend 

of  LO  SS  ELS. 

T  what  time  King  Henry  the  fixt  of  famous  memo- 
-rie  bare  rule  ouer  the  Britanes,  there  was  one 
29.  K.  H.  6.  lohn  Metidal  (alias  lack  Cade)  an  Irifh  man,  that  named 
himfelfe  by  the  name  of  lolui  Mortwiej",  coufen  to  the 
Duke  of  Yorke,  whereupon  hee  gathering  together  a 
great  company  out  of  Kent,  affured  and  perfwaded 
them,  that  the  enterprife  he  tooke  in  hand,  was  both  ho- 
nourable to  God  and  the  King,  and  profitable  to  the 
Avhole  Realme:  the  Kentifh  men  moued  with  thefe  per- 
fwafions  and  other  faire  promifes,  marched  to  blacke 
heath,  where  they  lay  for  a  month  pilling  the  Countrey 
round  about. 

At  the  fame  time,  which  was  about  one  thoufandfoure 
hundred  and  fiftie,  two  vnruly  fellowes  (the  one  named 
Blewbeard,  the  other  Hugh  Roberts)  which  were  lately 
come  ouer  from  France,  who  had  b6en  fouldiers  vnder 
the  Duke  of  Somerfet  and  the  Earle  of  Shrewfbury  in 
the  winning  and  loofmg  of  Conftance,  Guyfons,  Roane 

and 
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and  diuers  other  Cities  in  France:   the  which  Blcw- 
beard  in  a  Commotion,  fhortly  after  he  came  ouer,  being 
made  their  Captaine,  before  he  had  attempted  any  thing  Roberts  the 
at  all,  was  taken  and  executed :  But  Roberts  keeping  in  fii^  Corn- 
Kent,  gathered  a  number  of  Rakehels  and  Vagabonds  ^^^^^^r* 
together  to  the  number  of  an  hundred  in  that  Countrey, 
to  whom  likewife  mafterleffe  men  after  they  heard  of 
his  fame,  came  cluttering  on  heapes,  fo  that  he  had  in  a 
fhort  fpace  to  the  number  of  fiue  hundred  followers. 

Thefe  fturdie  Vagabonds  ioyning  with  lacke  Mcn- 
dall  in  this  rebellion,  march  toward  London,  and  enter 
Southwarke,  and  there  lodged  at  the  white  Harte  for  a 
night  or  two,  prohibiting  al  from  Rape,  robery  and  mur- 
der, the  more  to  allure  the  hearts  of  the  people  to  fauour 
his  enterprife.  After,  they  come  into  London,  and  there 
they  play  Rex,  and  returne  backe  into  Southwarke  a- 
gaine,  where,  after  many  confli6ls  betweene  them  and 
the  Citizens,  the  Kings  pardon  was  proclaimed:  at 
which  hearing,  the  poore  people  were  fo  glad,  and  fo  rea- 
dy to  receiue  it,  that  without  bidding  farewell  to  their 
Captaines,  withdrew  themfelues  euery  man  towards 
his  owne  home. 

lack  Meiidall  defpairing  of  fuccours,  and  fearing  the 
reward  of  his  lewd  dealings,  fled  away  into  the  woods : 
But  Proclamation  made,  that  whofoeuer  could  bring 
lacke  aliue  or  dead  to  the  King,  fhould  haue  a  thoufand 
Markes  for  his  paines,  was  after  flaine  by  a  Gentleman 
in  Kent,  and  fo  brought  to  the  King. 

But  Roberts  kept  himfelfe  in  the  woods  clofely  a  long 
time  after,  although  not  with  fo  great  a  company  as  he 
had  before,  and  there  lined  by  robbing  and  fpoyling  in 
the  night,  keeping  themfelues  clofc  in  all  the  day.  And 
thus  by  the  fpace  of  a  twelue  moneth,  they  paffed  their 
time  in  villany,  robbing  and  fpoyling  the  Country  peo- 
ple of  their  poultry,  pigges  and  other  fuftenance,  where- 
with they  fuftained  themfelues  and  their  families.     In 
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Avhich  time  he  fet  downe  lawes  and  cuftomes  to  be  kept 
and  obferued  among  them,  and  to  kdepe  them  in  awe 
and  fafhion,  who  are  prone  of  themfelues  to  hue  out  of 
all  rule  and  fafhion. 

1  Firft  he  appointed  that  of  euery  thing  that  they 
got,  he  had  firft  the  taking  and  leaning  of  the  beft  thereof 
at  his  pleafure. 

2  That  if  any  of  their  fellowes  could  not  purchafe 
any  vi6luals  or  neceffities  for  foode  that  night,  that  then 
they  fhold  be  in  comons  with  the  reft  the  day  following. 

3  That  no  robbery  or  violence  bee  vfed  vpon  any 
man  within  foure  miles  of  the  wood,  or  the  place  of  their 
aboade. 

4  That  none  be  fo  hardy,  as  to  run  to  the  wood  for 
fuccor  or  releefe,  after  he  hath  perpetrated  any  thing,  left 
that  hugh  and  crie  follow,  and  fo  difcrie  the  whole  com- 
pany. 

Thus  after  a  yeare  and  vpward  was  fpent  by  them 
in  this  fort,  they  brake  vp  their  Campe,  and  Proclamati- 
on was  made,  to  meete  there  in  that  place  euery  three 
yeares  for  a  memoriall,  if  they  then  liued :  In  the  meane 
time  they  fpread  themfelues  abroad  in  the  Countrey, 
fome  remaining  there,  others  trauelling  North-ward, 
and  ioyne  themfelues  with  the  Duke  of  Yorke,  and  ge- 
nerally in  all  Commotions  and  rebellions.  Thefe  in  me- 
mory of  there  firft  acquaintance  and  loue  to  their  new 
found  Captaine,  called  themfelues  by  the  name  of  Ro- 
berts-meji,  as  the  feruants  of  Hjigh  Roberts  their  Com- 
maunder. 

This  Roberts  liued  rouing  vp  &  down  the  countiy  for 
the  fpace  of  ten  years :  in  which  time  he  kept  his  Court 
dales  as  himfelfe  lifted,  and  in  which  time  there 
came  to  him  diuers  new  followers,  and  as  fome  decay- 
ed and  died,  fome  hanged  &  dead  of  the  poxe  (for  to  that 
end  they  all  come)  fo  others  fucceeded  in  their  places. 

In  the  firfl  yeare  of  Edivard\h.t  fourth,  this  Roberts  in 
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the  warres  againft  Henry  the  fixt  in  the  North  partes 
(who  was  depofed)  was  there  flaine,  befides  Z^TJ^.  per- 
fons  all  Englifhmen. 

Hereupon  prefently  (their  late  Captaine  now  dead) 
all  that  were  left  aliue  of  this  company,  hye  themfelues 
to  their  wonted  place  of  meeting,  where,  by  the  generall 
affent,  they  chofe  one  {Icnkin  Coivdiddle)  to  bee  their 
ring-leader. 

This  lenkhi  Coivdiddle  was  a  man  giuen  much  to 
fwearing,  drunkenneffe  and  lechery:  he  was  neuer  out  lenkin  Cow- 
of  England  as  fouldier  or  traueller,  but  from  his  firft  be-  diddle.  2. 
ginning  he  continued  a  wandring  rogue,  he  was  ftout  of 
ftomacke,  audacious  and  fierce,  hee  was  knowne  to  all 
the  damned  crew  for  a  boone  companion,  and  therefore 
chofen  as  fitteft  for  their  Captaine:  hee  firfl;  ordained, 
that  none  were  fo  hardy  as  to  haue  the  vndooing  of  a 
maid  wanderer,  or  any  thing  to  do  with  her,  vnleffe  firft 
the  were  brought  to  him  to  be  broken  vp,  or  to  fome  of 
his  affignes,  that  could  obtain  the  fame  of  him  by  friend- 
fhip  or  bribery. 

Hee  commaunded  likewife  that  all  beggers  fliould 
fpend  all  their  gettings  in  the  day  paft,  in  good  Bcere  or  .  ^  « 
Ale  at  night,  or  at  the  fardeft  by  faterday  night:  and  if 
any  were  found  or  knowne  to  haue  aboue  two  pence 
half-peny  in  his  purfe  on  munday  morning,  he  fliold  for- 
feit a  doufen  of  beere,  to  any  whatfoeuer  of  their  compa- 
ny would  challenge  it.  He  exercifed  his  commaund 
about  tenne  yeares,  vntill  the  time  that  the  great  rebel- 
lion and  vprore  was  in  the  Weftern  parts,  as  Summer- 
fetfhire,  Wilfhire,  Dorfet-fhire  and  Cornewall,  about 
the  crowning  of  Prince  Ediv.  fon  to  K.//^6.  who  had  been 
all  this  while  in  France:  and  this  fell  out  about  the  11. 
yeare  of  Ediv. 4.  then  this  lenkin  Coivdiddle  accompanied  Ed\v.4. 1 1.  veer 
with  300.  tottered  knaues,  ioyned  in  battell  againft  the  147 1. 
K.  with  the  wefterne  men,  in  which  battell  at  Teuxbury 
he  was  flaine,  and  buried  there  with  the  reft  of  the  dead 
bodies.  F  3  The 
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The  battel  ended,  thefe  Robert-men  (for  fo  they  were 

termed  a  long  time  after)  hye  them  to  their  Randauow, 

Spifing  3.         their  vfuall  and  knowne  place,  and  there  with  the  full 

confent  of  the  whole  company,  They  chofe  one  Spyfing 

to  be  his  fucceffour. 

And  now  when  as  the  feaft  and  folemnizing  of  this 
new  made  fquire  was  newly  ended,  news  was  brought 
to  this  Spifing,  how  that  one  Thomas  Neuell  fonne  to 
Fankenbridge  (who  had  beene  at  Sea  as  a  Pirate,  and 
robbed  diuers  Merchants)  was  newly  arriued  in  Eng- 
land, and  got  a  great  company  of  Marriners  out  of  all 
parts  of  the  land,  and  many  traytors  and  mifgouerned 
people  to  follow  him,  VN^hereunto  as  fitly  for  his  turne 
this  Spifing  accompanies  and  enters  into  league  and  fa- 
miliarity, befides  diuers  alfo  forth  of  other  Countries 
that  delighted  in  theft  and  robberies. 

And  now  his  ftrength  encreafed  daily,  for  hauing  bin 
at  Callice,  and  brought  from  thence  into  Kent  many  e- 
uill  difpofed  perfons,  he  began  to  gather  his  power  in 
that  Country,  meaning  to  attempt  fome  great  and  wic- 
ked enterprife  againft  King  Edivard  and  his  Kingdome, 
but  his  quarrell  he  pretended,  was  to  haue  King  Henry 
the  fixt  out  of  the  Towre,  and  to  reftore  him  to  his  Scep- 
ter againe.  Thus  accompanied  with  feuenteene  thou- 
fand  men,  they  marched  into  London  by  fliippes  which 
lay  betweene  Blacke  wall  and  Redrifife:  and  then  came 
Spifuig  with  his  band  at  Algate,  who  behaued  them- 
felues  fo  ftoutly,  that  they  wan  the  Bulwarke  there,  and 
draue  the  Citizens  backe  within  the  Port  cuUis,  and  en- 
tred  the  gate  with  them  to  the  number  of  a  doufen ;  but 
fome  of  them  wero  flaine  with  the  fall  of  the  Port  cuUis, 
that  was  let  downe  vpon  them  to  keepe  the  refidue  out: 
but  thofe  that  were  within  the  wals  were  fuddenly  dif- 
patcht. 

To  be  fliort,  at  laft  the  Baftard  was  vanquifhed  and 
vtterly  difpaired;  for  hearing  the  King  comming  with 
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thirtie  thoufand  men,  durft  ftay  no  longer,  but  brake  vp 
and  difperfed  themfelues  fome  one  way,  and  fome  ano- 
ther. The  Baftard  with  his  Manners  and  fuch  rebels, 
robbers  &  wicked  perfons,  as  fought  nothing  but  fpoile, 
got  them  to  Ship-board  as  fafl  as  they  could.  Thofe  that 
were  left  behinde,  and  thofe  of  Spyfings  company  lurked 
a  day  or  two  about  the  Countrey  fecretly  in  woods,  vn- 
till  they  thought  the  coaftes  to  be  clear,  and  after  met  at 
their  wonted  place,  where  they,  as  merry  as  pot  and 
canne  paffe  their  time  in  villany  and  robbery. 

This  Spifmg  was  a  man  giuen  to  voluptuoufneffe, 
and  pleafure,  delighting  in  Bowfmg  &  Venery:  He  or- 
dered, that  euery  one  that  profeffed  himfelfe  a  Wande- 
rer, and  taking  vpon  him  the  occupation  of  begging,  flial 
be  flauled  to  the  order  of  rogues ;  that  is,  hee  fhall  bee  ^  Cuaome. 
brought  to  the  chiefe  Commander  then  being,  and  there 
he  fliall  fhew  the  caufe  of  his  going  abroad,  and  what 
Countrey  man  he  is:  which  done,  he  payes  a  doufen  of 
beere  as  a  fine  for  his  fr^edome  &  Inftaulment,  and  fo  is 
permitted  to  Hue  &  die  a  rogue :  but  if  he  be  bom  arogue : 
that  is,  if  his  Grandfather  were  one,  &  his  father  one,  fo 
y'confequentlyhe  mufl  beone  alfo,fuch  a  onefhal  be  free- 
ly difcharged  from  fuch  enftaulement,  as  being  made  free 
by  his  fathers  copie.  This  Spifing  about  the  firfl  yeare  of 
King  ^'^w^r^  the  fift,  committed  a  robbery  and  murder 
(neere  High-gate  in  Middlefex)  where  after  he  fleddeand  ^-  ^^^-  5-  *• 
tooke  fan6luary  at  Weftminfter,  for  thefe  places  in  that  ^'^  ^' 
time  were  wonderfully  abufed  by  wicked  men :  rable- 
ments  of  Theeues,  Murderers  and  Traytors  would 
thither  flocke  when  they  had  atchieued  any  villany,  vn- 
thrifts  ryot  and  runne  in  debt,  vpon  boldneffe  of  thefe 
places,  rich  men  runne  thither  with  poore  mens  goods ; 
there  they  build  and  there  they  fpend,  and  bid  their  cre- 
ditors goe  whiftle,  mens  wiues  runne  thither  with  their 
hufbands  plate,  and  fay  they  dare  not  abide  with  their 
hufbands,  for  feare  of  beating:  Theeues  bring  in  thi- 
ther 
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ther  their  ftolne  goods,  and  there  Hue  vpon  them  vntill  al 
is  fpent,  and  when  nothing  is  left,  they  againe  in  the 
night  range  abroad  to  feeke  other  booties :  there  they  de- 
uife  new  plots  to  rob  and  kill,  and  then  to  come  in  again 
at  their  pleafure:  fo  thofe  places  did  not  only  giue  them 
fafegard  for  their  villanies,  but  a  licenfe  alfo  to  do  more. 
Such  a  one  was  this  Spyfing  for  a  yeare  or  two  before  he 
was  hanged ;  for  being  taken  the  fecond  time  at  Wom- 
burne  in  Stafford  fhire,  for  killing  a  man  in  a  drunken 
humour,  was  prefently  apprehended,  and  carried  to  the 
Goale,  and  after  hanged  all  faue  the  head:  he  Dominee- 
red about  eleuen  yeares. 

Not  long  after,  when  certaine  newes  was  blafed  a- 
broad  of  their  Captaines  confufion,  they  chofe  a  nota- 
ble fwaggering  rogue  called  Puffing  Dicke,  to  reuell  o- 
Puffing  Dicke  uer  them,  who  plaid  reuell-rout  with  them  indeede :  in 
the  fourth.       this  Squire  there  were  no  villanies  left  vnattempted, 
but  he  was  ftill  at  the  one  end. 

He  firft  gaue  termes  to  robbers  by  the  high  way,  that 
fuch  as  robbe  on  horfe-backe  were  called  high  lawy- 
2.  Sorts  of       ers,  and  thofe  who  robbed  on  foote,  he  called  Padders : 
robbers  by       the  difference  of  thefe  two  forts  of  villanes  is  this. 

T^^fi^ftf  "^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^''^  called  Gent,  robbers  or  theeues; 

and  thefe  ride  on  horfes  well  appointed,  and  goe  in  fhew 
like  honeft  men:  the  other  robbe  on  foote,  and  haue  no 
other  helpe  but  a  paire  of  light  heeles  and  a  thicke  woode. 
Concerning  the  firft  fort,  that  delight  in  the  credite  of  a 
high  Lawyer,  that  with  their  fwords  freeboote  abroad  in 
the  countrey  like  Cauileroes  on  horfe-backe,  are  com- 
monly fuch  men,  that  eyther  are  younger  brethren,  who 
being  brought  vp  in  idleneffe  and  gaming,  when  their 
friends  are  dead,  do  fall  to  this  kind  of  life  to  maintaine 
-  the  maine  chance :  others  againe  being  left  well  by  their 
friends,  hauing  no  gouernement  of  themfelues,  but  ban- 
queting with  Whores,  and  making  late  fuppers,  doe 
greatly  impouerifh  and  begger  themfelues:  and  when 
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all  is  fpent  after  this  manner,  and  their  money  wafted 
hke  fnow  againft  the  Sunne :  they  for  their  Vltimiivi  re- 
fugium,  as  forced  to  vndertake  this  wretched  and  abhor- 
red profeffion,  robbing  honeft  poore  men,  and  taking  all 
their  money  from  them,  yea  and  often  more  then  is  their 
owne,  to  the  vtter  vndoing  of  the  poore  man,  his  wife  and 
children  for  euer,  who  when  they  haue  it,  waft  it  as  vain- 
ly as  they  wickedly  purchaft  it.  And  others,  that  hauing 
beene  fouldiers  when  they  come  from  the  warres,  ey- 
ther  by  breaking  vp  of  the  Campe,  or  by  running  away 
from  their  colours  to  f^e  their  friends,  or  what  way  foe- 
uer,  cannot  betake  themfclues  to  any  honeft  trade  of  life, 
but  louing  to  Hue  in  idleneffe,  betake  themfclues  to  rob- 
bing and  ftealing,  vntill  they  be  taken  and  carried  weft- 
ward  there  to  make  their  reherfall. 

Thefe  fellowes  firft  that  they  may  not  be  knowne,  be- 
fpeake  and  get  fuch  artificial  beards  and  heads  of  haire, 
that  although  you  ride,  dine,  and  fup  with  them  from 
day  to  day,  you  fhall  not  be  able  to  difcerne  them,  nor  e- 
fpie  their  falfhood.  And  in  this  pra6life  all  their  villany 
confifts:  for  I  haue  heard  and  partly  know  a  high-way 
lawyer  rob  a  man  in  the  morning,  and  hath  dined  with 
the  martin  or  honeft  man  fo  robbed  the  fame  day  at  an 
Inne  being  not  defcried,  nor  yet  once  miftrufted  or  fu- 
fpefted  for  the  robbeiy. 

Their  knauery  is  on  this  manner ;  they  haue  alwaies 
good  geldings  and  trufty,  which  they  can  make  Cur- 
tailes  when  they  lift,  and  againe  fet  too  large  tailes, 
hanging  to  the  fetlockes  at  their  pleafure,  yea  and  fo  ar- 
tificially, that  it  fhall  not  be  perceiued  or  fpied  of  the 
Oftler  that  dreffeth  them :  bcfides  they  haue  clokes  Tor- 
inofant,  as  they  call  them,  made  with  two  out-fides,  that 
weare  them  howfoeuer  the  right  fide  will  bee  alwaies 
outward:  now  their  artificiall  beards  and  heads  of 
haire  withall,  will  make  them  feeme  to  dance  in  a  net  a 
long  time  ere  they  be  efpied.     Now  how  eafie  it  is  for 
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them  to  efcape  all  dangers,  all  Hues  and  Cries,  it  may 
eafily  be  perceiued,  for  the  complexion  of  the  man,  and 
his  beard,  the  garments  that  he  weares,  and  the  making 
of  his  horfe,  three  things  which  are  the  efpeciall  markes 
whereby  notice  is  taken  to  make  enquiry:  which  being 
chaunged  and  altered,  they  may  efcape  as  fafely  as  they 
did  the  robbery. 

The  other  fort  of  robbers,  that  hauing  no  meanes  to 
relieue  them,  in  ftead  of  fwift  courfes  to  efchue  danger, 
flie  away  vpon  their  truftie  tenn-toes  into  woodes  and 
clofe  places,  there  to  continue  vntill  Hue  and  Crie  bee 
pafl:  thefe  fellows  weare  counterfeit  beards  and  heads 
of  haire,  as  the  other  fort  doe,  vfing  not  many  words,  but 
Stand  and  dcliuer:  fome  will  haue  curft  and  man-kind 
Mafties  following  them,  to  further  and  helpe  them  in 
this  enterprife:  fome  vnder  the  name  of  the  vpright  man 
or  fouldier  as  they  goe  through  townes,  begge  the  chari- 
table deuotion  of  people,  they  will  goe  alfo  ftrongly  with 
three  or  foure  in  a  company  to  a  farme  houfe,  where  of- 
tentimes they  are  relieued  more  for  feare  then  deuotion : 
but  when  they  can  come  in  place  where  they  may  con- 
ueniently  take  a  purfe,  it  fliall  goe  hard  but  that  they 
will  eyther  win  the  horfe  or  loofe  the  faddle,  although 
their  hardy  aduenture  be  paid  home  with  a  cracke  of  the 
beft  ioynt  they  haue  after. 

But  to  returne  againe  to  Puffing  Dicke\  this  diuell 
incarnate,  as  he  was  bold  to  attempt  any  wicked  enter- 
prife, fo  he  wanted  not  wit  firft  to  lay  the  plot  to  atchieue 
it,  and  to  bring  it  to  paffe.  He  vfed  firft  the  coufenage  at 
dice,  and  to  inuent  for  that  purpofe  falfe  dice,  whereby 
he  got  much  money.  But  as  it  was  ill  got,  fo  was  it 
as  ill  fpent  in  all  manner  of  vice  that  could  bee  named, 
wherein  he  excelled  all  before  him :  yet  this  by  the  way, 
it  is  reported  of  him,  that  he  was  free  from  murder,  and 
commanded,  that  whofoeuer  vnder  his  condu6l:,  was  fo 
cruell  as  to  murder  any  man  or  woman  in  the  attempt 
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of  robbing  them,fhould  forthwith  be  difcouercd  to  be  ap- 
prehended :  he  likewife  ordered  that  all  high  lawyers, 
padders,  Lifts,  Foifts,  Cheaters  or  Cony-catchers,  fhal  A  Cuflome. 
not  prefume  to  purchafe  any  landes  or  reuenues,  nor 
whord  vp  their  money  to  the  hinderance  of  good  fellow- 
fhip,  maintenance  of  good  natured  damfels,  and  im- 
peachment of  the  fraternity:  but  that  they  fliall  hearti- 
ly fpend  it,  among  good  company  and  fellowcs,  fuch  as 
themfelues  are,  and  as  they  came  lightly  by  it,  fo  lightly 
to  let  it  flie :  he  was  a  man  crafty  and  bolde,  yet  he  died 
miferably ;  for  after  he  had  commanded  now  fully  eight 
years,  he  had  the  pyning  of  the  Poxe  and  Neapolitane 
Scurffe.     And  here  an  end  of  Puffing  Dicke. 

In  his  place  was  chofen  by  the  confent  of  the  rable-  Lawence 
ment,  one  not  much  inferiour  in  vice  to  the  former,  but  Crosbitei-  5. 
in  regard  of  manhood  a  mdere  crauant,  called  Lawrence  ^^*^  ^''^  '"" 

Crosbiter,  or  long  Lawrence.     This  Lazvrence  had  bdene  "^"'^.^  ° 

11  1  •      1    •  o        •  crosbiting. 

brought  vp  all  his  daies  a  Serumg-man,  and  now  being 

about  fiftie  or  three  fcore,  at  what  time  Seruingmen 

are  paft  the  beft,  and  commonly  grow  lafie,  was  caft  out 

of  feruice,  and  fo  was  faine  to  liue  among  the  wicked, 

fometimes  a  ftander  for  the  padder,  fometimes  a  verfer 

for  the  cony-cacher,  fomtimes  a  ftale  for  a  foyft,  but  mofl 

commonly  an  Apple-fquire  for  a  trudging  houfe:  he  firft 

vfed  that  art  which  now  is  named  Crofbiting,  and  from 

whofe  name,  this  damned  art  (Crofbiting)  tooke  her  firft 

call,  as  of  Laivrence  Crosbiter  that  firft  inuented  the 

fame.     The  manner  in  breefe  is  thus :  Some  bafe  rogue 

without  the  feare  of  God  or  man,  that  k^epeth  a  whore  as 

a  friend,  or  marries  one  to  be  his  maintainer,  confents 

or  conftraines  thofe  creatures  to  yeelde  the  vfe  of  their 

bodies  to  other  men,  that  fo  taking  them  together,  they 

may  ftrip  the  leacher  of  all  the  money  in  his  purfe  or  that 

he  can  prefently  make. 

He  commaunded  about  fixe  yeares,  and  then  as  he  li- 

ued  in  filthineffe,  fo  was  his  end,  for  it  was  reported  that 
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his  bowels  were  eaten  out  with  the  poxe,  whilft  he  was 
yet  aliiie,  fo  miferable  was  the  end  of  this  wretch. 

All  thefe  fixe  yeares  that  this  Laivrence  lined  in  his 
controulment,  he  durft  neuer  be  fo  hardy  as  once  to  aide 
Perken  VVarbeck,  in  the  attempting  of  the  Crowne:  fo 
flauifh  was  his  mind,  and  giuen  to  cowardize,  for  all  the 
time  that  he  bare  rule  among  his  companions,  which 
was  from  149 1.  vntil  1497.  did  Pcrkin  VVarbeck  affay  to 
win  the  kingdom,  fayning  himfelue  to  bee  the  Duke  of 
Yorke,fon  to  K.-£'<3^OT.4.deceafed :  to  the  bringing  to  paffe 
of  which  deuife,  he  affayed  many  waies,  plotted  diuers 
deuifes,  and  attempted  mighty  matters,  and  yet  all  in 
vaine,  for  after  almoft  fixe  yeares  (all  which  time  he  was 
bufied  about  this  enterprife)  he  was  taken  prifoner,  af- 
ter he  had  taken  San6luary  at  Bewdly  not  farre  from 
Southampton. 

To  fet  down  the  whole  ftory  of  this  Perkin  Warbeck  it 
would  be  long,  &  befides  from  the  matter  now  in  hand : 
but  becaufe  the  fequell  of  the  ftory  a  little  concerneth  vs, 
I  will  breefely  runne  it  ouer:  and  thus  it  was. 

He  was  a  man  bafe  of  ftocke,  a  Flemin  by  birth,  and 
Perkin  War-    prouoked  to  faine  himfelfe  the  fonne  of  K.  Edward /\.  by 
beck  his  pede-  ^^  Duches  of  Burgoiiy,  fifter  to  King  Edivard  4. 
*■     ■  He  firft  went  into  Ireland  out  of  Fraunce,  to  entice 

the  Irifh  to  rebell,  after  called  backe  by  the  French 
King  to  goe  againft  King  Henry  the  feuenth  then  inua- 
ding  Fraunce:  after  this  he  lands  in  Kent,  purpofing 
to  prooue  the  people,  how  they  were  affe6led  towards 
him:  hereupon  hee  fends  fome  of  his  men  out  of  the 
Shippes  to  know  their  minds :  but  they  were  fudden- 
ly  taken  by  the  Sheriffe  of  Kent,  and  railed  in  ropes  like 
horfes  in  Carts,  were  adiudged  mofl  to  be  hanged ;  but 
Perkin  hoyfts  vp  his  fails  at  thefe  tydings,  &  away  failes 
he  again  into  Ireland,  where  he  ftaies  not  long,  being  a 
place  not  fit  for  his  turne,the  people  being  poore  &  naked, 
he  fayles  into  Scotland,  where  after  a  fmooth  long  Ora- 
tion, 
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tion,  to  the  King  hee  is  royally  entertained  by  the  faid 
King:  afterward  the  King  to  perfwade  the  world  y'  all 
was  true,  efpoufeth  the  La.  Katharine,  daughter  XoAlcx-  He  goes  a- 
ander  Earle  of  Huntley  his  nigh  kinfeman,  to  him :  then  gainft  Engl. 
go  they  both  againft  England,  wafting  all  Northumber- 
land, &  committing  many  outrages  and  enormities:  but  Retyres. 
when  they  faw  no  aid  to  come  from  England  they  retire;  .  ^     . 
after  Perkiu  (vpon  the  truce  between  England  and  Scot-  Comewall. 
land)  with  his  wife  faile  into  Ireland  again :  from  thence 
cuts  ouer  into  Cornwal,  wher  he  gathered  to  him  aboue 
3000.  perfons,  all  promifmg  him  to  take  his  part,  and  fol- 
low him  till  death. 

Firfl    then    by    the    aduife    of    his    Councellours,  His  three 
lohn    Heron   Mercer,    a    Bankrout,   Richard    Skelton  <^°™ce"°'-s- 
a  Taylor,  and   loJin   AJleley   a  Scriuener,  they   affay 
the  winning  of  Exeter,  where  for  lacke  of  Munition  for 
Warre,   and    Ordnance   to   breake    open    the    Gates, 
they  endeuoured  by  cafting  of  ftones,  lifting  with  L    J^^J',  ^^  ^^ 
ron  barres,  and  kindling  of  fires  vnder  the  Gates,  to 
bring  to  paffe  their  purpofe:   much  a  doo  there  was 
heere    about    this   enterprife:    But   when   hee   heard 
the  King  comming  with  his  power,  hee  remooues  to 
Taunton,  and  the  King  after  him :  vppon  this  hee  flies  He  takes  San- 
to  Bewdley,   and   there   takes    San6luary,   but   after  ^^'^'^  ^'^ 
yeeldes  himfelfe  to  the  mercy  of  the  King,  who  being 
deliuered  to  the  Kings  Guard  carefully  to  be  kept,  not- 
withftanding  efcapeth,  and  thought  to  get  ouer  into 
Flanders :  but  the  Sea  coafts  being  all  laid  that  he  could 
not  paffe,  he  was  in  a  great  perplexity,  came  backe  to 
the  Prior  of  Sheene  befides  Richmond,  and  there  in- 
treats  the  Prior,  euen  for  Gods  fake  to  beg  his  life  of  the 
King:  The  K.  at  the  requeft  of  the  Prior  pardoned  him, 
but  was  fet  in  the  ftocks  at  Weftminft.  hal  doore  a  whole 
day,  &  fo  likewifc  y^  next  day  was  he  fet  on  a  Scaffold  at 
the  Standard  in  Cheapfide,  with  many  mocks  &  reui- 
lings  caft  againft  him :  being  now  in  hold  again  by  falfe 
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perfwafions  and  great  promifes  corrupted  his  keepers, 
and  would  haue  fledde  away,  but  his  purpofes  being 
knowne,  he  was  at  lafb  apprehended,  taken,  and  executed 
at  Tiburne,  he  and  his  keepers.  And  this  is  the  end  of 
Perkin  Warbecke:  Lawrence  Crosbiter  now  dead,  and 
Perkin  V  Varbecke,  with  two  of  his  Councellors  Hearne 
and  AJieley,  fledde  to  San6luary :  it  booted  not  the  com- 
pany to  ftay  there,  but  their  chiefe  leaders  fledde,  euerie 
one  threw  away  his  armour  as  people  amazed,  and  be- 
take themfelues  to  their  heeles :  among  the  reft  Skelton  a 
notable  knaue,  one  of  Perkins  Councellors  before  menti- 
oned, being  well  knowne  among  the  Rafcalitie,  was  led 
to  the  wonted  place  of  meeting,  and  there  folemnely  was 
ftawled  a  rogue,  and  made  their  generall. 

This  Skelton  was  fometimes  a  Taylor  in  Taunton 
in  Sommerfet  fhire,  who  being  blowne  downe  with  an 
vnfortunate  blaft,  was  forc't  and  ready  for  any  Commo- 
tion or  rebellion :  he  was  of  a  proude  and  haughty  difpo- 
fition:  he  lined  in  this  new  Gouemment  vntill  about 
the  fourth  yeare  of  King  Henry  the  eight,  which  was  in 
the  yeare  1501. 

This  fellow  among  other  decrees  and  orders  confir- 
med this:  That  if  any  one  vfmg  the  neceffary  helpe  of 
his  crutches  (although  indeede  hee  hath  not  any  n6ede  or 
vfe  of  them,  but  onely  to  deceiue  people  therewith)  fhall 
at  any  time  forfake  them  for  a  time,  either  to  runne  for  a 
wager  with  another,  or  to  play  at  nine-holes,  loggets 
or  bowles,or  any  other  game,fo  that  he  be  feene  and  mar- 
ked by  fome  that  haue  feene  him  elfe-where  with  his 
crooches  halting,  and  by  them  fo  challenged  for  a  coun- 
terfeit rogue,  he  fhall  forfeite  for  euery  fuch  offence  two 
doufen  of  beere,  as  a  fine  for  difgracing  fo  ancient  a  trade 
as  peregrination. 

After  him  fucceeded  by  the  Generall  Councell,  one 
Cocke  Lorrell,  the  m^ofb  notorious  knaue  that  euer  lined : 
by  trade  he  was  a  Tinker,  often  carrying  a  panne  and  a 
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hammer  for  a  flicw :  but  when  he  came  to  a  good  booty, 
he  would  caft  his  profeffion  in  a  ditch,  and  play  the  pad- 
der  and  then  would  away,  and  as  hee  paft  through  the 
towne,  would  crie,  Ha  you  any  worke  for  a  Tinker.  To 
write  of  his  knaueries,  it  would  alke  a  long  time:  I  rc- 
ferre  you  to  the  old  manufcript,  remayning  on  record  in 
maunders  hall. 

This  was  he  that  reduced  and  brought  in  forme  the 
Catalogue  of  Vagabonds  or  quarteme  of  knaues  called    ^^  quartern 
the  hue  and  twentie  orders  of  knaues :  but  becaufe  it  is  ^^^t^^  ^^  ^^q^,]. 
extant  and  in  euery  mans  fhop,  I  paffe  them  oucr.  Lorrell. 

And  now  about  this  time,  when  as  warres  abroade, 
and  troubles  domefticall  were  ended,  fwarmed  in  euery 
part  of  the  land  thefe  Caterpillers,  like  flies  againft  a 
plague :  in  the  northerne  partes  another  fort  of  Vaga-  -r- 
bonds  (at  the  diuels-arfe-a-peake  in  Darbifliire)  began  a 
new  regiment,  calling  themfelues  by  the  name  of  Egip- 
tians:  Thefe  were  a  fort  of  rogues,  that  lined  and  do  yet 
liue  by  coufening  and  deceit,  pra6lifmg  the  arte  called  le- 
gerdemaine,  or  faft  and  loofe,  whereby  they  got  to  them- 
felues no  fmall  credite  among  the  Countrey  people  by 
their  deepe  diffembling  and  deceitfull  pra6lifcs,  feeding 
the  common  people  wholly  addifted  and  giuen  to  no- 
uelties,  toyes  and  new  fangles,  delighting  them  with 
the  ftrangeneffe  of  the  attire  of  their  heads,  and  prafti- 
fing  palmiftry  to  fuch  as  would  know  their  fortunes. 

The  firft  that  inuented  this  new  fellowfliip  was  one 
Gi/es  Hather:  he  carried  about  with  him  his  whore  cal- 
led {Kyt  Caloi)  which  was  termed  the  Ouecne  of  Egip-  t-  .,  /-  w 
ties :  they  goe  alwaies  neuer  vnder  an  hundred  men  or 
women,  caufmg  their  faces  to  be  made  blacke,  as  if  they 
were  Egyptians :  they  wander  vp  and  down  the  Coun- 
try' as  it  pleafeth  them  beft,  with  their  horfes  to  carry 
their  baftards  and  baggage  after  them :  and  when  they 
come  into  any  countrey  towne,  they  pittifully  coufen  the 
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poore  countrey  girles,  both  of  money,  filuer  and  the  beft 
linnen  onely  in  hope  to  heare  their  good  fortunes  tould 
them. 

After  a  certaine  time  that  thefe  vp-ftart  Loffels  had 
Read  of  thefe    got  vnto  a  head;  the  two  chiefe  Commaunders  of  both 
in  the  firft  pag  ^l^g^^  j.ggjj^gj^^g  met  at  the  Diuels-arfe-a-peake,  there 
to  parle  and  intreate  of  matters  that  might  tend  to  the 
eflabHfliing  of  this  their  new  found  gouernment:  and 
firft  of  all  they  thinke  it  fit  to  deuife  a  certaine  kinde  of 
Canting,  when  language,  to  the  end  their  coufenings,  knaueries,  and  vil- 
brought  vp.      lanies  might  not  be  fo  eafily  perceiued  and  knowne,  in 
places  where  they  come :  And  this  their  language  they 
fpunne  out  of  three  other  tongues,  viz.  Latine,  Englifh, 
and  Dutch :  thefe  three  efpecially,nothwithftandingfome 
few  words  they  borrowed  of  the  Spanifh  and  French. 
They  alfo  gaue  names  to  fuch  perfons  of  their  company 
according  to  the  kind  of  life  thathevndertooke :  as  for  ex- 
ample, A  common  begger  or  rogue,  they  termed  a  Clap- 
per-dudgeon, one  that  counterfeited  the  falling  ficknes, 
they  termed  him  a  counterfeit  Cranke,  for  Cranke  in 
their  language  is  the  falling  fickeneffe,  and  fo  Counter- 
feit Cranke  is  the  falfe  falling  fickeneffe:  and  fo  of  the 
reft. 

This  Cocke  Lowell  continued  among  them  longer 
then  any  of  his  predeceffours  before  him,  or  after  him :  for 
he  ruled  almoft  two  and  twentie  yeares,  vntil  the  yeare 
An.Dom.  1533.  and  about  the  fixe  and  twenty  yeare  of  K. 
Henry  the  eight. 
Orders.  I      He  made  among  other,  thefe   Statutes  among 

them,  that  whofoeuer  he  be,  that  being  borne  and  bred 
vp  in  the  trade  of  maunding,  nipping  and  foifbing  for 
the  fpace  of  tenne  years,  and  hath  not  the  right  dexterity 
in  his  fingers  to  picke  a  pocket,  but  is  faine  to  cloy  his 
fellowes,  and  cowarly  to  demand  fcrappage ;  fuch  a  one 
is  to  be  knowne  and  brought  hither  to  be  fined  for  his 
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faint-heartedneffe :  and  if  fuch  a  one  after  venter  and  be 
taken  vpon  the  firft  fault,  let  him  know,  that  he  is  going 
the  high  way  to  perdition  without  pitty,  as  a  iuft  pu- 
nifhment  for  his  folly,  that  he  betooke  himfelfe  fo  foone 
to  the  occupation. 

2.  Item,  We  thinke  it  meet  that  none  eate  meat,  as 
Pigges,  Capons,  Geefe  or  fuch  like,  vnleffe  he  purchafe 
it  by  priuie  pilfeiy  and  cleanely  conueyance,  neither  fhal 
they  be  merry  in  euery  Bowfmg  Ken  or  Alehoufe  as 
they  lift,  but  in  fome  odde  out-houfe  remote  from  dwel- 
lers: a  Stawling  ken  that  is  knowne  of  purpofe  to  be 
trufty,  yea  and  that  in  the  night  too,  leaft  they  be  notifi- 
ed and  fufpe6led,  to  the  fcandalizing  of  the  profeffion: 
neither  fhall  they  be  merry  out  of  meafure,  leaft  by  their 
extraordinary  noyfes,  the  Conflable  and  Watch-men 
take  them,  and  fo  carry  them  to  ward,  as  a  iuft  punifh- 
ment  for  their  prefumptuous  and  vnordinate  proceed- 
ings :  for  which  fome  of  late  dales  haue  wofuUy  felt  the 
fmart. 

Captaine  Giles  Hatlier  firft  beganne  in  A  nno  Domini 
one  thoufand  fiue  hundred  twenty  and  eight :  concerning 
whom,  there  is  nothing  made  mention  of,  but  of  his  cou- 
fonage  and  deceit,  for  thefe  kinde  of  people  lined  more 
quietly  and  out  of  harme  in  refpe6l  of  the  other  fort,  ma- 
king themfelues  as  ftrangers,  and  would  neuer  put 
forth  themfelues  in  any  tumult  or  Commotion,  as  the 
other  fort  did :  but  what  vice  they  exercifed  not  one 
way,  they  were  not  inferiour  to  them  in  the  like,  or  ra- 
ther worfe  another  way;  fo  that  what  betweenc  them 
both,  they  were  two  peftiferous  members  in  a  Com- 
mon-wealth :  but  I  will  leaue  them  both,  and  pray  for  a 
profperous  winde  to  bring  my  Barke  to  the  ^vifl^ed  port 
of  her  defire,  which  is  to  be  fauoured  and  avcU  liked  of  in 
your  fight:  which  if  good  fortune  fauour  me  fo  much,  I 
fhall  be  bouldened  once  more  to  play  the  Merchant  ven- 
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turer :  at  whofe  fecond  arriuall  I  will  prefent  you  with 

things  more  ftrange,  not  farre  fetcht  but  deerely  bought 

and  wherein,  if  licenfe  may  be  permitted,  I  will  proceed 

and  fet  downe  the  fucceffours  from  Cocke  Lorrell 

vntill  this  prefent  day,  and  who  at  this 

day  beares  the  greatefl  fway 

amongft  them. 


FINIS. 
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of  Harts. 


Haile   Fellow,  well   met. 


LONDON: 

Printed  by  T.  S.  and  are  to  be  folde  by  George  Loftus,  at  his 

fhop  vnder  ^S.  vS'^^^/^/^.^ri-- Church,      i   6   i   2. 


THE  KNAVE  OF  HARTS, 

To  his  three  Brethren  Knaues. 

'\T\T^Q  Knaues  (whom  all  men  Knaues  doe  call) 

That  ferue  Knaues  turnes  to  play  withall, 
Imploid  for  precious  Times  abufe, 
And  turn'd  to  euery  Cheaters  vfe, 
That  in  the  Ale-houfe,  day  and  night, 
Caufe  drunken  Knaues  to  brawle,  and  fight : 
Make  fwearing  Knaues  let  damn'd  othes  flye: 
And  idle  Knaues  proue  beggers  by: 
And  careleffe  Knaues  to  fpend  their  thrift : 
And  roguifh  Knaues  to  fharke  and  fhift: 
And  cheating  Knaues  to  goe  moft  braue : 
And  foolifh  Knaues  lofe  all  they  haue : 
And  greedy  Knaues  to  vfe  falfe  play; 
And  needy  Knaues  wrong  whom  they  may: 
And  new-cut  Knaues  fhow  cut-throat  trickes: 
And  coos'ning  Knaues  falfe  Cardes  to  mixe. 
Wee  friends  (in  tearmes  of  Knaues  rewards) 
Are  fmgled  forth  a  paire  of  Cardes 
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By  one  that  we  muft  yeeld  vnto, 
VVhofe  office  hath  with  Knaues  to  doe: 
For,  he  that  here  their  humours  writes, 
Is  kept  from  fleepe  by  Knaues  a  nights. 
Night-walkers,  fuch  as  fleepe  by  day: 
And  in  the  night  hunt  out  for  pray : 
That  imitate  the  Bat  and  Owle, 
Night-Rauen,  and  fuch  Cat-eyed  Fowle. 
One  childe  of  darkneffe  feekes  his  Puncke, 
Another  at  his  liquor  drunke, 
By  Statute  claimes  his  due  (the  Stockes:) 
Another  clofely  picking  lockes. 
Neuer  regarding  Hang-mans  feare, 
Till  Tyburne-tiffany  he  weare: 
Others  to  quarrels  them  apply, 
To  get  fome  Cloake  or  hat  thereby. 
And  fome  for  their  aduantage,  looking 
At  open  windowes  to  be  hooking, 
Free  purchafe  that  way  to  attaine : 
But  leaue  thefe  to  another  vaine. 
It  is  the  Knaue  of  Spades  his  taske, 
Their  deedes  of  darkneffe  to  vnmaske : 
The  Knaue  of  Clubs  hath  firft  begunne, 
And  1  am  next,  now  he  hath  done. 
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His  tale  of  Knaues  hath  twice  beene  told: 
And  he  is  printed,  bought  and  folde, 
Which  made  me  haflen  to  the  Preffe, 
Leaft  Dimond  fhould  my  place  poffeffe : 
For,  he  is  come  with  newes  like  thefe, 
And  brought  much  knauerie  home  from  Seas. 
Yet  fmce  that  Clubs  did  promife  make. 
That  I  next  him  my  place  fhould  take: 
Therefore  that  credit  He  not  leefe. 
How  euer  Chcb  and  Spade  agrees, 
In  colour  blacke,  and  I  all  red: 
And  we  alike  all  foure  be  bred : 
I  am  the  heartieft  Knaue  of  all, 
(Stout-hearted  Knaues  are  counted  tall) 
To  take  a  purfe,  or  make  a  Fray, 
Tis  we  that  fwagger  it  away. 
Then,  hollow-hearted  Knaues  there  be, 
VVhofe  Infide,  no  mans  eyes  can  fee: 
Such  as  will  faune,  and  fpeake  moft  kinde, 
While  wholefome  profit  they  doe  finde, 
Hard-hearted  Knaues  there  likewife  are, 
That  to  vndoe  men  neuer  care, 
And  gripe  them  with  their  Diuels  clawes. 
In  all  extreames  of  ftrickeft  lawes. 
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Falfe-hearted  Knaues  that  lies  embrace, 

And  fweare  blacke's  white  vnto  your  face : 

That  to  deceiue  in  what  they  fell, 

For  twelue-pence  venter  foule  to  hell. 

Of  thefe  and  all  hearts  graceleffe  bad, 

Such  plentie  there  is  to  be  had, 

That  London  hath  no  Lane  nor  Streete, 

In  which  Knaues  doe  not  daily  meete: 

They  pace  in  Paules,  as  Gallants  doe. 

They  keepe  Exchange  like  Marchants  to : 

At  Wejinmi/ler  they  walke  the  Hall: 

In  Tauernes,  they  doe  knocke  and  call: 

In  Tradef-mens  fhops  they  daily  be: 

With  Punckes,  at  Playes,  you  fhall  them  fee : 

And  (as  I  am  true  Knaue  of  Harts) 

Some  drawne  about  in  leather  Carts, 

With  fuch  a  kinde  of  lazie  pride 

About  the  Citie  ftreetes  they  ride 

As  though  they  were  difeaf'd  and  lame, 

Or  elfe  that  London  were  the  fame, 

Like  Niniuie  to  trauell  in, 

That  three  dayes  iourny  would  haue  bin: 

Such  Carting  ne'er  was  feene  before, 

A  Coach  mufl  carry  to  Church  doore 
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An  Affe  that's  with  foure  Horfes  drawne; 
Yea,  Miftreffe  Eafie,  to  the  Pawne 
Mull  paffe  vpon  two  paire  of  VVheeles, 
As  though  the  Poxe  were  in  her  heeles: 
Shee  fearing  t'  tread  vpon  the  ground: 
Such  idle  pride  the  Diuell  hath  found, 
For  drawing  vp  and  downe  the  ftreete. 
That  God  might  make  them  without  feete, 
Becaufe  they  paffe  about  the  Towne, 
Like  Cripples,  carryed  vp  and  downe: 
But  leaue  this  luggage  borne  about, 
Vnto  the  Scuruy,  and  the  gowte : 
And  come  to  Gamfters  now  a  while, 
At  whom  the  Knaue  of  Harts  doth  fmile, 
To  fee  what  fhifting  trickes  be  vs'd : 
And  what  poore  Guls  there  are  abus'd. 
That  follow  play  vnto  their  coft, 
Till  all  they  get,  and  earne,  be  lofl 
And  then  they  borrow,  fharke,  and  Ihift, 
In  hope  of  Fortunes  better  gift. 
For  to  recouer  their  loft  part, 
Striuing  againft  the  cheaters  Art. 
Poore  fooles  that  Cards  and  Ale-houfe  ply, 
Till  all,  they  get,  confumes  thereby : 
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The  Vitlers  poafts  all  chalck'd  with  fcores, 
And  they  turn'd  Beggers  out  of  doores. 
Their  kinde  wiues  that  haue  well  deferu'd, 
Beate  and  mifus'd :  their  children  flaru'd : 
Fie  Ralcals,  Villaines,  drunken  Knaues, 
Bafe  minded,  brutifh,  roguifh  flaues: 
It  grieues  my  hart  exceeding  much, 
When  they  a  paire  of  Cardes  doe  touch : 
For  harmeleffe  fport  we  firft  were  made, 
And  men  for  recreation  plaid: 
Now  each  falfe  hand,  and  theeuifh  fill 
Shuffle  and  cut  vs  as  they  lift : 
And  many  a  Rogue  with  coos'ning  trickes. 
From  onely  Cardes  his  lining  pickes. 
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The  Knaue  oi  Harts  his  SuppHcation 
to  Card-makers. 

'\J\T  Ee  are  abufed  in  a  great  degree; 

Eor,  there  s  no  Knaues  fo  wronged  as  are  wee 
By  thofe  that  chief ely  JJiould  be  otir  part-takers : 
And  thus  it  is  my  Maijiers,  you  Card-makers, 
All  other  Knaties  are  at  their  owne  free-will, 
To  braue  it  ottt,  and  follow  fafJiionflill 
In  any  cnt,  according  to  the  time, 
But  we  poore  Knaues  (I  knoiu  not  for  what  crime) 
Are  kept  in  pie-bald  Suites,  which  we  haue  worne 
Htmdred  of  year es,  this  hardly  can  be  borne. 
The  idle-headed  Fre7ich  deuisd  vs  firfi, 
Who  of  all  fcfJiion-mongers  is  the  worfi: 
For,  he  doth  chajige  farre  oftner  than  the  Moone, 
Diflikes  his  morning  ftdte  in  tlH  after-noone. 
The  EnglifJi  is  his  ijnitating  Ape, 
In  euery  toy  the  Tailers-fJieares  canf/iape, 
Co7ne  dropping  after,  as  the  Diuell  entices, 
And putteth  on  the  French-mans  cast  dettifes. 
Yet  wee  (with  whom  thus  long  they  both  haue  plaid) 
Mufl  weare  thefuites  in  which  we  firfl  were  made. 
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It  is  no  maruell  euery  bafe  Confort, 
When  he  hath  lojl  his  money,  will  report 
All  ill  of  vs,  and giueth  thefe  rewards, 
A  poxe  vpon  thefe  fciiriiy,  lowfie  Cardes: 
How  can  we  choofe  but  haue  the  itching  gift. 
Kept  in  one  kinde  of  cloaths,  a?id  neuerfhift} 
Or,  to  befciiruie,  hozv  can  we  forbeare. 
That  neuer  yet  hadfJiirt  or  band  to  weare  ? 
How  bad  I  and  my  fellow  Dimond  goes, 
We  7ieuer  yet  had  Garter  to  our  Hofe, 
Nor  any  Shooe  to  put  zpon  our  feete, 
Withfuch  bafe  cloaths,  tis  een  afJtame  to  feet: 
My  Sleeties  are  likefome  Morris-dancing-  fellow, 
My  Stockings  Ideot-like,  red,  gi^eene  and yealow : 
My  Breeches  like  a  paire  of  Lute-pins  be, 
Scarfe  Buttockc-roome,  as  euery  mart  m.ay  fee. 
Like  three-penie  zvatch-men,  three  of  vs  doe  f  and, 
Each  with  a  riflie  Browne-bill  in  his  hand: 
And  Clubs  he  holds  an  Arrozu,  like  a  Clowne, 
The  head-end  vpward,  and  the  feathers  downe. 
Thus  we  are  zvrongd,  and  thus  we  are  agrieu^d, 
And  thus  long  time  zue  haue  beene  vnrelieiid. 
But,  Card-makers,  of  you,  Harts  reafon  crazies, 
Why  weflwuld  be  reflraind,  aboue  all  Knaues, 
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To  wearefiich  patched  and  difguisd  attire  ? 
An/were  but  this,  of  kindnejfc,  we  require: 
Shezv  vs  (Ipray)fome  rea/on,  how  it  haps, 
That  we  are  euer  botmd  to  weare  flat-Caps. 
As  though  we  had  viito  a  Cities  trade, 
Bin  Prentifes,  andfo  were  free-men  made. 
Had  we  blacke  Gownes,  zpon  my  life  I fweare, 
Many  would  fay  that  zue  fou7'c  Ser  leant s  were: 
And  that  would  bring  Card-play  infmall  requefl 
With  Gallants  that  were  fearefull  of  arre/l : 
For,  melancholy  they  zvould  euer  be 
A  Seriants  piSlure  in  their  hands  to  fee: 
Others  that  Clubs  and  Spades  apparrell  notes, 
Becattfe  they  both  are  in  fide-guarded  Coates, 
Tearme  them  two  Vfurers,  villanous  rich, 
To  whom  the  Diuell  is  beholden  much, 
And  loues  their  Trades  of  getting  gold fo  well, 
They  fJiall  be  welcome  to  his  flames  in  Hell. 
Others  fay,  if  we  had  zvhite  Aprons  on. 
We  would  be  like  vnto  A  non,  A  non, 
What  is  it  Gentlemen  you  pleafe  to  drinke? 
Andfome,  becaufe  we  haue  no  beards,  doe  thinkc 
We  are  four e  Panders,  with  our  lowfie  lockes, 
Whofe  naked  Chinnes  arcfJiauen  with  the  Poxe: 

B  2  Diuers 


The  Knaue  oi  Harts. 

Diners  opinions  there  be  other  JJiowes, 

Becaufe  we  walke  in  Jerkins  and  in  Hofe, 

Without  an  vpper  Garment,  Cloake,  or  Gowne, 

We  inujl  be  Tapjte^'s  running  zp  and  downe 

With  Cannes  of  Beer e,  {Malt  fod  in  fiJJies  broth) 

And  thofe  they  fay  are  f I'd  with  Nick  and  Froth. 

Other  atiouch  ware  of  the  fnioky  creiv, 

A  trade  that  flinches,  although  it  be  but  new, 

Such  Fellozves  as  fit  all  the  day  in  f mother, 

And  dj'inke,  like  Diuels,  fi^^e  to  each  other. 

Thus  are  we  plaid  vpon  by  each  bafe  Groome. 

Nay,  let  a  paire  of  Cards  lye  in  a  roome, 

Where  any  idle  fellow  commeth  in, 

The  Knaues  heellfingle  out,  and  thus  begin ; 

Here  are  foure  Millers  for  their  honefl  dealing: 

Or  Tailers,  for  the  gift  they  haue  inflealing: 

Or  Brokers,  for  their  buying  things  areflole: 

Or  Bakers,  for  their  lookiftg  throw  a  hole: 

Or  Colliers,  for  not  filling  of  their  Sackes; 

Thus  we  are  plaid  vpon  by  fawcy  lackes. 

And  therefore  if  perfwafions  may  but  wimte  you, 

Good  Card-makers,  (if  there  be  any  goodnes  in  you) 

Apparrell  vs  with  more  refpeH^ed  Care, 

Put  vs  in  Hats,  our  Caps  are  zvorne  thread-bare. 

Let 


The  Knaue  oi  Harts. 

Let  vs  haue /landing  CoHers,  in  the  faJJiion :  X 

(All  are  become  ajliffe-necke  generation) 

Rofe  Hat-bands,  zuitk  the  JJtagged-ragged- Ruffe : 

Great  Cabbage-JJiooeJlrings  (pray  you  bigge  enough) 

French  Doublet,  and  the  SpaniJJi  Hofe  to  breech  it: 

Short  Cloakes,  like  old  Mandilions  (wee  befeech  it) 

Exchange  our  Sivords,  and  take  azvay  our  Bits, 

Let  vs  haue  Rapiers,  (knaties  loue  fight  that  kits) 

Put  vs  in  Bootes,  and  make  vs  leather  legs. 

This  Harts  mofi  humbly,  and  his  felloives  begs. 
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Sixteene  feuerall  forts  of  Knaues, 
Marching  in  order. 

A  proud  Knaue, 

(fac'd? 
Y^/Hat  makes  this  foole  think  ah's  by  him  out- 
Is  he  in  rancke  with  men  of  worfhip  plac'd? 
Or,  doth  fome  wit  laid  hidden  in  his  Braine, 
Breake  out,  and  worke  a  loftie  fprited  vaine? 
Or,  doth  his  weahh  encreafe,  becaufe  we  finde 
Mony  makes  fooles  moft  diuellifh  proud  in  mind  ? 
None  of  all  this,  your  ludgement  wanders  wide. 
One  fute  of  cloaths  is  caufe  of  all  this  pride : 
A  fafhion  that  was  hatcht  fome  weeke  agoe, 
By  Lucifer  in  PhUoes  Court  below, 
And  fent  from  that  fame  Prince  of  darknes  there. 
As  Liuery  for  his  fonnes  on  earth  to  weare, 
From  others  for  to  know  his  proud  ones  by. 
This  is  the  caufe  that  makes  him  looke  fo  hie. 
An  Affe  that  knowes  not  all  the  cloaths  we  weare 
Againft  our  parents  fall  doe  witneffe  beare. 
And  we  that  had  gone  naked,  weare  the  fame 
For  punifhment  of  fmne,  to  couer  fhame: 
Foole,  thou  art  like  a  pardoned  thiefe,  allow'd 
To  weare  an  halter,  and  of  that  hee's  proud. 

A 
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The  Knaue  oi  Harts. 


A  Jhifting  Knaue. 


T  T  Ee  that  doth  want  an  Office  come  to  me, 
He  raife  his  fortunes  to  a  Knights  degree: 
Aduance  his  ftate,  and  make  him  rich  in  gold, 
To  checke  Inferiours,  Huing  vncontroiil'd. 
He  fhall  make  choife  of  places,  pleafe  himfelfe, 
Yet  I  difdaine  to  doe  this  good  for  pelfe, 
I  take  delight  to  doe  the  beft  I  can. 
To  grace  my  Friend,  and  pleafure  any  man : 
Onely  their  meanes  by  others  muft  be  wrought, 
Which  in  refpeci  are  trifles,  things  of  nought : 
As,  in  plaine  tearmes,  thus  much  I  needs  muft  fay, 
There  muft  be  gifts  to  make  an  office  way : 
Gratuitie,  that  will  be  noted  downe. 
Some  piece  of  Veluet  for  a  Ladyes  Gowne, 
A  thing  of  nothing;  or,  a  Geldings  gift 
Vnto  a  Gentleman,  muft  help  to  lift 
The  waight  of  bufmeffe,  that  it  may  afpire. 
A  fuite,  or  fo,  here's  all  that  we  require : 
Thus  fingring  monie  to  preferre  the  cafe, 
The  office  proues  not  worth  the  hangmans  place. 

A 


IS 


The  Knaue  oi  Harts. 


A  lying  Knatie. 


O  Hence  a  while,  if  you  will  wonders  heare, 

Here's  tongue  will  tickle  any  itching  eare: 
A  Linguift  that  difcourfeth  paffing  well, 
So  full  of  newes,  his  braines  and  browes  do  fwell : 
He  will  your  admiration  entertaine 
With  fecret  things,  from  Rome,  from  France  and 
Bardary,  Turkey,  Indies  Eaft,  and  Weft:  {Spaine, 
He  hath  all  Kingdomes  bufmeffe  in  his  breft.      (it, 
Whats  done  aboue  ground,  he  doth  certain  know 
And  on  his  friends  moft  franckly  will  beflow  it : 
For,  at  your  hands,  he  lookes  to  be  no  winner, 
Except  fome  breakfaft,  if  you  pleafe,  or  dinner. 
Or,  lend  him  fortie  fhillings  for  a  weeke, 
(With  trauellers,  monie  may  be  to  feeke) 
If  you  can  fpare  him  fuch  a  trifling  fumme, 
You  fliall  haue  newes  in  pawne,  til  payment  come, 
And  rare  inuentions  that  were  neuer  found, 
Shall  yeeld  the  Author  many  a  thoufand  pound: 
This  Trade  the  Diuell  did  for's  fonnes  deuife, 
To  picke  a  lining  out  of  damned  lyes. 

A 
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The  Knaue  oi  Harts. 


A  whori7tg  Knaue, 


'  I  ^His  Gentleman,  with  Ores  hath  paft  the  riuer, 

And  very  pockey  newes  he  can  dehuer: 
From  Lambeth-Marfh  he  newly  is  tranfported, 
Where  he  hath  beene  moft  filthily  conforted 
With  fuch  hot  fprited  fiery  feminine, 
That  heate  him  more  then  vnderneath  the  line. 
Burnt  wine,  ftew'd  Prunes,  a  Puncke  to  folace  him, 
Seru'd  thus,  he  cares  not  who  doth  finck  or  fwim, 
Onely  his  bufineffe  is  at  comming  backe, 
To  feeke  a  Surgeon,  purging  he  doth  lacke. 
Feeling  his  body  fomething  out  of  quiet, 
He  muft  goe  fweat  vpon't,  and  take  the  dyet: 
But,  to  his  griefe,  this  wofull  fpeech  he  heares, 
He  is  be-peper'd  ouer  head  and  eares: 
And  howfoeuer  it  may  feeme  difgrace. 
The  poxe  will  pull  away  his  Beard  from's  face : 
Nay,  after  that  his  chinne  hath  loft  his  pride, 
T'will  put  him  to  a  Periwigge  befide : 
But  now  he  vowes  whores  bargaines  very  bare; 
For  he  hath  try'd  and  found  it  to  a  haire. 

C  A 
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The  Knaue  of  Harts, 


A  diffembling  Knaue, 


T  Le  fhew  you  good,  the  beft  in  towne,  affure  you 

Better  (in  truth)  mony  cannot  procure  you: 
Indeed  and  verily,  were  you  my  brother; 
Take  it  vpon  my  word,  before  another : 
Beleeue  me,  it  is  for  your  turne,  in  fadneffe; 
I  haue  folde  dearer  hath  beene  worfe  in  badneffe; 
By  yea  and  nay,  this  is  no  fault  you  finde : 
Verely  fir,  twill  weare,  to  pleafe  your  minde. 
Now  certainely,  this  is  my  loweft  price: 
Indeed,  indeed,  I  fell  not  one  thing  twice: 
Now  as  I  Hue,  I  cannot  fell  it  fo. 
Surely,  you  will  not  match  it,  if  you  goe : 
Take  it,  and  pay  as  you  doe  finde  it  proue. 
Nay,  at  a  word,  I  needes  muft  haue  aboue. 
If  that  I  lofe  not  twelue-pence  in  it,  than 
Affuredly,  I  am  no  honeft  man. 
Beleeue  him  now,  though  all  the  reft  be  lyes : 
For,  after  that  the  party's  gone  that  buyes. 
He  comes  to's  partner,  fits  him  laughing  downe, 
And  fayes,  by  this  hard  Foole,  I  got  a  crowne. 

A 
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The  Knaue  oi  Harts. 


An  hypocriticall  Knaue, 

nPHis  villaine  turnes  an  out-fide,  fad  for  finne, 
And  bids  his  heart  be  careleffe,  glad  within : 
His  prayers  at  Church  haue  fained  fighs  between, 
And  flill  he  fits,  where  he  may  beft  be  feene: 
When  he  doth  giue  an  almes  in  Ic/ils  Name, 
He  lookes  about  to  fee  who  fees  the  fame : 
For  Prayer,  or  deedes  of  Chriftian  Charitie, 
He  alwayes  feekes  to  haue  fome  witneffe  by, 
BeUke  he  hath  fome  doubt  in  minde,  proceedes, 
Left  God  denie  that  he  hath  done  good  deedes : 
He  more  abhorres  not  to  vncouer's  head. 
Hearing  the  name  of  lefiis  vttered, 
Then  fweare  by  God,  and  take  his  name  in  vaine, 
Yea,  fight  of  Surpleffe  he  doth  more  difdaine, 
Than  to  be  taken  in  his  neighbours  bed. 
He  like  a  Bull-rufh  can  hang  downe  his  head, 
And  fighing,  fay,  his  youth  his  God  offended, 
W\\&i\  neuer  worfe,  mofl  caufe  now  to  be  mended. 
To  make  faire  outward  fhow,  ther's  no  man  boul- 
Yet  all  he  doth  meere  coufens  the  beholder,  (der, 
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The  Knaue  o{  Harts. 


A  drunken  Knaue. 


T)Oy  y'are  a  villaine,  didfl  thou  fill  this  Sacke? 
Tis  flat  you  Rafcall,  thou  haft  plaid  the  lacke, 
Bring  in  a  quart  of  Maligo,  right  true : 
And  looke,  you  Rogue,  that  it  be  Pee  and  Kew. 
Some  good  Tobacco,  quickly,  and  a  light : 
Sirrha :  this  fame  was  mingled  yefternight. 
What  Pipes  are  thefe  ?  now  take  them  broken,  vp, 
Another  Bowie,  I  doe  not  like  this  Cup. 
You  flaue,  what  linnen  haft  thou  brought  vs  here? 
Fill  me  a  Beaker,  looke  it  be  good  Beere. 
What  Claret's  this?  the  very  worft  in  towne; 
Your  Tauerne-bufh  deferues  a  pulling  downe. 
Boy,  bring  good  wine,  when  men  of  iudgement 
Or  He  fend  pots  &  cups  againft  your  wals.   (cals, 
Fine  qualities  to  wine  there  doth  belong, 
Coole,  dauncing,  fragrant,  beautifull,  and  ftrong: 
Thus  He  be  feru'd,  neate,  briske,  without  a  dafh, 
Or,  He  not  pay  a  penny  for  your  trafli. 
By  this,  his  braines,  coolc,  fragrant,  beatity,  feeles, 
Andjirong,  and  dauncing,  trip  vp  both  his  heeles. 

A 


The  Knaue  oi  Harts. 


A  /wearing  Knatte. 


(lothes, 
"XA/^Hat  God  commands,  this  wretched  creature 
And  neuer  names  his  Maker  but  by  othes : 
And  weares  a  tongaie  of  fuch  a  damned  fafhion, 
That  fwearing  is  his  onely  recreation : 
In  morning,  euen  as  foone  as  he  doth  rife, 
He  fweares  that  fleepe  is  fcarcely  out  his  eyes: 
Then  makes  him  ready,  fwearing  all  the  while, 
The  drowfie  weather  did  him  much  beguile. 
6^ot  ready,  he  to  Dice,  or  Tables  goes, 
Swearing  by  God  at  euery  caft  he  throwes. 
To  dinner  next,  and  then  (in  ftead  of  grace) 
He  fweares  his  ftomacke  is  in  hungry  cafe. 
No  fooner  din'd,  but  cals;  Come,  take  away, 
And  fweares,  tis  late,  hee  muft  goe  fee  a  Play : 
There  fits  and  fweares  to  all  he  heares  and  fees; 
That  Speech  is  good,  that  A6lion  difagrees. 
So  takes  his  Oares,  &  fweares,  he  muft  make  haft, 
His  houre  of  Supper-time  is  almofl  paft. 
You  neuer  haue  his  tongue  from  fwearing  free, 
Vnleffe  in's  mouth  Tobacco-pipe  there  be. 

C3  A 


The  Knaue  of  Harts, 


A  theeuing  Knaue. 


'  I  ^His  Gentleman  hath  neyther  houfe  nor  land, 

Nor  any  trade  of  life,  but  bidding  Stand. 
Stay  quarter-day,  he  neuer  can  abide, 
But  takes  vp  rent  vpon  the  High-way  fide. 
Deliuer  him  your  Purfe,  or  elfe  you  dye : 
His  fearefuU  enemie  is  H^ie  and  Cry, 
Which  at  the  heeles  fo  hants  his  frighted  ghoft, 
That  he  at  laft,  in  foot-mans  Inne  muft  hoft. 
Some  Caftle  dolorets  compof'd  of  fhone; 
Like  (let  me  fee)  Newgate  is  fuch  a  one. 
There  he  denies,  forfweares,  with  execration, 
Renouncing  heauen,  and  wifliing  for  damnation 
If  euer  he  entended  fuch  a  deede, 
Or  in  his  heart,  fo  bafe  a  thought  could  breede ; 
But  when  his  adlions  once  are  truely  try'd, 
And  luflice  comes  the  matter  to  decide, 
He  is  committed  to  the  Hang-mans  hand, 
Who  charmes  his  tongue  for  euer  biddingy?^;^^.- 
In  Tiburne-text  his  Epitaph  then  be: 
/,  others  roUd\  the  Hang-man  rifled  mee. 

A 


The  Knaue  oi  Harts, 


A  Jlothfidl  Knaue. 


T  Wretch  in  want,  and  woe,  doe  pine  and  lacke, 

A  fuite  of  ragges  and  tatters  on  my  backe, 
Wherein  the  itching  Vermine  doe  abound. 
Is  all  my  wealth;  and  yet  my  limbes  be  found; 
No  fickneffe,  nor  defe6l  in  any  part: 
But  I  deteft  all  labour  with  my  heart, 
^ith  worke  and  taking  paines  I  will  not  deale, 
He  rather  begge;  yea,  play  the  theefe  and  fteale, 
Before  He  put  my  body  in  a  fweate. 
And  make  my  hands  the  earners  of  my  meate. 
I  make  my  account,  food  is  of  natures  giuing : 
And  that  the  world  is  bound  to  finde  me  lining : 
And  therefore  till  that  Death  doe  intercept, 
Now  we  are  borne,  we  muft,  and  will  be  kept. 
Doth  not  experience  teach  in  thefe  our  dayes, 
A  man  mufl  be  beholding  many  wayes 
To  wealthy  Churles,  that  licke  the  Kingdoms  fat, 
And  begge  for  worke  ?  Friends  I  will  none  of  that : 
I  neuer  was  fo  farre  in  loue  with  moyling, 
To  begge,  or  fteale,  cuts  off  much  pains  &  toiling. 
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The  Knaue  oi  Harts. 


A  bi/ifie  Knaue. 


"  I  ^O  entermedle  with  anothers  ftate, 

And  fet  good  friends  and  neighbors  at  debate, 
To  carry  tales,  and  falfe  vntruths  about, 
Whereby  contentions  grow,  and  falHngs  out : 
To  footh  a  man,  to  heare  how  hee's  inclin'd. 
And  then  acquaint  another  with  his  minde. 
To  finde  out  faults  by  euery  one  he  knowes : 
And  any  fecret,  falfely  to  difclofe. 
That  is  the  taske,  this  Rafcall  takes  in  hand, 
Affaires  of  other  men  to  vnderftand : 
His  owne  particular  he  doth  negle6l. 
And  that  concernes  him  not,  doth  mofl  refpe6l, 
With  he,  and  fhe,  &  that,  and  this  mans  dealing, 
He  alwayes  hath  fome  matter  in  reuealing. 
Knowes  how  his  neighbours  &  their  wiues  agree, 
Can  tell  how  rich  vnto  a  Groat  they  be. 
What  gains  they  haue  by  that  they  deale  withall, 
And  how  their  ftates  in  wealth  doe  rife  or  fall. 
But  that  this  Villaine  fliall  be  hang'd  in  hell, 
He  neuer  boafts,  although  he  knows  it  well. 

A 
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The  Knaue  oi  Harts, 


A  prophane  Kiiatte, 


Olr,  faue  your  labour,  fpend  no  breath  in  vaine, 
Keepe  your  Inftrucllons,  they  fmell  Puritane: 
If  that  your  niceneffe  can  abide  no  left, 
You  may  refraine,  we  hold  your  abfence  beft. 
You  muft  not  teach  Good-fellowes  what  to  doe: 
VVe  can  ferue  God,  and  yet  be  merry  too: 
Here's  better  men  by  ods,  then  thou  in  place, 
Can  dine  and  fuppe,  without  your  faying  Grace. 
My  father  was  foure-fcore  before  he  dide, 
Faire  Gamefter,  and  a  good  confort  befide; 
Belou'd  amongfl  his  neighbours  (where  he  dwelt) 
Yet  of  the  Puritane  he  neuer  fmelt. 
When  he  had  guefts  with  ftomacks  to  their  meat, 
His  grace  was  this;    Welcome,  my  mafter:,  catc\ 
I  pray  fall  too,  and  let  few  woi^ds  fiLffice  : 
And  neuer  taught  his  children  otherwife : 
So  (for  my  part)  I  follow  that  rule  flill, 
Giue  me  good  vi6luals,  and  fay  grace  who  will ; 
It  caufeth  hunger  in  my  guts  a-breeding,      (ding. 
And  keepes  them  fafling,  that  would  faine  be  fee- 
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The  Knaue  oi  Harts. 


A  prodigall  Knaue, 


( Prodigall, 
T)  Raue  houfe,  braue  cloaths,  braue  cheere,  braue 
Braue  foole,  braue  eu'ry  thing,  braue  whores  & 
Are  for  this  Gallant,  all  his  care  is  growne  (all 

How  he  may  fpend  his  mony,  to  be  knowne. 
Along  the  ftreetes,  as  he  doth  letting  paffe, 
His  out-fide  fhowes  him,  for  an  inward  Affe, 
In  a  Tobacco-Jhop  (refembling  hell, 
Fire,  ftinck,  &  fmoake  muft  be  where  diuels  dwell) 
He  fits,  you  cannot  fee  his  face  for  vapour, 
Offring  to  PltUo  with  a  tallow  Taper: 
In  Tauernes,  with  his  drunken  fellow  finners, 
He  paies  the  bill  of  all  their  Bacchus  dinners. 
And  there  in  bowles  of  wine,  he  onely  ioyes, 
Conforted  thus,  Whores,  Fidlers,  Roring-boyes : 
But  note  him  now,  and  leaue  him  at  the  bed; 
Beft,  fald  I  ?  then  the  Diuell's  an  honeft  gueft. 
Paft  the  Meridian,  now  his  Sunne  declines. 
And  in  the  ftead  of  French  and  Spanifh  wines, 
Betakes  himfelfe  to  Englifh  Bere  and  Ale, 
Sels  all  his  Land,  dies  in  fome  dolefull  layle. 


A 
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An  iiigratefidl  K^taue. 


TIJ'Xtend  thy  loue  in  all  humilitie, 

Let  bountie  ioyne  with  liberalitie : 
Lend,  giue,  forgiue,  fpend,  and  confume  thy  ftate; 
Nay,  if  thy  life,  this  wretch  will  be  ingrate. 
Though  thou  in  nothing,  he  demands,  denie  him. 
He  thinks  all's  debt,  &  thou  art  bound  to  pay  him. 
Thy  houfe,  thy  goods,  thy  purfe,  thy  bond,  thy 
Ingratitude  remaines  a  monfler  ftill.  (bill. 

But  doe  not  wonder  at  this  Beaft  fo  much. 
That  towards  men  he  euer  proueth  fuch, 
Who  are  but  earthly  mortals,  euen,  as  hee : 
For,  to  the  God  of  heauen,  thus  hee'll  be. 
All  gifts  and  bleffmgs  the  Almighty  giues : 
Dire(5lly  like  the  fwinifh  Hogge  he  Hues, 
That  feeds  on  fruit  which  from  the  tree  doth  fall, 
But  vpwards,  whence  it  comes,  ne'er  lookes  at  all : 
Receiues  his  meat  euen  like  the  Horfe  and  Mule, 
The  Oxe,  and  Affe,  that  haue  not  reafons  rule. 
Heauen  hates  this  wretch,  on  earth  good  men  ab- 
Hel  &  damnation  is  prepared  for  him.    (hor  him, 

D  2  A 
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A  couetous  Knaue. 


'TPHis  fonne  oi  Mammon,  monies  curfed  flaue, 

wil  part  with  nothing,  &  would  all  things  haue 
Houfe,  land,  leafe,  (hipping,  cattell,  field  and  wood, 
By  any  meanes,  his  confcience  is  fo  good. 
Tell  him  of  heauen  and  celeftiall  things, 
Of  hell,  that  horror,  woe,  and  torment  brings 
Of  lodgement,  where  all  fmners  muft  appeare, 
Of  Death,  that  giues  nor  day,  nor  houre,  nor  yeer. 
He  lookes  as  though  he  vnderftands  you  not: 
And  fayes :  there's  little  mony  to  be  got : 
Tis  a  dead  world,  no  ftirring,  he  hath  croffes : 
Rehearfeth  vp  a  bead-rowle  of  his  loffes : 
And  fighes,  as  thogh  his  hart  would  break  within, 
And  fwearing  fayes;  What  villaine  I  haue  bin 
To  credit  knaues,  that  haue  deceiu'd  me  fo  ? 
But  from  this  houre  He  ne'er  truft  friend  nor  foe: 
Come  Father,  Brother,  Vncle,  Coofen,  Friend, 
He  fweare  I  made  a  vow,  I  will  not  lend 
To  any  breathes  aliue,  nor  will  be  drawne 
To  lend  a  penny,  but  on  two-pence  pawne. 

A 
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An  emiiozis  K^iatte, 


"  I  "Hou  that  vpon  my  pi6lure  here  cloft  looke, 

I  grieue  thou  haft  a  groate  to  buy  this  Booke : 
If  any  left  be  here  to  make  thee  fmile, 
I  raging  raue,  with  fury  all  the  while. 
I  hate  the  Printer  if  he  haue  done  well, 
And  Stationer,  that  doth  thefe  humours  fell : 
In  briefe,  I  am  in  loue  with  none  aliue: 
And  might  I  haue  my  wifties,  none  fhould  thriue. 
On  others  miferies  and  woes,  I  feede, 
I  neuer  fmile  but  at  fome  wicked  deede. 
Loffes  on  Land,  and  cafualties  at  Seas, 
My  recreation  doth  confift  in  thefe: 
I  can  fhow  paffion  with  an  outward  voyce 
For  villanies,  which  make  my  heart  reioyce: 
I  feede  on  euils,  they  are  my  nutriment; 
My  neighbours  welfare  is  my  difcontent. 
At  that  I  pine,  in  a  confumption  ftill : 
I  would  haue  no  man  profper  by  my  will : 
My  carkaffe  leane,  dry,  wither'd,  pale  and  wanne, 
A  very  Diuell  in  the  fhape  of  Man. 

D3  A 
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Beggery  embraceth  lVhoredo7ne, 

r~\W,  what  a  gallant  Punck  haue  I  knowne  Grace! 

(thogh  gracious  deed  fhe  neuer  wold  embrace) 
Her  cufhomes  great,  her  ornaments  excelling: 
A  famous  Baudy-houfe  her  antient  dwelling. 
Her  fafhions  rare,  and  of  the  Diuels  beft, 
His  owne  choife  whore  could  goe  no  brauer  dreft. 
Her  trappings  from  the  toe  vnto  the  top, 
Might  furnlfh  out  an  Exchange-mercers  Shoppe: 
A  leather  Cart  to  iowlt  and  fhake  her  in, 
(Hauing  with  carting  well  acquainted  bin) 
Her  fwagg'ring  Gallants  that  through  Cupids  itch, 
Haue  haunted  her  as  Dogs  doe  haunt  a  Bitch. 
Yet  all  is  chang'd,  there  is  great  alteration, 
Shee  is  as  ftale  as  Breech  with  Cod-piece  fafhion. 
Whereof  no  Tailor  can  auouch  the  troth. 
Without  he  proue  it  with  old  painted  cloth. 
This  ruffling  Grace  (or  rather,  Graceleffe  ruffler, 
Is  now  from  cutting  turn'd  a  needy  fliuffler: 
Yea,  this  fame  filken,  golden,  cyuit  Whore, 
Is  roguifh  ragged,  and  moft  pockey  poore. 

A 
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A  Gids  fray. 


Olrrha  thou  knowft  me,  doll  thou  not? 

Thou  mofl  inferiour  to  a  fot, 
At  fuch  a  time,  in  fuch  a  place. 
Thy  breath  my  perfon  did  difgrace, 
And  Mars  hath  croft  me  in  my  vow. 
Till  by  good  hap,  I  ceaze  thee  now. 
Draw,  if  thou  haft  a  heart  to  draw; 
With  Rapier  points  wee'll  goe  to  law. 
T'other  turn'd  vp  his  hat  before, 
And  laying  hand  on's  weapon,  fwore. 
His  choler  was  extreamely  heate. 
His  hart  fwolne  wondrous  big  and  great, 
His  fury  euen  OrlandoAiViQ, 
More  bold  then  H evades  to  ftrike.- 
But  (quoth  he)  if  thou  think'ft  it  good, 
VVeell  reafon  in  the  coole  of  blood, 
VVe  haue  beene  friends  God  knowes  how  long, 
I  can  put  vp  a  greater  wrong 
Then  this  comes  to.    Faith  fo  can  I, 
The  other  Swagg'rer  did  reply: 
Thinke  but  on  Peter  Lamberts  fwing, 
And  killing  men's  a  fcuruy  thing. 


Epigram. 
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Rpigram. 


A  Rich  plain  Clowne,  hauing  a  Knight  to's  Son, 
That  into  fome  arrerages  was  riinne, 
Intreates  his  Father  for  his  knighthoods  fake. 
Some  mony-means,  to  help  him,  he  would  make : 
For,  pouertie  fo  neare  him  did  approach, 
He  mufl;  goe  fell  his  Horfes,  pawne  his  Coach. 
Nay,  God  forbid,  qd.  good-man  Grunt  his  Father, 
He  zell  the  Clofe  behind  my  barne  (zonne)  rather: 
I  hope  (my  childe)  a  wifer  Knight  thou  art, 
Then  zell  my  daughter  Madames  Cart. 
Come,  come,  my  zonne,  lie  zell  a  piece  of  land: 
So  to  the  fale  when  he  fhould  fet  his  hand. 
His  Sonne  fayes,  father,  you  your  felfe  muft  write 
A  Gentleman;  becaufe  your  Sonne's  a  Knight. 
Well  zon  (quoth  he)  He  write  as  you  would  haue, 
But  when  my  mony  for  this  ground  I  gaue 
I  was  a  Yeoman,  zo  the  Writings  zay: 
Now  Gentleman,  I  zell  the  fame  away. 
If  Gentlemen  zell  land,  and  yeomen  buy, 
Zonne  Knight,  a  Yeoman  let  me  Hue  and  die. 
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A  cenfotre  of  Gtm-JJiot. 


"ULTHen  Archidamus  did  behold  with  wonder, 
Mans  imitation  of  loues  dreadfull  Thunder : 
The  fire  firft,  prefenting  lightnings  flame, 
A  fearefull  found  to  ouer-take  the  fame : 
The  fwarty  Vapor  like  to  Phlegeton, 
Or  flincking  Sulphure  out  of  Acheron : 
The  roring  Cannon,  from  whofe  lips  of  braffe, 
The  fatall  meffenger  of  Death  did  paffe : 
An  iron  ball,  wrapt  round  about  with  fire 
He  thus  concludes  his  cenfure  with  admire, 
O  Hercttles,  mans  valour  and  his  might, 
Proweffe  and  ftrength,  are  all  extinguifh'd  quite! 
Here  is  deftru6lions-monfter,  fent  from  Hell, 
(The  Dhicls  engine)  manly  force  farewell. 


True 
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Trite  Valour, 


A  Worthy  Captaine,  foe  to  coward  kinde, 
Moft  refolute  in  a6lion,  firme  in  minde: 
That  by  the  fword  was  carued  full  of  fcarres, 
And  by  the  Bullet  loft  a  legge  in  warres, 
Retiring  from  the  field  to  cure  his  paine, 
Would  with  a  wooden  legge,  goe  fight  againe. 
His  friends  perfwafions  would  his  mind  reclaim, 
Obie6ling  he  was  impotent  and  lame, 
Vnfit  for  fight,  being  his  flate  was  fuch. 
But  he  reply'd  you  are  deceiued  much : 
I  fhall  be  fure  to  ftand  my  ground  and  flay, 
When  they  that  haue  their  legges  may  run  away. 
My  nimble  heeles  will  neuer  take  their  flight. 
But  beare  my  body,  while  the  hands  doe  fight. 
This  wooden  legge  will  hold  me  to  it  found, 
It  is  a  Souldiers  praife  to  keepe  his  ground. 


Craft 
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Craft  begttiles  Subtiltie, 

A  Mornings  draught  one  was  enioyn'd 
For  to  allow  his  wife, 
Condition'd  in  her  widdow-hood : 

And  to  auoide  all  fhrife 
Kept  couenant,  vnwilling  tho : 

For,  euery  day  a  cup 
Muft  be  prepar'd  of  Mufcadine, 

Againft  her  rifing  vp, 
And  that  fhe  emptied  all  alone, 

(Her  husband  had  no  fhare,) 
Telling  him,  fhee  great  reafon  had, 

To  fee  the  bottome  bare : 
Becaufe  there  was  a  Crucifixe 

Grauen  within  the  bowle: 
And  to  behold  that  Image,  was 

A  comfort  to  her  Soule. 
He,  hearing  this,  taketh  the  Cuppe, 

And  to  a  Gold-fmith  goes, 
Willing  him  race  that  pi6lure  out, 

And  in  the  ftead,  beftowes 

E   2  The 
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The  doing  of  a  Diuels  face, 

With  homes  moft  largely  fraught, 
Conueying  it  in  place  againe. 

To  ferue  the  mornings  draught. 
His  wife  next  day  doth  take  the  fame, 

According  to  her  vfe: 
And  filling  out  the  wine  therein, 

Perceiuing  the  abufe, 
Smiles  to  her  felfe,  then  drinkes  it  of. 

And  fils  it  out  againe, 
And  that  fhe  turneth  likewife  downe, 

In  a  carowfmg  vaine. 
Hold  wife  (quoth  he)  you  drinke  too  deepe, 

Your  lowance  you  exceed : 
You  fee  no  Sauiours  pi6lure  now, 

iVnd  therefore  pray  take  heed. 
I  know  it  very  well  (faid  fhe) 

My  husband;  thinke  not  ftrange; 
My  Cup  hath  alter'd  fafhion  now, 

And  that  doth  make  me  change. 
In  place  of  Chrift,  I  doe  behold 

A  Diuell  fterne  and  grim, 
Which  makes  me  drinke  a  double  draught, 

Euen  in  defpight  of  him. 

Sure 
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Sure,  wife  (quoth  he)  I  Hke  not  this: 

The  pidlure  fhall  be  mended: 
For,  if  you  fplte  the  Diuell  thus, 

My  purfe  will  be  offended. 


Forttmes  floud  hath  an  ebbe. 

nPHou  lately  great,  with  thy  great  Lord  in  grace: 
that  couldfl  prefer  the  mean,  aduance  the  bafe: 
Doe  good  to  him  whofe  goodnes  thou  didft  feele, 
In  Fortunes  fauour,  turning  Fortunes-wheele, 
Muft  now  thy  felfe  from  former  height  difmount. 
And  be  with  all  men  in  no  more  account 
Then  figures  which  Arithmeticians  make: 
To  which  they  adde,  &  from  the  which  they  take: 
That  which  was  twentie  thoufand  euen  now^ 
Is  prefent  counted  noughts,  and  fo  art  thou. 

A  bad  excufe  better  then  7to7ze  at  all. 


"  I  ^VVo  lufty  wrafllers  did  contend  by  fhrength. 
To  winne  a  wager,  and  the  one  at  length, 

E  3  Caught 
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Caught  t'other  by  the  necke,  and  held  him  fo, 
That  to  the  ground  he  was  at  poynt  to  goe : 
With  that  he  put  his  teeth  in  t'others  fide, 
And  bit  fo  grieuoufly,  that  out  he  cride, 
Doft  play  the  dogge  thou  villained  fhame  requite 
No  flaue  (quoth  he)  I  like  a  Lyon  bite  thee.  (thee. 

Simple  in  Show^  7nay  be  Subtle  in  Conceit. 

"\  T  THen  Englands  fift  King  Henry  of  that  name 

At  Agincouri  did  winne  immortall  fame : 
And  Fortune  with  her  fmiles  aufpicious, 
Grac'd  EngliJJi  with  the  day  vi6lorious.- 
A  funerall  Oration  one  did  make, 
And  of  dead  French-mens  valours  highly  fpake : 
/^hich  a  blunt  Souldier  hearing,  feru'd  our  King, 
Pray  fir  (quoth  he)  let  me  demand  one  thing: 
You  doe  extoll  them  wondrouHy,  are  flaine; 
And  faid,  their  honour  endleffe  fliall  remaine, 
Tho  they  are  dead,  you  fay,  their  fame  doth  Hue, 
And  yeeld  them  all  good  words  a  tongue  can  giue; 
But  if  they  merit  this  be'ng  dead :  pray  then 
IVhsLt  deferue  we,  haue  flaine  thofe  valiant  men  ? 
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Mony  marryeth  Moiiy. 


A  Wretch  that  neither  hop'd  for  heauen, 
Nor  flood  in  feare  of  hell : 
Whofe  onely  loue  was  in  his  cheft, 

Where  bagges  of  Gold  did  dwell : 
Had  fhar'd  fo  oft  in  Widdowes  wealths 

Plad  got  the  goods  of  hue, 
And  went  a  wooing  to  the  fixt, 

(which  fixt  he  meant  to  wiue) 
Could  number  Husbands  to  his  wiues, 

Hauing  as  oft  beene  vv'ed : 
Thefe  rotten  carrions  both  agree, 

To  make  one  ftincking  bed: 
And  being  marryed,  each  of  other 

Had  a  iealous  doubt, 
Which  might  be  luckie  for  to  Hue, 

And  weare  the  other  out. 
I  feare  (quoth  mother  Mninfwms) 

The  Drudge  will  bury  me; 
I  dread  (quoth  her  Ciinmidgion) 

This  Trot  mine  end  will  fee. 
Me  thinkes  fhee's  luftier  now, 

Then  long  agoe  fhe  was: 
I  haue  had  lucke  to  bury  hue, 

And  turne  them  out  to  graffe : 
And  it  would  grieue  my  heart  and  foule, 

To  giue  this  old  queane  ground, 
My  leafes,  plate,  my  pawnes,  my  bonds, 

And  many  a  thoufand  pound, 

AH 
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All  this  to  flop  her  mouth  withall : 

(for  I  no  kindred  haue) 
Would  make  fome  Counteffe  of  my  Wife, 

If  I  were  once  in  graue. 
He  fee  her  hangd:  take  better  hold, 

Old  lohn,  and  neuer  doubt, 
A  Poxe  vpon  the  Do6tors : 

If  they  could  but  cure  the  gowte: 
Set  in  new  teeth,  and  mend  mine  eares, 

And  help  me  with  fome  fight : 
Prouide  a  medicine  for  my  backe, 

To  make  me  goe  vpright : 
Cure  this  fame  Colique  and  the  Stone, 

And  make  thefe  armes  but  ftrong : 
Why,  I  fliould  be  a  lufty  youth; 

And  liue,  God  knowes  how  long. 
She  on  the  other  fide  conferres 

And  with  her  felfe  debates; 
Oh  what  a  luftie  wench  were  I 

To  haue  the  fixe  eftates 
Of  monftrous  mifers  ioyn'd  in  one ; 

And  I  a  widdow  free : 
He  fliould  not  be  a  little  Lord, 

That  next  fliould  marry  me : 
No,  I  would  haue  fome  mighty  man : 

Or  I  would  neuer  match, 
If  Death  would  vfe  this  Husband, 

Like  the  fine  he  did  difpatch. 
I  finde  my  heart  exceeding  found, 

and  fubieft  to  no  paine. 


T'would 
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T'would  weare  another  body  out, 

Were  I  a  Girle  againe. 
Onely  my  flefh  is  not  fo  plumpe 

As  it  tofore  hath  bin : 
Beauty  is  gone,  why  fare-well  it: 

A  Faces-breadth  of  skinne : 
If  I  could  get  a  medicine  for 

The  Rhume  offends  mine  eyes, 
And  help  for  the  SciatJiica, 

That  fo  torments  my  thighes. 
The  Cough  that  nightly  breakes  my  fleepe, 

The  Crampe  that  makes  me  tumble: 
The  winde  within  my  pudding-houfe, 

That  makes  my  guts  to  rumble. 
The  aches  that  arc  in  my  backe, 

And  bid  me  ftill  Good-morrow: 
And  fhake  the  fliaking-Palfie  off, 

I  would  fhake  off  all  forrow. 
Thus  with  thefe  wretches  hopeleffe  things, 

And  cure  where  hope  is  paft : 
He  longing  to  out-liue  his  Wife, 

She  trufting  to  dye  laft. 
Till  Death  takes  order  with  them  both, 

Whom  long  they  did  incenfe, 
Giues  each  a  ftab  to  dye  withall, 

And  takes  them  both  from  hence: 
Vnto  their  bellies  and  their  backes 

Each  dide  an  extreame  debter: 
The  world  did  wrangle  for  their  wealth, 

And  Lawyers  far'd  the  better. 

F  Two 
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Two  Cony-catckers  gull  the  third. 

^Hift  and  his  Fellow,  met  with  SJiarke  their  Friend, 

Whom  many  a  day  they  had  not  feene  before: 
And  complement  moft  large  they  did  extend. 
No  man  but  Shark  muft  tafte  their  wine,  they  fwore, 
To  giue  and  take  he  gaue  them  his  confent, 
So  to  the  Tauerne  thefe  three  Rafcals  went. 

Being  fet,  they  fet  vpon  him  with  the  wine. 
And  in  full  cups  of  Sacke  his  braines  fo  fteepe, 
That  Sliarkc  became  as  drunke  as  any  fwine : 
And  like  a  beaft,  layes  him  along  to  fleepe, 
While  thefe  two  Shifters,  thus  deuife  a  plot. 
To  make  their  fellow  Drunkard  pay  the  fhot. 

They  call  for  Tables,  and  beginne  to  play: 
And  prefently  they  put  the  candle  out ; 
Then  waking  him,  in  fwaggring  thus  did  fay; 
Pray  iudge  this  caft  that  we  contend  about. 
A  caft  (quoth  he)  why,  fure  you  haue  no  light, 
Or,  in  Gods  Judgement,  I  haue  loft  my  fight. 

Art  druncke  ftill  Foole.-*  (quoth  one)  and  throwes  the  Dice, 

Then  names  his  chance ;  and  fayes.  This  man  is  blinde. 

Ah,  firs  (quoth  he)  ceafe,  ceafe  your  wicked  vice; 

For  drunkenneffe,  I  wretch  am  ftrucken  blinde: 

Giue  ouer  play,  and  call  fome  body  in. 

Oh  ftrange  (quoth  they)  the  like  hath  neuer  bin! 

Sit 
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Sit  flill,  wee'll  fetch  fome  in  to  fee  this  wonder, 
So  out  of  doores  they  fpeedy  paffage  tooke : 
And  feuerall  wayes  difperft  themfelues  a  funder. 
At  length  the  Drawer  in  the  roome  did  looke, 
Miffing  the  candle,  went  and  fetch'd  a  light, 
Thankes  be  to  God  (quoth  SJiarke)  I  have  my  fight. 

Your  fight  (faid  he)  why,  where's  your  friends  become? 

Here  is  fixe  fliillings  for  your  felfe  to  pay, 

I  muft  haue  feeling  of  a  French-crowne  fumme. 

Before  from  hence  you  fhall  depart  away. 

Well  Rogues  (quoth  he)  the  Hang-man  quite  your  kindnes, 

For  this  fixe  fliillings,  which  I  pay  for  blindneffe. 

The  Pi6lttre  of  a  cleanly  Cooke. 

A  Lab'ring  man  of  honeft  painefull  life, 

That  had  (as  many  haue)  a  lazie  wife, 
From  head  to  foote  iuft  of  the  fluttifh  fize, 
Came  home  at  noone  his  hunger  to  fuffice. 
Looking  what  dyet  his  kinde  wife  did  keepe: 
Iuft  where  he  left  her,  found  her  faft  a  fleepe: 
So  he  entreates  her  rife  and  giue  him  meate. 
Husband  (quoth  flie)  my  drowfineffe  is  great: 
But  pree  thee  man,  goe  downe,  and  get  a  fire; 
Reach  me  my  ftockings,  and  my  other  tire : 
I  will  come  ftraight,  and  heate  a  meffc  of  broth. 
So  yawnes,  and  fbretches ;  then  arifeth  floth. 
Comes  downe,  hangs  on  the  pot,  which  being  heat, 
Mew,  cries  the  Cat,  (being  in  a  porredge  fweat) 

F  2  She 
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The  Knaue  oi  Harts. 

She  takes  her  out,  ftrokes  off  the  fpoone  meate  cleere, 
And  fayes,  poore  Puffe,  alas,  how  cam'fl  thou  here? 
Come  Husband,  take  a  fpoone,  and  eate,  I  pray: 
Twere  pitty  caft  a  drop  of  this  away. 
What  a  rare  Cat  (fweet  hart)  haue  we  two  got, 
That  feekes  for  Mife  euen  in  the  Porredge-pot, 
Nay  wife  (quoth  he)  thou  maift  be  wonder'd  at. 
For  making  Porredge  of  a  perboild  Cat. 


Y'are  decent  d  in  me  Sir. 


A  Booted  Swagg'rer  fharking  vp  and  downe. 
Met  in  his  walke  a  filly  horfe-man  Clowne, 
That  nodding  rid  vpon  a  curtall-Iade: 
To  whom  fir  Shagge  in  fcofifing  fafhion  faid; 
What  fhall  I  giue  thee  (fellow)  for  a  foote 
Of  thy  Horfe-tayle.?  the  Clowne  that  liftned  too't, 
Drew  backe,  and  got  the  ftumpe  into  his  hand. 
Saying,  pray  fir,  what  is't  you  doe  demand.-' 
Marry  (quoth  he)  I  aske  what  thou  wilt  take 
For  thy  Horfe-taile,  and  price  by  foote  to  make. 
The  Country-fellow  holding  vp  the  ftumpe, 
Sayes;  Sir,  a  match;  and  if  you  pleafe,  wee'U  iumpe: 
Becaufe  wee  two  did  neuer  buy  and  fell, 
Come  in  the  fhoppe  here,  and  He  vfe  you  well. 
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The  Knaue  o{  Harts. 


^  Jhee-fwaggerer,  of  the  Shrewes  fajhion. 

THou  roguifh  Slaue,  where  haft  thou  ftaid  fo  long? 
To  bring  no  anfwere  home  till  Candle-light. 
In  fadneffe  Wife,  you  doe  your  Husband  Avrong: 
For  I  haue  made  the  greateft  haft  I  might. 
Rafcall,  thou  lyeft,  what  haft  thou  beene  about.-' 
Tell  me  the  truth,  or  I  will  beate  it  out. 

Wife,  hold  your  hand,  and  do  but  heare  me  fpeake, 
You  fent  me  to  the  Do6lors  with  your  piffe, 
And  by  the  way,  the  Vrinall  did  breake, 
So  euer  fince  I  haue  beene  buying  this : 
And  here's  another,  pray  you  leake  againe, 
And  He  to  morrow,  take  fome  further  paine. 

Out  filthy  villaine,  haft  thou  feru'd  me  fo.'' 
Shall  I  want  Do6lors  Physicke  when  I  fend.^ 
My  inward  griefe  (bafe  Gull)  thou  doft  not  know, 
Pray  Wife,  haue  patience,  if  I  did  offend : 
I  haue  beene  at  the  Tailers  for  your  Gowne : 
Your  hat  cannot  be  alter'd  in  the  crowne. 

Rafcall  doth  flappe  me  in  the  mouth  with  Tailer: 

And  tell'ft  thou  me  of  Haberdafliers  ware.-' 

I  will  not  ftand  to  be  efteem'd  a  railer: 

Defend  your  Pate,  your  Coxcombe  He  not  fpare: 

As  I  to  day  want  Phyficke  to  my  forrow, 

Goe  feeke  a  Surgeon  for  thy  felfe  to  morrow. 

F  3  Epigram. 
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The  Knaue  of  Harts, 


Epigram. 


THey  fay,  The  better  day,  the  better  deede: 
Selhnmi  fayes  no,  who  with  the  Diuell  decreed, 
Vpon  the  day  of  Chrijls  Natiuitie, 
In  the  Kings  Chappell,  to  commit  Fellonie. 
Oh  daring  wretch,  fo  fpent  of  heauenly  grace, 
To  fleale  at  fuch  a  time,  in  fuch  a  place: 
Too  true  thy  name  and  deedes  alike  haue  bin, 
Thou  waft  a  Sell-man  of  thy  felfe  to  fmne. 


Epigram. 


Hen  this  Picke-pocket,  fufifer'd  vital!  loffe, 
Betweene  the  Court-gate  hang'd,  &  Charing-croffe : 
One  of  his  Fellowes  (for  the  diuing  trickes) 
At  th'  execution  place  a  pocket  pickes : 
One  in  the  Church,  where  God  is  honour'd  chiefe ; 
Another  at  the  Gallowes  playes  the  thiefe. 
What  can  diuert  fuch  wretches  from  their  euill. 
That  feare  not  God,  the  Hang-man,  nor  the  Diuell? 


Epigra^n. 
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The  Knaue  oi  Harts. 


Epigram. 


BLadud  (a  Brittifh  King)  would  play  the  foole, 
And  flye  (like  Dcdalus)  without  controule: 
But  while  he  thought  loiies  Princely  bird  to  checke, 
His  Feathers  gaue  him  leaue  to  breake  his  necke. 
A  German  (called  Peter  Stuvipe)  by  charme 
Of  an  inchanted  Girdle,  did  much  harme, 
Transform'd  himfelfc  into  a  Wolfeilli  fhape, 
And  in  a  wood  did  many  yeeres  efcape 
The  hand  of  luftice,  till  the  Hang-man  met  him, 
And  from  a  Wolfe,  did  with  an  halter  fet  him : 
Thus  counterfaiting  fliapes  haue  had  ill  lucke, 
Witneffe  A6leo7i  when  he  plaid  the  Bucke. 
And  now  of  late,  but  bad  fucceffe  I  heare. 
To  an  vnfortunate  two-legged  Beare, 
Who  though  indeede  he  did  deferue  no  ill. 
Some  Butchers  (playing  Dogs)  did  well-nye  kill: 
Belike  they  did  reuenge  vpon  him  take. 
For  Hunckcs  and  Stone,  and  Paris-gardens  fake. 
With  all  the  kindred  of  their  friend  old  Harry : 
But  fhould  the  Fortnne-Beare,  by  death  miffe-carry, 
I  cannot  fee,  but  (by  the  Lawes  confent) 
The  Butchers  would  at  Tyburne  keepe  their  lent. 


Epilogue. 
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The  Knaue  oi  Harts, 


Epilogue. 


'  [  ^Htis  Hart  to  Y)m\ondi  yeelds  his  place, 

Who  is  the  next  miiJiJJiow  his  face, 
With  water-newes  of  Jpeciall  note, 
From  Argofie  to  Sctillers-Boate, 
He  hath  much  matter  to  relate 
Of  Pirates,  and  Sea-7'otiers  flate ; 
What  villanies  are  zvrotight  by  Knaues, 
Vpon  God  Neptunesfwelling  waues. 
Of  etiry  Nation,  he  knowes,fome 
Will  play  the  theeiies,  vntill  they  come 
To  fuch  an  end  as  my  lafl  line 
Cone  hides  wit  hall,  the  Hempen-twine: 
For,  though  Pyrates  exempted  be 
Fro7n  fatall  Tyburnes  wither  d  Tree, 
They  haue  an  Harbour  to  arriue, 
CalVd  Wapphig,  who^e  as  ill  they  thriue 
As  thofe  that  ride  vp  Holbourne-hill, 
And  at  the  Gallowes  make  their  Will. 
Farewell,  farewell,  in  hafl  adue, 
The  Gardes  wants  Harts  to  make  them  true. 
FINIS. 
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More  Knaues  yetf 


The  Knaues  of  Spades 


and  Diamonds, 


L  O  N  D ON 
Printed  for  loJin  Tap,  dwelling  at  Saint  Magnus 


THE   EPISTLE,  TO 

any  Man  hit  efpecially 

to  Fooles  and 
Mad-men. 

FOr  cuftome  fake,  and  for  no  other  caufe, 
Seing  exfample  Imitation  drawes, 
I  am  content  to  vfe  a  dedication, 
Which  fhall  be  framed  of  a  newfound  fafliion, 
Not  vnto  this,  or  that,  great  mighty  Lord 
To  flatter  what  his  bounty  will  affourdt 
Nor  vnto  fuch  a  rare  and  worthy  Knigh 
To  praife  him  farre  beyond  his  worfhips  right. 
Nor  to  this  Maddam,  and  the  tother  Lady, 
My  freeborne  Mufe  is  no  fuch  feruile  baby, 
I  will  not  fawne  with  Matchles,  valorous. 
Rarely  renown'd,  diuine  Ingenious; 
Admired  wonder,  Map  of  clemency, 
Applauded,  lauded  magnanimity. 
The  Mercury  of  perfe6l  eloquence 
True  fpheare  of  bounty  and  Magnificence : 
The  feirce  and  crewell  warre  God  at  the  fliarpe : 
Appollds  better  on  the  Lute  and  Harpe. 

A   3  Olde 


The  Epiftle. 

Olde  HeSlor's  ouer-match  at  pike  and  launce, 

Difgrace  to  Iitno  for  a  ftately  daunce, 

The  very  NonefiicJi  of  true  courtefie, 

And  Treafurer  to  liberallity, 

No,  I  will  call  men  by  their  owne  names  thus: 

To  the  prophane,  and  grades  impious, 

To  careles  creatures  brutifhly  inclynd ; 

To  humane  fliape,  poffeft  with  deuils  minde. 

To  wretched  worldling  either  he  or  fliee: 

To  fooles,  and  mad-men,  fuch  as  moft  men  bee. 

To  them  that  ne're  will  thanke  me  for  my  paine : 

And  fuch  of  whome  I  doe  expe6l  no  gaine. 


BM^siB^mii^Miq»siir^a]iigBH!H^Bffla«apimra>M!i€aBHig<BBi!ia^Mt«PMiflBaEa 


S.  R. 


nqgaiB— B!g^BlIig^BiII^2!iIgBH!ig<ig6EIlHEPM:^MIgBB^ 


The  Knauei",  of  Spades  and  Diamonds. 


OYKfcllozu  Hartes  did  late  Petition  frame, 
To  Cardmakers  fome  better  fiites  to  clay  me. 
And  for  vs  all,  didfpeake  of  all  our  zvronges: 
Yet  they  to  ivJiome  redreffe  herein  belongs 
A  mend  it  not  and  little  hope  appeares. 
I  thinke  before  the  Conqnefi  many  y cares, 
We  wore  tJie  fafliion  which  we  flill  retaine: 
But  feeing  that  our  fnte  is  fpent  in  vaine, 
Weelc  mend  02 ir  f clues  as  meanes  in  time  doth  groiv, 
Accepting  what  fome  other  friends  beflozve. 
As  now  the  honefl  Printer  hath  bin  kinde, 
Bootes,  and  Stockins,  to  our  Legs  doth  Jin de 
Garters,  Polonia  Hceles  and  Rofc  Shooe-ftrings, 
Which  fomeivhat  vs  tzvo  Knaues  in  fafhion  brings. 
From  the  Knee  downezuard,  Legs  are  zucll  amended. 
And  zue  acknowledge  that  zue  are  befrended; 
A  fid  zvill  requite  him  for  it  as  we  can: 
A  hiaue  fome  time  may  feme  an  honefl  man. 
To  do  him  plcafure,  fucJi  a  chaunce  may  fall. 
Although  indeed  no  trufl  in  knaues  at  all. 
He  that  mufl  vfe  them,  take  this  rule  from  mce, 
Still  trufl  a  knauc  no  further  then  you  fee. 

A  4  Well, 


The  Knaues,  of  Spades  and  Diamonds. 

Welly  other  friends  I  hope  zve  JJiall  befeech 
For  the  great  large  ahJiominable  breech 
Like  breivers  Hopfackes:  yet  Jin  ce  new  they  be 
Each  knaiie  zvill  haue  them,  and  ivhy  Jliould  not  wee 
Some  Laimdreffe  we  alfo  zvill  entreate, 
For  Bands  and  Rnffes,  which  kindjies  to  be  great 
We  zvill  confeffc,  yea  and  requite  it  too, 
In  any  fer nice  that  poor e  knanes  can  doe 
Scarffes  we  doe  tvant  to  hange  onr  zveapons  by. 
If  any  pitncke  will  deale  fo  conrteonjly 
As  in  the  way  offanonr  to  bejiotv-them 
Rare  cheating  tricks  we  will protejl  to  owe  them. 
Or  any  pander  with  a  Ring  his  eare, 
That  is  a  gentleman  (as  he  dothfweare) 
A)id  zvill  affoord  vs  hats  of  nezveji  blocke 
A  payre  of  Cardes  fhall  be  his  trade  andjlocke, 
To  get  Ids  lyning  by,  for  lacke  of  Lands, 
Becaufe  he  f comes  to  ouerworke  his  handes, 
And  thus  ere  long  zve  trujl  zve  fliall  be  fitted, 
Thofe  knaues  that  caniiot  Jliift,  are  Jliallow  witted. 


The 
8S> 


The  Knaue  oi  Diamonds. 


The  Knaue  of  Diamonds  promifed  before, 
That  he  would  be  for  Sea,  and  Spade  for  Shore. 

Neptunes  owne  Knattery. 

'  I  ^He  Oceaft  Monarch  Neptune,  in  whofe  Pallace, 

-*-    Thetis,  with  all  her  Mermaids  make  abode : 
Mounted  the  crooked  Dolphin  for  his  folace, 
And  from  his  Court  vnto  the  Shore  he  rode. 
Where  he  incounterd  with  his  luft  full  eyes: 
A  richer  beauty,  then  was  Paris  prize. 

CcBueus,  fweeteft  faire  TJiefalian  mayd, 
Her  did  his  luft  with  rauifhment  defile: 
As  Tarqitin  delt  with  Lncrefe,  fo  he  play'd, 
The  Dolphin  was  his  pandar:  all  the  Avhile, 
To  lupitcr  file  did  lament  the  rape : 
And  he  transform'd  her  into  manly  fliape. 

B  The  Pia- 


The  Knaue  oi  Dimnonds. 


The  PiBure  of  A  Pirat. 


Y  dwelling  is  vpon  the  raging  waues, 
My  houfe  by  ftormes  is  toft  and  carried  ftill ; 
My  feruants  are  a  crew  of  theeuifli  Knaues, 
To  Neptunes  rage  I  tennant  am  at  will, 
My  neighbours  are  the  monfters  of  the  Seaes : 
The  great  Leuiathan,  and  worfe  then  thefe. 


My  life  is  fpent  in  all  outragious  euils, 

Vertue  abhors  the  place  of  my  abode : 

My  Ship  is  man'd  euen  with  Incarnate  deuils, 

My  heart  (with  Dauid's  foole)  denyes  a  God, 

And  thofe  fame  lawes  (they  fay)  he  gaue  to  men: 

My  lawleffe  nature  keepes  not  one  of  ten. 

When  for  a  time  I  haue  run  on  my  race, 
As  former  Pirates,  my  vngratious  Fellowes : 
I  muft  expe6l  a  fatall  dying  place : 
And  make  account  to  Anker  at  the  Gallowes: 
There  like  a  Swan,  to  fmg  my  dying  hower, 
That  liu'd  a  Rauen,  onely  to  deuourc. 


To  a 


The  Knaue  of  Diamonds. 


To  a  Reprobate  Pirat  that  hath  renotmced 
Chrijl  and  is  turnd  Turke. 

THoLi  wicked  lumpe,  of  onely  fin,  and  fhame, 
(Renouncing  Chriflian  faith  &  Chriftian  name) 
A  villaine,  worfe  then  he  that  Chrift  betray'd, 
His  Maifter,  for  Gods  Son,  he  ne're  denay'd, 
But  did  confeffe  him  luft  and  Innocent, 
When  with  his  bribe  backe  to  the  Priefts  he  went. 
Thou  that  art  worfe  then  deuils,  they  confe'ft 
Chrift  was  the  Son  of  God,  thou  Hellifh  Beaft, 
That  haft  liu'd  curfed  Theife  vpon  the  Seas, 
And  now  a  Turke,  on  fliore  doft  take  thine  eafe. 
Like  a  deuouring  monfter  in  a  den. 
All  that  thou  haft,  be'ing  fpoyles  of  other  men. 
Thou  that  doeft  ferue  both  Turke,  and  deuil  fo  wel. 
Thou  feek'ft  to  draw  (as  they  doe)  foules  to  Hell, 
Hauing  a  garment  ready  in  thy  hall, 
For  him  that  next  from  Chriftian  Faith  doth  fall, 
Receiue  this  warning  from  thy  natiue  land ; 
Gods  fearefuU  Judgements  (villaine)  are  at  hand. 
Deuils  attend.  Hell  fier  is  prepar'd : 
Perpetuall  flames  is  reprobates  Re-warde. 

B  2  The  Fox 


The  Knaue  oi  Diamo7tds, 


The  Fox  takeii^  comming  to  take. 


STrange  is  the  ftrife,  where  Sathan  is  deuided, 
Two  theeues  would  haue  a  true  mans  caufe  de- 
Bet  wene  them  twaine,  for  taking  him  at  Seas,  (cided 
Or  elfe  they  fwore  each  other  to  difpleafe. 
One  would  haue  all  the  ready  Coyne  was  founde 
For  boarding  firft,  were  it  ten  thoufand  pound; 
And  then  the  other  goods,  equall  deuide : 
Quoth  tother,  firft  ile  fincke,  euen  by  thy  fide. 
So  too't  they  goe  with  feirce  and  cruell  fight, 
Vntill  the  one  of  them  was  fonke  downe  right, 
And  tother  had  his  men  euen  almoft  flayne : 
And  thofe  fore  wounded,  did  aliue  remaine. 
With  that  the  prifoners  being  in  the  prize, 
For  their  recouery  with  themfelues  deuife, 
And  of  a  manly  refolution,  fall 
Vpon  the  Pirats,  and  fubdue  them  all. 
Recouering  that  fea  loffe  they  had  before, 
So  brought  them  kindely  to  be  hang'd  a  fhore. 
And  the  old  ancient  Prouerbe  true  did  make, 
Some  Fox  is  taken,  when  he  comes  to  take. 


Like 


The  Knaue  oi  Diamonds. 


Like  will  to  Like. 


SEa  Theife,  and  Land  Theife,  met  by  accident, 
Vpon  the  way:  and  {o  conforted  went, 
Vnto  a  Towne,  where  they  together  Inne : 
There  talke  in  what  great  dangers  they  haue  bin, 
And  in  their  cups  comparifons  did  make : 
Which  of  them  did  moft  danger  vndertake. 
I  (quoth  purfe-taker)  that  doe  hue  a  Land, 
Prepare  my  foes  to  fight,  in  bidding  ftand. 
Drawing  my  weapon  like  a  Martiall  man, 
Hauing  no  wodden  wals  to  hide  me  than, 
And  creepe  into  a  Cabbin  from  a  fliot : 
Quoth  tother,  flaue,  my  goods  is  manlyer  got, 
A  thoufand  times,  then  fuch  night-crowes  &  owles, 
That  lurke  in  buflies,  like  hedge  creeping  fowles, 
And  cowardly  vpon  a  man  will  fet : 
Through  fier  and  water  I  my  liuing  get, 
By  thundring  fhot,  and  ftormy  raging  Seas, 
When  thou  wilt  picke  a  pocket  at  thine  eafe. 
Pocket  (quoth  he)  and  ftabs  him  fodainly: 
Tother  againe  with  ponyard  did  reply. 
Each  charging  th'other  for  an  arrant  theife : 
So  Conftable  came  in,  and  to  be  breife, 
Wapping,  and  Tyborne  chaunc'd  to  be  their  ends : 

And  fo  the  hangman  made  them  quiet  friends, 

B  3  Captaine 


The  Knaue  oi  Diamonds. 


Lightly  come,  Lightly  goe. 


/"^aptaine,  ti's  we  do  make  things  cheape  or  deere, 

^"^As  by  our  peny-worths  it  doth  appeare. 

A  yarde  with  vs  is  iuft  in  length  a  pike: 

To  buy  filkes  fo,  what  man  is't  will  diflike, 

Or  fay  we  vfe  our  cuftomers  amiffe  ? 

Your  London  meafure  (friendes)  comes  fhort  of  this 

Bee't  three  pile  Veluet,  Sattin,  Taffety, 

A  Souldiers  Pike's  the  Ell  we  meafure  by. 

Thus  much  for  Mearcers:  next  for  Grocer^-  trade, 

Our  weight  is  like  vnto  ovu*  meafure  made, 

Our  pound's  a  Cannon  bullet,  good  downe  waight, 

In  fpice,  or  fuger,  this  is  no  deceit. 

Then  for  our  wines,  (the  fqueaking  Vintners  arte) 

We  can  affourd  them  for  a  penny  a  quarte: 

Yea  fill  you  pintes  euen  by  the  bucket  full, 

But  how  can  this  bee,  faith  fome  fimple  gull. 

That  ncuer  trauail'd  out  of  Bow-bell  found : 

Marry  Sim-fimplc,  heare  and  fband  thy  ground. 

That  which  we  haue,  we  fteale  from  friends  and  foes, 

It  comes  good  cheape,  and  fo  good  cheape  it  goes. 

When 
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When  theeites  fall  out  true  men  come 
by  their  goods. 


"X  J'\  THen  theeues  fall  out,  it  hath  bin  often  known, 

True  men  by  their  contention  get  their  own. 
A  fharing  forte,  extreamely  did  fall  out 
For  true  mens  goods,  they  long  had  bin  about 
At  feas  (a  theeuing)  and  being  come  a  fhore: 
Some  had  too  much,  and  others  claimed  more. 
So  'mongft  them  all  there  was  extreame  adoe, 
For  that  which  none  of  them  had  right  vnto. 
To  law  they  durft  not  goe  about  their  clayme, 
Fearing  'twould  out,  how  they  had  got  the  fame. 
So  in  a  fuiy  euen  as  hot  as  fyer: 
To  fight  it  out  in  field  they  had  defire. 
And  being  met  in  ftrange  tumultuous  fort: 
Great  companies  to  fee  them  did  refort, 
Who  (after  many  woundes)  do  part  the  fray: 
And  carry  thofe  that  did  the  hurt  away. 
They  that  were  wounded  made  account  to  dye, 
And  therefore  told  the  truth  moft  willingly. 
Of  this  contention  how  the  quarrell  grew : 
So  true  men  got  theis  OAvne,  and  theenes  their  due. 

All's 
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Alps  Fijli  that  comes  to  net. 


'T^hefe  damned  Dice  I  (thinke)  if  truth  were  known, 

Are  made  of  deuills  home,  or  Diues  bone. 
Aboue  a  hundred  pound  I  loft  lafl  nigh  t. 
But  woe  to  them  that  next  appeare  in  fight : 
For  whome  they  are,  or  whence  fo  e're  they  bee, 
My  money  double  and  their  deaths  He  fee. 
Bring  me  a  Canne  of  wine  boy,  quickly  lad, 
Put  in  gun-powder,  for  He  drinke  me  mad. 
Get  cordes  and  ftickes  to  turne  about  their  braines : 
Thei'le  ne're  confeffe  vnleffe  a  man  take  paines 
And  wring  it  out  of  them  euen  in  defpight : 
Or  burne  their  fingers  ends  with  candle  light 
Where  they  haue  hid  their  money  they'le  denie: 
What  mercy  to  fuch  villaines,  that  will  lye 
To  gentlemen  like  wee,  that  vent'rous  winne. 
And  haue  no  other  trade  of  comming  in.? 
I  make  afmuch  account  to  kill  a  flea. 
As  rob  my  father  if  we  meete  at  fea. 
Be  who  it  will,  a  ftranger  or  my  brother: 
Confcience  is  one  thing,  ftealing  is  another. 
As  Conftables  forget  their  friends  in  watch : 
So  wee'le  know  no  man,  when  his  goods  we  catch. 

Falfe 
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Falfe  Knaues  will  netter  be  trtte 


TWo  wicked  villaines  of  the  curfed  crue, 
Did  vow  to  be  vnto  each  other  true: 
In  all  they  got  vpon  the  high-way  fide, 
What  ere  it  was,  mofl  equall  to  deuide. 
Remaining  fharers  thus,  too  well  they  fped, 
Till  one  of  them  fell  ficke  and  kept  his  bed. 
The  partner  theefe,  then  tooke  the  trade  alone, 
And  defp'ratly  did  venter,  fearing  none. 
As  phrafe  is  vfd.  Without  both  feare  or  wit, 
Many  bolde  robberies  he  did  commit 
And  fcapt  them  all,  but  yet  with  many  a  wound, 
Meane  time  the  other  was  recouerd  found : 
And  comes  to  queftion  with  his  fellow  theefe, 
Aquainting  him  with  wants  and  money  griefe : 
Demaunding  of  him  by  their  league  and  vow. 
The  halfe  that  he  had  gotten,  to  alow. 
For  fellow  (faith  he)  we  are  bound  by  oath, 
To  fhare  all  purchafe  equall  twixt  vs  both. 
Tis  true  (quoth  tother)  He  not  be  forfworne, 
To  breake  my  promife  with  thee,  I  do  fcorne. 

C  So 
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So  drawes  a  Bag  of  mony,  and  his  fworde, 

And  fayes  behould,  I  meane  to  keepe  my  worde, 

Ther's  halfe  the  mony  for  thee  thou  dofl  craue, 

And  come  and  take  thee  halfe  the  wounds  I  haue. 

We  will  be  halfes  afwell  in  th'one  as  th'other, 

He  bate  you  not  a  fear,  good  Theife  fworne  brother, 

When  he  had  heard  his  refolution  thus, 

Pray'  ludas  (quoth  he)  keepe  the  Bagge  for  vs, 

Share  wounds,  I  like  not,  thou  maift  fheath  thy  blade : 

Weele  haue  a  Scriuener,  when  next  match  is  made. 


C^treleJJ'e  and  Carelejjfe. 

IN  cruell  ftormes  at  Sea,  and  great  diftreffe. 
The  rage  of  Neptune  feeming  mercyleffe, 
Ship-wracke  expelled,  each  man  full  of  griefe, 
A  defp'rate  fellow  fell  to  eate  fait  Beefe : 
Feeding  fo  greedy  that  the  reft  admir'd. 
And  what  might  moue  him  thereunto  requir'd? 
Marry  (quoth  he)  you  fee  we  muft  be  drown'd, 
And  I  doe  feede  vpon  fait  Meate,  thus  found, 
As  the  beft  vi6luals  to  caufe  thirft,  I  thinke. 
For  we  in  Sea  fhall  haue  but  too  much  drinke. 

One 
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One  good  Ucrne^  ajldeth  another, 

/^Ne  put  a  left  on's  wife,  (whofe  name  I  fhow-not) 

To  trye  her  wit  or  patience,  which,  I  know  not. 
Walking  together,  they  a  wench  did  meete, 
A  proper  one,  of  beauty  paffnig  fweete, 
Of  whome,  vnto  his  wife  (my  loue  he  faid) 
Behold  and  note  well  yonder  dainty  Maide, 
She  was  my  Miftris  ere  I  met  with  thee, 
A  kinder  creature  I  did  neuer  fee. 
So  afifable  and  gentle  in  her  louing, 
That  of  her  like  I  neuer  had  the  prouing, 
But  fhee  hath  one  exceeding  Imperfe6lion, 
Negle6ling  euen  her  credit's  chiefe  prote6lion : 
For  what  we  wantons,  euer  did  amiffe, 
She  tould  her  Mother  euen  to  a  kiffe. 
Husband  (quoth  flie)  that  proues  your  wench  a  foole 
My  felfe  am  better  taught  in  Venus  Schoole, 
For  ere  I  met  with  you,  I  lou'd  young-men. 
And  we  had  meetings  too  like  Cocke  and  Hen : 
But  I  was  neuer  fuch  a  feeley  affe. 
To  tell  my  Mother  what  good  fporte  did  paffe, 
Troth  wife  (quoth  he)  I  hope  you  doe  but  ieft; 
Husband  (faid  fhe)  becaufe  plaine  dealing's  beft, 
If  you  meane  earneft,  or  your  felfe  belye, 
luft  in  the  humour  you  are,  fo  am  I. 

C  2  Like 
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Like  Maifter  like  Ma7t. 


'nr^Wo  feruing  men  or  rather  two  men  feruers, 
(For  vnto  God  they  were  but  ill  deferuers,) 
Conferr'd  together  kindly,  Knaue,  with  Knaue, 
What  fitting  Maifters,  for  their  turnes  they  haue 
Mine  (quoth  the  one)  is  of  a  bountious,  fprite. 
And  in  the  Tauerne  will  be  drunke  all  night: 
Spending  moft  lauifhly  he  knowes  not  what, 
But  I  haue  wit  to  make  good  vfe  of  that, 
Myne  (quoth  the  tother)  loues  to  drinke  carowfe, 
And  is  for  Tauerne,  and  for  bawdy  houfe. 
For  if  hee  meete  a  whoore,  that's  to  his  minde, 
No  mony  parts  them,  oh  hees  pockey  kinde, 
He  hath  fome  humours  very  ftrange  and  odde: 
As  euery  day  at  church,  and  ne're  ferue  God, 
With  fecret  hidden  vertues  otherwayes. 
As  often  on  his  knees,  yet  neuer  prayes, 
Quoth  tother  how  do'ft  proue  this  obfcure  talke? 
Why  man  he  haunts  the  church,  thats  Paules  to  walk 
And  for  his  often  being  on  the  knee, 
Ti's  drinking  healths,  as  drunken  humours  be, 

It's 
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It's  pafling  good  (I  doe  protcft)  quoth  tother, 

I  thinke  thy  maifter  be  my  niaifters  brother, 

For  fure  in  qualities  they  may  be  kynne : 

Thofe  very  humours  he  is  dayHe  in, 

For  drinking  healths,  and  being  churchd  fo, 

They  cheeke  by  iowle,  may  with  each  other  goe, 

But  pree  the  let  vs  two  in  loue  goe  drinke, 

And  on  thefe  matters,  for  our  proffit  thinke, 

To  handle  fuch  two  maifters,  turne  vs  loofc, 

Sheare  thou  the  fheepe,  and  I  will  plucke  the  goofe 

To  the  olde  yoimg  Man. 

"  I  ''H'art  old  and  graue,  and  only  fit  for  graue, 

And  haft  all  griefes  that  aged  gray  on's  haue, 
Deafe  eares  blinde  eyes,  the  palfie,  gowte,  and  mur. 
And  cold  would  kill  thee,  but  for  fier  and  fur. 
Yet  thou  do'fb  hate  to  heare  of  old  and  weake, 
And  of  thy  ende  wilt  neither  thinke  nor  fpeake, 
Nor  meafure  life,  by  length  of  Dauids  fpan, 
But  wilt  be  held  a  ftrong  and  luftie  man. 
Well  fmce  thy  age  of,  youth  doth  loue  to  lye : 
He  fay  th'art  young,  (in  grace)  to  learne  to  dye. 

C  3  The 
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The  Country  Ctmiiing-man. 


STand  backe  you  figure  flingers  and  giue  place, 
Heer's  goodman  Gofling  wil  you  all  difgrace. 
You  that  with  heaue'ns  12.  houfes  deale  fo  hye, 
You  ofte  want  chamhers  for  your  felues  to  lye. 
Wife  Gofling,  did  but  heare  the  fcrich-owle  crye. 
And  told  his  wife,  and  ftraight  a  pigge  did  dye. 
Another  time,  (after  that  fcuruy  Owle) 
When  Ball  his  Dogge,  at  twelue  a  clocke  did  howle, 
He  iogd  his  wife,  and  ill  lucke  Madge  did  fay, 
And  Fox  by  morning  ftole  a  Goofe  away. 
Befides  he  knowes  fowle  weather,  raine  or  haile, 
Euen  by  the  wagging  of  his  dun  Cowes  tayle. 
When  any  Theeues,  his  Hens  and  Duckes  purfewe, 
He  knowes  it  by  the  Candles  burning  blew. 
Or  if  a  Rauen  cry,  iuft  or'e  his  head, 
Some  in  the  Towne  haue  loft  their  mayden  head. 
For  loffe  of  Cattell,  and  for  fugitiues, 
Heele  find  out  with  a  Sine,  and  rufty  Kniues. 
His  good  dayes  are,  when's  Chaffer  is  well  fold. 
And  bad  dayes,  when  his  wife  doth  brail  and  fcold. 

To 
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Tofmokey  Nofes^^  andjlinking  Nojfrils. 


GReat  lupiter  be'ing  at  a  folemne  feaft, 
With  all  the  Gods,  Vulcan  that  footle  beaft, 
A  Pipe  of  his  Tabacco  fell  to  drinke : 
Venus  difpleas'd,  faid  fye  fweete  loue  you  ftinke, 
And  I  am  fare  that  luno  you  offend: 
Neither  will  Pallas  hold  you  for  her  friend, 
Ceres  will  fay  the  fume  will  blaft  her  corne, 
And  Floraes  flowers  fuch  lothfome  fmell  doe  fcorne, 
Put  vp  your  pipe,  fmoke  here  no  more  you  muft : 
The  very  fteeme  makes  Mars  his  armor  ruft, 
And  cloudes  Apolloe's  glorious  fun-bright  face, 
Saturne  you  fee  fpits  at  it  in  difgrace, 
What  rume's  in  Bachus  eyes,  hov/  red  they  looke? 
How  long  ift  loue  fmce  you  Tabacco  tooke? 
Marry  (quoth  he)  late  fitting  on  my  trough, 
(With  that  he  whift  till  all  the  Gods  cryd  fough) 
Came  a  young  Deuill  of  th'infernall  nation, 
And  brought  me  that  with  Plutoes  commendation : 
And  faid  to  drinke  with  mee,  he  had  defire, 
Becaufe  I  traded  like  to  him,  with  fier. 

D  Now 
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Now  they  drinke  neither  wine,  nor  ale,  nor  beere, 
But  fier,  and  ftinke,  and  fmoke,  as  this  is  heere. 
When  loue  heard  this  Avell,  Vulcan  (quoth  he)  well, 
For  fhame  let  vs  diftinguifh  Heauen  from  Hell. 
Caft  hence  your  rowle,  and  your  Tabacco  ball: 
Or  elfe  with  Thunder  ile  deftroy  it  all, 
My  Lightning  fhall  confume  it  from  your  Nofe, 
With  that  from  Heauen  Mercury  it  throwes, 
And  downe  amongft  the  blacke  am  ores  it  lightest 
Whom  loues  wing'd  Herald  did  fuppofe  were  fprits 
So  by  that  errour  they  Tabacco  got, 
And  fell  to  fmoke  it  very  burning  hot, 
As  common  and  frequent  with  euery  Moore, 
As  with  th'infernall  furies  t'was  before. 
Not  long,  fier  drinking  Avas  at  their  difpofe. 
But  that  the  fmell  came  to  the  Spaniards  Nofe, 
And  he  would  teach  his  braine  fome  fmother  too ; 
French,  Dutch,  Italian,  they  the  like  would  doe: 
But  the  Englifli  to  difgrace  them  all  did  ftriue, 
His  Nofe  fliould  fmoke  with  any  Nofe  aliue. 
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Thus  like  an  ill  weede  that  growes  faft,  'tis  come, 
To  ftinke  in  Noftrils  through  out  Chriftendome, 
So  that  of  moft  it  may  be  truely  fpoke. 
Their  tongues  yeeld  idle  breath,  their  Nofes  fmoke. 


To  beggerly  Contention. 


/^~^  oofe  late  s'ued  goofe,  for  goodman  ganders  land 
^^~^  And  Fox  the  Lawyer,  tooke  the  caufe  in  hand. 
*  Whofe  long  demurres,  and  new  delayes  together, 
Left  both  of  them  in  th'end  not  worth  a  feather. 
Then  being  brought  as  poore,  as  poore  might  be : 
Fooles  they  fell  out,  and  beggers  thus  thefe  agree. 
Each  tooke  a  man,  to  end  their  idle  brawle. 
Who  made  them  friends,  when  Fox  had  finger'd  all. 


D  2  To 
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To  a  Domejlicall  Cowardly  Coxcombe. 


IT  faues  thy  head  from  many  a  bloody  knocke, 
To  play  the  Hen  and  let  thy  wife  turne  Cocke, 
Thou  darft  not  chide,  thy  wife  hath  tongue  at  will, 
Thou  darft  not  fight,  thy  wife  hath  Fencers  skill : 
Thou  darft  not  fpeake  if  fliee  diflike  thy  fpeach. 
Thou  darft  doe  nothing,  flie  hath  won  the  breech. 


On  an  III  Confciejice. 


''  I  ^He  wicked  wretch,  whome  inward  guilt  doth 

Moft  trembling  harted  feareth  euery  thing,  (ftin^ 
He  feareth  God,  for  God's  his  enemy, 
Sathan  he  feares  to  be  tormented  by, 
He  feares  all  creatures  'gainft  him  will  affemble, 
He  feares  himfelfe,  himfelfe  doth  make  him  tremble. 


To 
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To  Machiaiiill  the  Deuils  State/man. 


To  thee  that  art  impos'd  of  villany, 
The  Deuils  States-man  for  all  trechery. 
That  art  of  that  religion  beares  moft  fway, 
A  Papift  now,  a  Proteftant  next  day, 
Or  any  thing  with  any  nian  for  gaine : 
That  canft  all  humours  flatt'ring  entertaine. 
To  pleafe  the  world,  that  it  may  pleafure  thee, 
luft  fafhon'd  as  incarnate  Deuils  bee, 
With  gluttons,  Diues:  murderers,  a  Cayne: 
With  Theeues,  an  Achan :  and  with  ludas  traine, 
A  falfe  and  bloody  vile  Ifcariot, 
That  wilt  be  bribd  to  any  damned  plot. 
With  Corah's  crew,  murmuring  malecontent, 
Grudging  at  Maiefbrate,  and  gouerment, 
To  thee  that  in  thy  life  deny'ft  faluation, 
A  wilfuU  worker  of  thine  owne  damnation, 
Know  that  thy  howers  doe  haften  on  to  death, 
And  that  a  Deuill  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Will  find  that  foule,  which  thou  denyeft  to  haue. 
And  all  thy  life  thou  did'fl  negle6l  to  faue. 

D  3  To  Maft : 
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To  Mr.  Mony-bag  the  Vficrer. 


THat  riches  fwell  the  heart,  it  feemes  by  thee, 
For  th'art  as  bould  with  God  as  wretch  may  be, 
Who  in  more  fearefull  cafe  hath  euer  bin, 
Then  he  that  ftoutly  dares  difpute  a  fin. 
Gods  law  endures  no  change  nor  alteration, 
It  is  not  formed  after  humaine  fafliion. 
That  which  he  once  decrees  remayneth  ftill, 
He  tliat  hath  faid,  thou  fhalt  not  fteale  nor  kill, 
Blafpheme  his  name,  commit  adultery: 
That  dreadfuU  God  prohibits  Vfury, 
There  is  no  place  in  all  his  facred  booke, 
Doth  tollerate  that  intereft  may  be  tooke. 
Yet  thou  dofl  hold  it  a  good  chriftian  trade. 
And  very  honeflgaines  thereby  is  made, 
Tis  but  gratuitie  that  men  do  giue : 
And  were  it  not,  ther's  thoufands  could  not  Hue. 
Well  ten  I'th  hundred,  th'aft  a  friend  in  Hell, 
T'is  thought  he  got  his  mony  eene  afwell. 


For 
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For  t'is  not  faid  he  Hu'd  vpon  his  land, 

Or  got  his  wealth  by  any  Tradefmans  hand, 

Or  that  he  was  a  Marchant,  none  of  thefe, 

But  he  was  only  rich  and  tooke  his  eafe. 

And  who  more  eafy  gathers  riches,  then 

The  Churle  that  gaines  by  fweate  of  other  men? 

Yet  to  the  poore  that  pining  mourn'd  and  wep't, 

He  was  more  dogged,  then  the  Dogges  he  kept, 

For  they  lick't  fores  when  he  deny'd  hisc  romes : 

But  when  the  ender  of  all  mortals  comes. 

Pale  death,  and  bringes  the  Deuill  for  his  due, 

To  carry  thee  vnto  the  howling  crew. 

Then  fhalt  thou  cr}'e  with  horrours  fearefull  found. 

Oh  weary  wayes  on  earth  I  wretch  haue  found, 

The  Sun  of  righteoufnes  yeelds  me  no  grace. 

Come  Hils  and  hide  me  from  the  ludges  face, 

Whofe  heauy  wrath  and  iuft  incenfed  Ire, 

Hath  fentenc'd  me  to  euerlafting  fier. 


To 
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To  complement.)  the  de/embling  Counter/ait 

Smooth-tongu'd  fellow  of  our  Cittie  fafhion, 
■  That  with  what  lack  you?  giues  his  falutation: 
And  fleering  fawnes,  and  fawning  flatters  all 
Claym  d  quaintance  of  a  country-man  at's  ftall, 
Demaunding  how  his  friends  and  neighbours  fare, 
And  if  he  wanted  any  of  his  ware  ? 
The  country  fellow  by  the  firft  did  take  him, 
And  in  plaine  rufticke  manner  did  befhake  him, 
He  leaues  the  hand,  and  giues  him  the  embrace, 
About  the  Knees,  the  Thighs,  and  piffmg  place, 
Sir  fayes  the  clowne,  forbeare  it  is  enough. 
You  once  deceiu'd  me  in  a  peece  of  ftuffe,    (growne 
Which  makes  me  thinke  the  world  is  wondrous 
In  outward  trickes  to  that  which  I  haue  knowne. 
The  time  hath  bin,  on  tearmes  men  did  not  ftand, 
But  bargaines  held,  with  fliaking  by  the  hand. 
Now  in  the  armes  we  doe  embrace  each  other. 
And  in  the  heart  falfe  Knauery  doe  fmother. 
Well  Cittizen,  friend  Tradefman,  and  fo  forth, 
Your  kindnes  is  fcarfe  God  a  mercy  worth: 
I  like  a  handfuU  of  old  loue  and  true, 
Better  then  thefe  whole  armefuls  of  your  new. 

Of 
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Harme  watch^  Harme  catch. 


/^~\F  late  when  Boreas  bluflring  blafts  had  blowne 
Down  mighty  trees,  &  chimnyes  tops  orethrone: 
In  th'interim  of  this  fierce  combuftious  weather, 
A  Tyler  and  a  Surgion  met  together, 
Whofe  congees  pafl,  and  falutations  donne, 
The  Tylers  further  fpeach  he  thus  begun : 
This  winde  he  faith  blowes  proffit  ftill  to  me, 
In  Hew  whereof,  two  pots  ile  giue  to  thee, 
The  motion's  liket  and  fo  they  paffe  the  flreete, 
Till  with  a  painted  Lattis  they  doe  meete, 
The  founding  well  they  like,  fo  in  they  went. 
And  budge  not  till  the  Tylers  pots  were  fpent. 
When  comming  fourth  with  fage  and  fober  gate, 
Downe  Drops  a  Tyle  vpon  the  Tylers  Pate, 
Who  feeing  the  bloud  run  downe  his  cheeks  amaine 
Amaz'd  he  cried  that  he  was  almoft  flaine. 
The  Surgion  hauing's  box  of  plaifters  there : 
Straight  ftancht  the  bloud  to  put  him  out  of  feare. 
And  faith  withall,  twas  more  then  he  did  know. 
The  felfe  fame  winde  to  him  fliould  proffit  blow. 
But  feeing  I  was  beholding  to  the  aire : 
In  Liquid  Subftance  you  fhall  haue  a  fhare, 
So  in  againe  they  goe  and  twixt  them  twaine. 
They  dranke  out  part  of  what  they  hope  to  gaine. 

E  To 
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To  all  Loiidons  Naballs. 


Like  to  the  body  of  fome  carion  beaft, 
Whereon  the  Rauens  and  the  crowes  doe  feaft, 
So  i'ft  with  churlifli  myfers  when  they  dye, 
To  fhare  their  goods  their  friends  and  kinsfolks  hye 
Who  rifle  chefls  and  ranfacke  bags  of  gold : 
When  they  with  Diues  are  in  deuils  hould. 


On  vaine  and  curiotts  Momtments. 


X  rT  7' Hat  truft  of  future  praife  in  fenceles  ftones, 
Contayning  rotten,  &  worme-eaten  bones? 
What  doe  the  gazers  on  report,  but  this  ? 
Faire  monument,  wherein  fowle  carcafe  is. 
Vertue  dyes  not,  her  fame  her  felfe  will  raife : 
Let  them  truft  tombes  that  haue  out-liu'd  their  praife 

Of  a 
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Of  a  wicked  Maiejlrate. 


\  Wicked  Maieftrate  is  like  to  thofe 

That  fhoote  at  birdes,  in  peeces  &  ftone-bowes, 
As  with  one  eye  their  leuill  they  attaine, 
So  tother  wincke  at  faults,  and  fhoote  at  gaine. 
For  if  a  bribe  doe  entertainement  finde, 
luftice  muft  feele,  becaufe  her  eyes  be  blinde. 


To  Gentleman  Foole. 


'  I  "^Hou  boaftes  of  fcutchions,  armes,  &  high  defcent 
That  on  fooles  legges  euen  from  thy  cradle  went. 
What  credit  to  an  idiot  will  arife, 
To  heare  him  fay,  he  had  a  Father  wife? 
What  honour  can  from  Anceftor  proceede. 
To  foole  his  fon,  that  neere  did  vertuous  deede. 


E  2  The 
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The  Pi^iire  of  a  S wager er. 


A  Bedlam  looke,  fliag  haire,  and  ftaring  eyes, 
Horfe  courfers  tongue,  for  oths  &  damned  lyes, 
A  Pickt-hatch  paire  of  pockey  lymping  legs, 
And  goes  like  one  that  fees  in  fhackels  begs. 
A  Nofe  that  fmoketh  with  Tabacco  ftill, 
^^Stincking  as  lothfome  as  doth  Hecla  Hill. 
His  fift  with  hangmans  fire-worke  clofely  fill'd, 
His  itching  backe,  with  Bridewell  medicine  kill'd, 
His  rapier  pawn'd,  that  borowed  which  he  weares. 
And  dares  not  fee  a  Sergeant  for  his  eares. 
His  richeft  ware-houfe  is  a  greafie  pocket, 
And  two-pence  in  Tabacco  ftill  doth  ftocke  it, 
His  bootes  that  keepe  his  legs  from,  nakednes, 
(Houlding  a  paire  of  ftockins  but  exceffe) 
Came  to  him  from  a  friend  that  late  did  dye. 
Being  indeed  a  Tyburne  legacy. 
For  there  they  cap'red  to  their  owners  paine, 
And  there  he  meanes  to  bring  them  backe  againe. 
Which  fhowes  fome  confcience  in  the  curfed  crew. 
That  will  not  cheatc  the  hangman  of  his  due. 

To 
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To  the  Deuils  Secretary. 


HOw  can  a  man  refraine,  but  he  muft  laugh, 
To  fe  old  birdes  deceiu'd,  &  caught  with  chaffe? 
This  age  hath  bin  by  fuch  experience  taught, 
A  man  would  thinke  no  Conny  could  be  caught. 
Who  will  be  drawne  at  Dice  and  Cards  to  play. 
With  one  he  meetes,  as  ftraunger  on  the  way. 
And  be  fetch'd  in  for  all  that's  in  his  purfe, 
Except  fome  franticke  madman,  foole,  or  worfe? 
I  pitty  not  fuch  affes,  I  haue  knowne 
To  borrow  mony  when  th'aue  loft  their  owne. 
To  feede  a  cheater  in  his  rogu'ifh  play, 
Yea  from  their  backs  haue  pawn'd  their  cloaks  away 
Such  rather  ought  with  fhame  to  be  derided, 
That  of  their  wits  haue  bin  fo  ill  prouided, 
Nor  fuch  as  will  in  fecret  (like  clofes  Foxes) 
Be  guld  with-thefe  fame  Gold,  and  counter  boxes. 
Made  both  as  like  in  fafhion  and  in  fliow, 
As  thofe  are  like  to  fooles,  are  coofend  fo. 
For  when  they  thinke  they  haue  good  gold  in  pawne 
On  which  fome  twenty  pounds  away  is  drawne, 
Viewing  the  lyning  of  the  box  within, 
They  finde  but  copper  counters,  leade  or  tinne. 

E3  But 
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But  roome  for  one  that  thinkes  his  art  far  better, 
The  deuils  Secretary,  with  his  letter, 
And  tell's  you  he  is  fent  from  fuch  a  friend, 
For  certaine  mony  he  entreates  you  lend, 
And  for  affurance,  Ihowes  the  parties  hand. 
Whereby  his  meaning  you  may  vnderftand. 
Or  with  acquittance,  els  you  he  is  fent 
From  fuch  a  Lord,  or  Lady,  for  fome  rent, 
Hauing  their  hands  fo  cunning  counterfaite. 
Many  are  wronged  with  moft  falfe  deceipt. 
But  Plutoes  pen-man  you  did  late  miftake. 
The  diuels  errand,  for  your  maifters  fake. 
To  bring  a  letter  in  a  maltmans  name 
Vnto  a  brewer,  twenty  pounds  to  clayme. 
Such  cuftomers,  they  neuer  will  abide. 
The  deuils  malt  is  filthy  ouer  dry'd: 
It  ftinckes  of  brimflone,  bad  for  beere  and  ale, 
As  you  by  this  time  flincke  in  Newgate  layle. 
Where  we  will  leaue  you  till  the  carte  doe  call. 
To  ride  vp  Holborne,  to  the  Hangman's  Hall 
To  be  made  free,  after  fome  howers  fwing, 
To  cheate,  to  coofen,  to  doe  any  thing. 


To  a 
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To  a  Gor7nmidizi7ig  Glutto7i. 


ONe  like  to  Wolner  for  a  monftrous  eater, 
Or  rather  of  a  glutton,  fomewhat  greater, 
Inuited  was  vnto  a  Gentleman, 
Who  long'd  to  fee  the  fame  Hungarian, 
And  note  his  feeding:  being  fet  to  dinner, 
A  legge  of  mutton  was  the  firft  beginner. 
Next  he  deuoured  vp  a  loyne  of  veale, 
Vpon  foure  capons  then  his  teeth  did  deale. 
And  fent  them  downe  into  his  pudding  houfe, 
So  tooke  the  cup,  and  drinking  a  carowfe, 
Fell  to  his  rabets,  and  difpatching  foure, 
Some  wifht  him  chock't  that  he  might  eate  no  more. 
After  all  this,  he  tooke  back't  meates  in  hand, 
And  fpared  nothing  did  before  him  ftand. 
The  Gentleman  then  tooke  a  bowle  of  wine. 
And  drinking  to  his  gueft  (the  filthy  fwine) 
Said  you  are  welcome  fir,  I  pray  you  eate, 
Me  thinkes  your  ftomacke  doth  not  like  my  meate, 
I  thanke  you  fir  (quoth  he)  for  your  good  will, 
But  all  laft  night  I  haue  bin  very  ill, 
And  that's  the  caufe  my  ftomacke  is  but  fmall. 
When  I  am  well  ile  make  amendes  for  all. 
If  this  be  thy  ficke  feeding,  fliame  requite  thee. 
When  thou  art  well,  the  deuill  fhall  inuite  thee. 

Fooles 
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Fooles,  and  Babes  tell  tr^te, 

'T^Wo  friends  that  met,  would  giue  each  other  wine 

And  made  their  entraunce,  at  next  bufh  and  figne 
CaUing  for  clarret,  which  they  did  agree, 
(The  feafon  hot)  fhould  qualHfied  bee 
With  water  and  fugar,  fo  the  fame  being  brought, 
By  a  new  boy,  in  vinters  trickes  vntaught. 
They  bad  him  quickly  bring  faire  water  in. 
Who  lookt  as  fbrange,  as  he  amaz'd  had  bin. 
Why  do'ft  not  ftir  (quoth  they)  with  nimble  feete? 
Caufe  gentlemen  (faid  he)  it  is  not  meete 
To  put  in  too  much  water  in  your  drinke. 
For  ther's  enough  already,  fure  I  thinke. 
Richard  the  drawer,  by  my  troth  I  vow. 
Put  in  great  ftore  of  water  euen  now. 


To 
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To  Maddmn  Mafke  and  Francis  Fan. 

(Land, 
"\  7"V  /"Hen  Conqu'ering  William  had  fubdu'd  this 
Saue  only  Kent,  which  oppofite  did  ftand, 
On  Tearmes  of  Antient  priuiledge  they  held. 
The  Norman  Prince,  with  all  his  troopes  in  field. 
In  great  amazement  on  a  fudaine  flood, 
To  fee  (as  feem'd  to  him)  a  walking  wood. 
For  Kentifh-men  came  marching  all  with  boughs. 
To  offer  peace,  if  he  their  fute  allowes, 
If  not,  to  fight  it  out  with  manly  blowes. 
Before  their  Priuiledges  they  would  lofe. 
Like  wandering  wood,  as  did  that  time  appeare, 
May  now  be  met  withall  in  euery  Sheire, 
Women  are  vp  in  armes  on  euery  fide. 
About  a  priuiledge  they  claime  in  Pride. 
Brauing  it  out  with  woods  vpon  their  backes. 
Except  the  Husband  his  poore  tennant  rackes, 
And  deales  extreamly  in  the  hardeft  manner, 
There  is  no  peace,  but  with  the  bloody  banner, 
They  found  defiance,  and  domeflicke  Warre, 
Such  Peacocke-tayles,  proud  foolifli-women  are. 

F  When 
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When  men  amafed  at  their  bui'fnes  ftood, 
A  fpeach  was  vfed ;  Faith  I  am  in  a  wood : 
To  make  an  ende  of  that  fame  wooden  phrafe, 
Ther's  order  taken  for  it  now  a  dayes 
To  cut  downe  woodes  with  all  the  fpeede  they  can, 
Transforming-  trees,  to  maintaine  Maske  and  Fan, 
So  that  the  former  fpeach  being  errour  try'd. 
A  new  way  turn'd,  it  muft  be  verified. 
My  Ladies  worfhip  euen  from  head  to  foote. 
Is  in  a  wood,  (nay  fcarfe  two  woods  will  doot) 
To  fuch  a  height  Lucifers  fm  is  growne, 
The  deuill,  pride,  and  Maddam,  are  all  one, 
Rents  raifd,  woods  fold,  houfe  keeping  laid  afide. 
In  all  things  fparing  for  to  fpend  on  pride. 
The  poore  complayning  country,  thus  doth  fay: 
Our  Fathers  lop't  the  boughs  of  trees  away. 
VVe  that  more  skill  of  greedy  gaine  haue  found, 
Cut  downe  the  bodyes  leuill  with  the  ground. 
The  age  that  after  our  date  fhall  fucceede. 
Will  dig  vp  rootes  and  all,  to  ferue  pure  neede. 
A  controuerfie  there  did  happen  late. 
Where  ftrangers  met,  about  a  hot  debate, 
Which  I  hope  (Reader)  ne're  fhall  trouble  vs: 
A  fweating  thing,  call'd  Morbus  Gallicus, 


The 
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The  French-man  fwore  they  did  his  nation  wrong, 

That  faid  the  pox  did  vnto  them  belong, 

Giuing  it  nick-names  by  the  tearme  of  French, 

As  though  no  other  had  the  fault  to  wench. 

For  he  would  proue  to  the  Italians  face, 

That  it  was  borrow'd  from  their  ftocke  and  race. 

Th' Italian  look'd  vpon  him  fterne  and  grim, 

And  faid  the  Spaniard  had  it  before  him, 

Threat'ning  the  French-man  for  liis  lying  fin : 

The  pox,  or  hee,  would  pull  his  Beard  from's  Chin. 

The  Spaniard  vow'd  he  manifefl  could  fhow. 

He  fetch'd  it  from  the  Indies  long  agoe. 

When  firft  they  went  for  Gold  and  Siluer  theather. 

They  brought  home  mettall,  and  the  pox  together. 

At  length  came  certaine  Englifli,  Scots  and  Dutch, 

Who  hearing  their  contention  grow  fo  much, 

Would  take  vpon  them  an  arbitterment, 

To  make  all  friends,  fo  vnto  cups  they  went, 

Powring  in  wine,  taking  Tabacco  fo, 

Vpon  them  all  the  French-man  did  beflowe. 

His  pockey  kindnes,  which  doth  fo  appeare. 

That  none  can  boafting  fay,  his  Nation's  cleare. 

F  2  OfGhoJis 
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Of  Ghoajls  and  Goblins. 


IN  old  wiues  dayes,  that  in  old  time  did  Hue, 
(To  whofe  odde  Tales  much  credit  men  did  giue) 
Great  flore  of  Goblins,  Faries,  Bugs,  Night-mares, 
Vrchins,  and  Elues,  to  many  a  houfe  repaires. 
Yea  far  more  Sprites  did  haunt  in  diuers  places, 
Then  there  be  women  now,  weare  deuils  faces. 
Amongft  the  reft,  was  a  good  fellow  deuill, 
So  called  in  kindnes,  caufe  he  did  no  euill, 
Knowne  by  the  name  of  Robin  (as  we  heare) 
And  that  his  eyes  as  bigge  as  fawcers  were, 
Who  came  a  nights,  &  would  make  Kitchins  cleane 
And  in  the  bed  bepinch  a  lazie  queane. 
Was  much  in  Milles  about  the  grinding  Meale, 
(And  fure  I  take  it,  taught  the  Miller  fteale,) 
Amongft  the  creame  bowles,  &  milke  pans  would  be 
And  with  the  country  wenches,  who  but  hee. 
To  wafh  their  Diflies  for  fome  frefti-cheefe  hier: 
Or  fet  their  Pots  and  Kettles  bout  the  fier. 
T'was  a  mad  Robin,  that  did  diuers  prancks,  (thanks 
For  which  with  fome  good  Cheere,  they  gaue  him 

And 
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And  that  was  all  the  kindnes  he  expefted, 

With  gaine  (it  feemes)  he  was  not  much  infedled. 

But  as  that  time  is  paft,  that  Robin's  gone, 

He  and  his  night-mates  are  to  vs  vnknowne, 

And  in  the  fteede  of  fuch  good-fellow  Sprites, 

We  meete  Avith  Rohin-badfellow  a  nights, 

That  enters  houfes  fecret  in  the  darke. 

And  only  comes  to  pilfer,  fbeale,  and  fliarke. 

And  as  the  one  made  Difhes  cleane  (they  fay) 

The  other  takes  them  quite  and  cleane  away. 

What  ere  it  be  that  is  w^ithin  his  reach, 

The  filching  tricke  he  doth  his  fingers  teach. 

But  as  good  fellow-Robin  had  reward 

With  Milke  &  Creame,  that  friends  for  him  prepar'd 

For  being  bufie  all  the  night  in  vaine: 

(Though  in  the  morning  all  things  fafe  remaine) 

Robin-bad-fellow,  wanting  fuch  a  fupper. 

Shall  haue  his  breakfaft  with  a  Rope  and  Butter. 

To  which  let  all  his  fellowes  be  inuited: 

That  with  fuch  deedes  of  darknes  are  delighted. 


F  3  The 
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The  feauen  deadly  Sins  all  Horjl  and 


riding  to  Hell. 


"T 


'  Hus  rides  to  Hell  the  feauen  deadly  finn's, 
The  deuill  leades,  and  Pride  the  way  begin's, 
Mounted  vpon  a  Lyon,  fterne  of  face, 
Of  furley  carriage,  and  as  proud  a  pace. 
Ambitious,  hauty,  of  vain-glorious  minde. 
To  vaunting  and  prefumptous  thoughts  inclin'd, 
Boafting  of  beauty,  riches,  kindred,  friends : 
Which  like  a  bubble  in  a  moment  endes. 
2  Luft  on  a  Goate  after  her  fifter  Pride, 
The  felfe  fame  iourney  doth  conforted  ride. 
Rich  in  attire,  all  outward  lures  to  fm : 
Full  of  difeafes,  and  the  pox  within. 
Seducing  fooles  by  her  bewitching  charmes : 
To  buy  deftru6lion  with  foules  endles  harmes. 
Which  forrow  out  of  feafon  ofte  bewayles, 
When  vnrepentant  fm  of  mercy  fayles. 

3  Wrath 
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3  Wrath  on  a  Bore,  (incens'd  by  furious  moode) 
With  cafe  of  rapiers  drawne,  and  dyed  in  bloud, 
All  cholericke,  not  carying  what  he  fpeakes : 
Nor  whom  he  hurts,  nor  how  the  peace  he  breaks 
Vpbraiding  all  men  of  a  diuelifli  hate, 

Still  quarrelling,  and  wilfuU  obftinate. 
And  euer  of  a  damned  refolution, 
To  put  his  cruell  rage  in  execution. 

4  Coueteoufnes  doth  backe  an  Elephant, 

He  of  his  wealth  and  money  ftil  doth  vaunt,  (bafe 

And  counts  his  poore  (though  honeft)  neighbour 

(Although  far  richer  then  himfelfe  in  grace) 

God  he  neglefteth  for  the  loue  of  Gold, 

His  foule  for  money  euery  day  is  fold, 

To  fcrape  and  get,  his  care  is  night  and  day, 

And  in  a  moment  Death  takes  all  away. 

5  Gluttony  mounted  on  a  greedy  Beare, 

To  belly-cheere  and  Banquets  lends  his  eare. 

Though  by  exceffe  hee  findes  difeafes  breeding. 

Yet  his  infatiate  gut  is  euery  feeding. 

With  abftinence  he  neuer  can  agree : 

And  fhuns  the  dinner  where  no  gluttons  bee, 

An  Epicure,  inhumaine,  brutifli  beaft: 

That  pampers  flefh,  and  of  his  foule  thinkes  leaft. 

6  Enuy 


43 


The  Knaue  oi  Spades. 

6  Enuy  vpon  a  Woolfe;  his  infide  gall: 
And  neuer  fmiles  except  at  fome  mans  fall, 
Hates  equalles,  fcornes  fuperiours,  loueth  none, 
Nere  wifheth  good  but  to  himfelfe  alone. 

7  Sloath  on  an  Affe,  with  heaiiy  pace  behinde. 
Of  lumpifh  body  and  as  drowfye  minde, 
Inclin'd  to  onely  eafe  and  idlenes. 

Makes  vp  the  feauenth  for  the  deuils  meffe. 


The  Knaues  are  delt  the  game  is  plaid, 
And  with  this  wi/h  co7icludeth  Spade: 
I  would  all  Knaues  who  ere  they  bee, 
Were  knowne  by  fight  as  well  as  wee. 


FINIS. 
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A 
FOOLES  BOLT 

is  foone  shott. 


Imprinted  at  London  for  George  L of tus,  and  are  to  be 

fold  at  the  figne  of  the  White  Horfe  at  the  Steps 

of  the  North  doore  of  Paules.   1614. 


To  Rash  ludgement, 

Tom  Foole,  and  his  fellowes. 

THe  Prouerbe  neuer  did  more  true  appeare 
hi  aujicient  vfe,  many  a  fore-gon  yeare ; 
Nor  the  like  dayly  praclife  eiier  gotte, 
That  a  Fooles  Bolt  is  foone  and  fodaine  fhotte 
Then  now;  for  tis  a  cujlomary  thing, 
Rafh  iudgement's  Arrow,  feathered  zviV d-Goofe-wing 
Is  fent  abroad,  before  the  Block-head  looke 
Vnto  the  marke,  where  leuell fJionld  be  tooke. 
What  a6iion  be  it  nerefo  honourable, 
Or  zvorthy  purpofe perfe6l  venerable? 
What  Zealous  conrfe  of  Chrifiian  pittie, 
But  fame  Fooles  Bolt  is  Shot,  therat  aivrye  ? 
Euen  Crowned  heads,  and  Scepter-bearing  hands. 
That  order  Kingdomes,  guide  and gouerne  lands: 
Seeking  Gods  glory,  and  their  fnbie5ls  good: 
Wrong' d  by  Rafh  iudgment,  are  viifunderfiood. 
What  worthy  Nobles,  true  fupports  of  flate. 
That  iuflly  merrit  Fames  et email  date: 
For  faythfull  carriage  in  mofi  high  defignes, 
Whofe  vertious  goodneffe,  bright  Illustrate  fliines. 
Butfome  Indifcreete  mad-braine  Idle  dolts. 
Will  at  their  a6lions  fhoote  blind  FooliJJi  Bolts? 
What  vpright  ludge,  or  luflefl  Maiefirate 
That  faiLOur  fiotfor  lone,  reuenge  for  hate; 
Btit giiie  fuch  fentence  as  the  truth  requires: 
Which  are  not  Shot  at  by  the  tongues  of  Iyer s? 

A  2  Diuines 


The  Eplftle. 

Diuines  ( /  meane  the  Godly  bejl  Diuines  ) 
WJiofe  lilies  according  to  their  Do6lrine  JliineSy 
That  haue  not  their  Religcon  all  in  tongue: 
Fayth  only  fayth,  ( the  frnitleffe  Christians  /o7ig) 
But  on  lip-labour  do  not  boajling  Jland ; 
For  to  good  wordcs,  they  bring  good  tvorkes  in  hand : 
And fo  Jet  foortJi  the  light  zvhich  God  doth pleafe, 
Yet  hath  Detraction  Bolts  to  JJioote  at  thefe: 
A  nd  in  a  ivord,  euen  generally  all, 
That  Hue  the  bejl,  and  JJiun  ivitJi  zvorji  to  fall: 
Of  ivhat  degree-foeuer  high  or  lozue, 
Garded  againji  Fooles  tongues  can  neuer  goe: 
They  zvill  be  medling  ivith  affayres  offlate, 
They  zvill  of  things  concernes  them  not,  finde prate: 
They'le  cenfure,  what  their  fence  nere  reaclid  vnto, 
A  nd  bufie  niofl,  zvhere  they  haue  leafl  to  do : 
Such  is  their  folly,  and  their  madnes  fuch, 
By  fcandall  zvrotiging  all,  exceeding  much : 
But  had  they  eyes  to  fee  their  owne  cofi tempt, 
And  how  they  are  excluded ^  and  exempt 
All  honefl  credit,  fure  they  zvould prouide  them, 
More  temp' rate  tongues,  and  better  brains  to  guid  them. 

S.  R. 


A  flattering  Fooles  Bolt. 


He  fawning  Foole,  that  hath  an  cxpe6lation, 
»To  helpe  his  needy  wantes  by  dedication ; 

And  to  no  other  leuell  euer  lookes, 
Then  get  fome  money  by  his  flatt'ring  Books : 
Sends  foorth  his  Bolts  to  eueiy  patrone  flying, 
Shot  at  Come fome-thingy  though  it  hitt  with  lying; 
Guildes  o're  this  rufty  Iron  age  of  follyes: 
And  thunders  out  his  fliot  of  fmoaking  vollyes : 
Be  it  proud  Hanion  of  a  Courtly  traine, 
Or  churlifli  Nabell,  horder  vp  of  graine ; 
Or  Cittie  Dines,  in  Purple  Roabe: 
Nay,  Bee't  the  Diuell,  that  tormented  lob: 
Heele  wright  in's  prayfe  for  Gold  or  Siluer  pay/ 
Such  bribing  Poets  hath  the  world  this  day: 
But  they  are  bafe,  and  a  free-bred  Mufe, 
Their  memories,  but  in  contempt,  will  vfe.- 
Our  beft  and  worthy  witts  being  true  diuine. 
Will  not  be  brib'd,  to  wright  a  lying  lyne 
For  Honours  changling,  nor  for  Monyes  flaue. 
But  as  they  merit,  fo  their  worth  fliall  haue. 


A3. 


A  Needy 


A  Fooles  Bolt, 


A  needy  knaue  JJiootes  at  a  grcdy  knaue. 

AMiferable  wretched  Widdower, 
Did  with  a  friend  about  a  match  conferre; 
Who  in  his  eares  this  pleafing  fpeach  did  found, 
I  know  a  Widdow  worth  a  thoufand  pound : 
And  for  a  hundred  I  will  helpe  thee  to-her, 
Euen  ready  to  thy  hand,  my  felfe  will  wooe-her. 
The  greedy  Knaue  beleeuing  this  was  true, 
Did  feale  a  bond,  to  make  a  hundreth  due : 
And  quickly  gott  the  Widdow;  whofe  eftate 
Was  not  two  hundred,  houfhuold  ftufife  and  plate : 
The  Bridgrome  feeing  this,  at  hart  was  pang'd. 
And  look'd  like  one  that  had  bin  lately  hang'd ; 
Swearing  the  maker  of  this  beggers  match. 
Should  not  a  penny  foorth  his  clutches  catch. 
The  needy  Knaue  audatioufly  reply'd, 
Good  Sir  I  haue  your  bond,  that  fliall  be  try'd : 
Proue  I  am  bound  to  make  the  Widdow  ritch, 
For  I  will  proue  you  bound  to  pay  fo  much: 
And  thus  we  leaue  the  Knaues  at  law  togeather. 
Till  Goofe  betweene  them  be  not  worth  a  feather. 


Knaue- 


is  foone  fhot. 


Kttatiei/Iily  Shot,  Partner. 

TWo  Partners  that  one  trade  profeft, 
Did  ioyne  their  Stockes:  the  one  at  reft, 
Repof'd  his  truft  on  tothers  care, 
For  all  the  dealing  with  their  ware : 
Who  gaue  him  leaue  to  take  delight, 
And  did  proteft  to  deale  vpright, 
In  all  he  tooke  in  hand  mofl  iuft : 
For  are  not  we  ( quoth  he )  but  duft? 
And  haue  no  certaine  byding  heere, 
Ther's  nothing  to  a  confcience  cleare; 
He  loofe  a  pound  my  felfe  deare  brother, 
Ere  wrong  a  pennie  from  another. 
This  faint  being  trufted ;  this  pure  man, 
Getts  in  his  hands  euen  all  he  can : 
Then  from  accounts  doth  quarell  draw. 
And  driues  poore  Brother  deere,  to  law : 
Who  while  he  rageth  fbormes  and  fretts, 
Getts  clofely  in,  both  flocke  and  debts, 
And  vowes  indeed  I  do  affure  it, 
I  put  vp  wrong,  but  will  Indure  it. 


Shoot- 


is  foone  Ihot. 


Shooting  after  the  Woodcocke, 

A  Flying  tale  of  newes  was  brought 
To  one  that  wifli'd  it  true  in's  thought : 
A  Cittizen,  a  young  beginner, 
That's  father,  a  Rich  greedy  finner, 
Was  dead,  and  left  him  all  he  had : 
The  man  in  hart  exceeding  gald, 
Let  out  his  fliop,  and  fould  his  leafe; 
Prefuming  of  great  wealths  encreafe, 
A  lufty  Gelding  he  beftrides. 
And  downe  into  the  Country  rides; 
Where  comming  to  the  hoped  place, 
His  father  in  a  lufty  cafe. 
Doth  entertaine  him  very  kind, 
His  fonne  lookes  with  amazed  mind ; 
Yet  cunning  turnes  the  lye  away, 
And  to  his  father  thus  did  fay; 
Sir  I  haue  Pawnd  my  leafe  of  late, 
But  t'was  much  to  augment  my  ftate : 
The  profit  will  come  treble-fould. 
If  yovi  do  proue  my  anker  hold : 
Sonne  ( quoth  his  Father )  fpare  your  breath, 
He  part  with  nothing  till  my  death : 
Forbeare  till  then,  you  muft  and  fhall; 
But  when  I  dye.  Boy,  looke  for  all. 


A  Foole 


is  foone  fhot. 


A  Foole  and  his  Money  is  foone  parted.    ^ 

A  Gallant  that  had  Gold  to  play  withall, 
Into  a  cunning-  Shifters  hands  did  fall, 
That  would  inflrnft  him  of  a  Brewers  Kettell, 
To  make  the  Soneraigne  and  the  Angell  meit^XV. 
And  fwore  he  had  found  out  old  Raymonds  tricke, 
To  make  good  Gold  of  a  Braffe-candleflicke : 
Lothbnrie  where  the  Brafiers  doe  abide, 
He  could  make  ten  times  richer  then  Chcap-fidc. 
All  Tombes  of  Braffe  ( might  hee  but  haue  his  will ) 
Should  turne  to  mafsie  Gold  by  perfeft  (kill: 
In  Fryer-Bacon  hee  was  rarely  read, 
That  wrought  fuch  wonders  with  the  Brazen  head ; 
And  could  teach  Kcllcy  the  Elixar  ftone : 
But  hee  referues  it  for  this  friend  alone. 
Thus  with  his  Lyes,  hee  playd  the  Knaue  at  full, 
And  got  fo  many  hundreds  of  the  Gull, 
Till  all  was  gon,  hee  plainly  did  perceiue; 
And  then  without  farewell,  hee  tooke  his  leaue : 
The  nouice  pulld  his  haire  and  beate  his  fift, 
And  fayd,  this  Alchimist  prooues.  All  is  mijl. 


B. 


A  ere- 


A  Fooles  Bolt, 


L 


A  Credulous  fooles  BoltJJiot. 

T'was  Goodman  Pozvlings  hap  to  loofe  a  Cow, 
His  wife  flie  chafes,  and  what  fhall  he  do  now? 
Vayth  vp  to  London  zeeke  zome  cunning  man. 
Chill  vind  her  out,  pree-thee  be  quiet  Nan. 
So  vp  comes  Poxvling  and  he  meetes  a  knaue, 
That  muft  ten  fhillings  for  a  figure  haue : 
And  told  him,  Saturne  mett  with  Mars  iuft  then. 
(  Quoth  Poivling, )  then  He  challenge  thofe  two  men. 
Next,  how  his  Cow  for  want  of  Taurus  ayde, 
Was  almoft  mad,  before  from  field  fhe  ftaryde. 
That's  true  (quoth  Fowling')  tis  as  you  do  za. 
Then,  that  the  Cow  in  Hora  Decima, 
Went  through  the  hedge  and  downe  a  durty  lane. 
( True  true  fayd  Fowling )  ther's  the  gapp  feene  playne. 
Then,  that  a  fellow  dwelling  Eajl,  South  Eajl, 
Fellonioufly  did  driue  away  his  beafl. 
All's  true  (quoth  Fowling)  this  I  dream'd  laft  night, 
I  will  be  fworne  you  tell  me  all  things  right : 
So  home  he  hyes  and  bids  his  wife  fpice  Ale, 
To  morrow  fhee  fhould  heare  a  ftrange  Cow  tale. 

A  Shif- 


is  foone  fhot. 


^  A  Shifters  Boltjliot. 

TRickes,  Shifts  deuices,  worker  by  his  wits, 
Compof'd  of  knauifh  humor,  Roguifh  fitts. 
Brings  a  commoditie  in  fecret  fort, 
Vnto  a  Tapfter,  making  this  report : 
I  haue  a  rowle  of  good  Tabacco  heere, 
Which  is  exceeding  good,  and  coft  me  deere: 
Vpon  the  fame  I  do  entreat  to  borrow 
Flue  fhilHngs,  which  I  will  repay  to  morroow. 
This  was  at  night,  the  Tapfters  haft  being  great, 
To  ply  his  knocking  guefts,  it  made  him  fweat, 
So  that  with  fpeed,  crying  I  come,  I  come, 
He  quickly  tooke  the  pawne,  and  lent  the  fome. 
Next  morning,  early  at  his  better  leafure. 
He  would  go  try  the  goodneffe  for  his  pleafure: 
But  to  his  comfort  and  his  further  hope, 
His  rowle  was  nothing  but  a  rowl'd  vp  Rope. 
Oh  had  you  feene  the  dolefuU  Tapfter  ftand ! 
With  that  fame  fore  temptation  in  his  hand, 
You  would  haue  fworne  hanging  was  all  his  care, 
Till  guefts  came  in,  and  drancke  him  from  difpaire. 


B2. 


A  Clownes 


A  Fooles  Bolt, 


•n 


A  Clowues  Bolt  JJiot. 


OH  Neighbour,  Neighbour,  wee  fhall  all  repent, 
The  windie  Winter,  and  the  bloody  Lent; 
The  mufing  Michaelmas,  the  Chriftide  Spring, 
But  the  white  Harueft,  is  a  wandrous  thing. 
Cowflips  at  Chriftmas  neighbour,  what  flialls  zay  ? 
I  thinke  the  world  will  zurely  end  won  day; 
For  all  things  is  zo  arfsiuarfie  growne. 
To  that  which  I  my  zelfe  ha  zeene  and  knowne: 
That  vor  to  dy  I  do  not  care  a  pin. 
If  I  had  zeene  but  all  my  Harueft  in : 
I  did  not  like  Saint  Swithcns  day  this  yeare, 
It  was  not  cloudy,  nor  it  was  not  cleere: 
Zure  it  rian'd  zome  where  things  do  vail  out  croffe. 
By  Peafe  and  Barly  I  do  veare  zome  loffe : 
When  we  lacke  raine,  none  comes,  all's  dry  like  meale: 
When  we  want  none,  we  haue  a  Plaguy  deale. 
Thus  brutifh  wretches,  fenceleffe  quoyle  do  keepe, 
As  ignorant  as  are  their  Hoggs  and  Sheepe: 
Depending  vpon  old  wiues  foolifh  tales, 
Negle6ling  God,  whofe  prouidence  neare  fayles. 

Arrowes 


is  foone  fhot. 


A  rrowes  Jhott  luith  poyfoned  heads. 

AFawne  guefb  friend  to  fuppe  and  dine, 
And  clofe  thy  fecrets  vndermine, 
To  giue  good  wordes  in  prefence  ftill, 
Behind  thy  backe  fpeake  hatefull  ill; 
To  promife  all  thou  wilt  require, 
Performing  nought  thou  doeft  defire: 
To  prayfe  what  ere  thy  a6lions  bee, 
For  loue  of  thine,  not  loue  of  thee: 
To  giue  the  gifts  of  cunning  growne, 
Becaufe  thou  giueft  two  for  one  : 
To  prayfe  the  fmnes  thou  doefh  inibrace, 
And  pander  them  moft  vile  and  bafe : 
From  lending  fubtly  to  perfwade, 
Yet  borrow,  neuer  to  be  paiyd. 
To  draw  an  other  to  expence, 
And  feeme  at  waft  to  take  offence: 
To  be  in  humours  iuft  as  thou, 
And  deuill-like  thy  faults  alow: 
For  fo  doth  Sathan,  foules  abufer, 
Firfl  tempt  to  ill,  then  turne  accufer. 


B3 


13 


A  Fooles  Bolt, 


/  A  Craftie  Knaue  needs  no  Broker. 

ACittizen  to  fee  his  friends  had  beene, 
And  homeward  bound,  came  hongry  to  an  Inne, 
Where  calling  for  a  bit  in's  ftomacks  haft: 
And  that  before  him  on  the  Board  being  plaft; 
As  he  was  faying  grace  in  mentall  wife, 
Holding  his  Hatt  dire6l  before  his  eyes  : 
A  country  fellow  in  the  roome  did  looke, 
And  from  before  him  all  his  dinner  tooke. 
Hee  hauing  ended  fomething  tedious  Grace, 
Miffing  the  vi6luals,  was  in  greuous  cafe ; 
And  rifing  from  the  table  difcontent, 
After  the  fmell  into  the  next  roome  went ; 
Where  on  his  difh  of  meate  one  fits  and  feedes : 
Quoth  he,  my  friend,  why  this  is  more  then  needes, 
That  with  my  vi6lualls  you  away  do  walke. 
Y'are  welcome  fir  ( qouth  he )  lets  eate  and  talke, 
I  am  as  hungry  as  your  felfe  can  bee : 
Heer's  meate  for  both,  He  pay  my  fhare  with  thee; 
I  often  times  haue  heard  Diuines  to  fay. 
That  a  good  Chriftian  fliould  both  watch  and  pray: 
Which  you  haue  now  negle6led  my  deare  brother, 
I  found  you  doing  one,  without  the  other: 
Your  prayer  indeed  was  in  fome  feruent  heat : 
But  had  you  watch'd,  you  had  not  loft  your  meat. 
Quoth  he,  I  fee  a  merry  gueft  I  ha  gott. 
Your  left  is  like  to  cofl  you  halfe  the  fhott : 
But  fure  hereafter,  when  good  cheare  I  haue. 
He  keepe  your  rule  to  pray,  and  watch  a  knaue. 

Knaues 


»4 


is  foone  (hot. 


lO        Knaues  Boltes. 

THer's  certaine  knaues,  that  from  the  Citie  vfe 
To  fend  into  the  country  lying  newcs, 
Strange  tales  of  nouelties  which  they  deuife, 
To  make  their  friends  beholding  for  their  lyes : 
And  thefe  fame  Schollers,  whom  the  Diuell  fchooles, 
Becaufe  they  doe  appeare  more  knaues  then  Fooles, 
Wee  giue  them  warning  to  refraine  fuch  Bolts, 
As  they  ( the  Diuels  markmen )  fhoote  at  dolts: 
For  if  they  do  not,  to  them  be  it  knowne, 
(  Becaufe  a  Iyer  and  a  thiefe's  all  one  ) 
There  is  an  Engine  framd  three  corner  wife, 
That  hath  an  Arrow,  wherwith  many  dyes, 
Strooke  when  the  fign's  in  Taurus,  and  this  ftroak 
Doth  alwayes  giue  a  fearefull  fatall  choake: 
And  fo  wee  leaue  them  in  fufpence  to  hang, 
Beweare  the  ftringe  that  giues  the  deadly  t^vang. 


TAe 


IS 


A  Fooles  Bolt, 


^  The  Sectaries  Bolt. 

OVr  new  Reformer  moued  all  by  fprit, 
Sprong  vp  as  doth  a  MnJJirome,  in  a  night: 
When  dreaming  vifion  takes  him  in  the  head, 
That  can  beget  Religion  in  his  bed. 
Moft  rare  and  curious  wayes  of  Reformation, 
If  that  the  world  would  creadit  his  vocation. 
And  giue  but  audience  worthy  his  defert, 
Wert  but  it  Cheap-fide  market  forth  Peafe-cart, 
(  Copingers  Pulpit  once,  and  A  rmgio?is ) 
Hackets  beloued  deere  adopted  fonnes. 
There  would  come  matter  from  his  Braines  no  doubt, 
Would  moue  all  Carmens  Horfes  there-about: 
The  croffe  in  Cheape,  he  would  extreamely  croffe, 
And  proue  the  guilding  very  IdoU  droffe. 
Then  with  P aides  Organs,  he  would  bufie  bee: 
(  Saiils  Diuell  hates  not  Mufique,  worfe  then  hee ) 
Next,  with  the  Common  prayer  he  falles  to  quarrel!, 
And  with  the  Clergies  black  or  white  Apparell, 
The  Croffe  in  Baptifme  muft  not  be  allowed; 
For  fure  he  thinkes,  it  made  him  Bitle-browed, 
But  tis  a  truth  which  no  man  can  conuince. 
He  hath  bin  monftrous  blockhead  euer  fmce: 
And  fpares  not  in  hot  humour,  neuer  code, 
To  let  bolts  fly  as  faft  as  any  foole. 


Plucke 


i6 


is  foone  fhot. 


1 S        Pliicke  vp  a  good  hart  Ncigboiir. 

NEighbour  what  ayles  you  looke,  fo  colly  molly, 
I  veare  you  ouer  grieue,  and  that's  a  volly: 
Ther's  nothing  to  be  got  with  looking  zad, 
Vor  too  much  griefe  they  zay,  will  make  one  mad. 
Vayth  Neighbour  you  zay  true ;  but  chaue  a  croffe, 
I  thinke  vew  men  ha  zuch  another  loffe, 
Vor  a  mans  vancy,  tho  the  thing's  but  fmall : 
Cham  zure  you  know  my  Dogg  ( oh  Neighbour )  Ball 
Was  the  laft  night  as  well  as  you  or  I, 
And  now  there  is  no  hope  but  Ball  will  die: 
And  durft  ene  be  zworne  vpon  a  booke, 
That  with  fome  Planakle  the  wretch  is  ftrooke: 
It  holdes  him  plaguy  in  the  head,  extreame; 
My  wife  hath  zod  him  a  good  meffe  of  Creame, 
And  file  nor  I,  could  get  him  once  to  lapp. 
Zure  Neighbour,  zure,  this  is  a  zore  mifhapp. 
But  now  tis  zo,  why  who  can  do  withall, 
For  you  and  I  muft  dye  afwell  as  Ball; 
Come  letts  goe  drinke,  and  Phicke  vp  a  good  heart, 
If  Ball  were  hang'd,  why  friends  you  know,  muft  part ; 
But  were  your  hap  before  your  Dogge  to  go, 
Ball  would  not  mourne  to  fee  his  Maifter  fo. 


Like 
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A  Fooles  Bolt 


\'^;  Like Maijler^  Like  man. 

A    Taylor  and  his  man  did  late  difpute 
^^\_How  many  yardes  would  make  a  Gyants  fute, 
Like  to  Golias,  of  his  fixe  Cubits  hie, 
And  fit  him  to  the  fafhion  gallantly, 
His  Dowblet  French,  with  Horfmans  coate  to  ride, 
His  Breech  the  monfbers  fwagger,  WoU-facke  wide: 
When  each  had  geft,  according  to  his  fize. 
How  Silke  and  Veluet,  by  the  yard  would  rife. 
And  all  new  fangled  ftuffes,  deuifd  of  late, 
They  delt  with  Englifh  cloth,  at  other  rate: 
What  Kerfie,  and  good  Broad-cloth  would  afford. 
But  by  no  meanes  they  could  there-on  accord: 
At  length  his  man,  ( as  fliarpe  is  needle,  witted. 
Said  maifter,  this  fame  fute,  will  neare  be  fitted: 
For  how  can  you  or  I,  bring  it  to  paffe, 
And  do  not  know  how  thicke  the  Gyant  was  ? 
Troth  (quoth  his  Maifter)  thou  fayft  true  indeed, 
No  further  in  this  poynt  we  will  proceede. 
Let's  frame  our  worke  for  ordinary  men, 
And  take  of  them  Gyants  alowance,  then : 
We  shall  by  fure,  be  little,  bigge  or  tall. 
Take  ftill  enough,  and  ther's  no  loffe  at  all: 
For  on  good  grounds  of  large  demaund  to  ftand. 
Is  Talour-like  to  haue  a  fauing  hand. 
Thankes  (quoth  his  man)  for  thus  infkru6ling  mee, 
I  haue  my  trade,  pray  mayfter  make  me  free : 
Stay,  ftay,  (fayd  he)  Sirra,  you  are  too  hott. 
He  teach  you  more,  A  Fooles  Boltfoone  is  JJiott. 


iS 


is  foone  fhot. 


\  ^      A  Spaniards  FooliJJi  Bolt  Shot  ifi  88. 

IN  Eighty  eight,  when  Spaincs  Hell  fpawne  of  fleete, 
Came  (in  theDeuills  name)  our  Coafh  to  greete, 
With  all  their  brafen  Spit-fiers  full  perfwading, 
That  conqueft  did  attend  on  their  Inuading, 
A  Signettr,  that  they  left  behind  in  Spaine: 
(  Keeping  fafe  there,  for  feare  of  being  llayne ) 
Mendoza  call'd,  in  publique  places  try'd, 
Vi6loria,  on  Spaine  and  Spaniards  fide. 
Which  newes  at  firft  did  very  ioyfull  found, 
And  he  for  his  Victoria  was  renound ; 
Till  afterwardes  the  certaine  truth  being  heard, 
How  that  their  Flaggs  hung  vp  in  Panics  Church-yard 
And  that  their  Shipes  where  funke  and  laid  in  fteepe, 
In  Neptunes  rough  out  ragious-foming  deepe : 
And  by  the  power  of  dread  lehouahs  arme. 
They  were  difpearf'd,  from  doing  England  harme, 
Victoria,  was  in  hatefull  difcontent, 
And  poynted  at  by  Children  as  he  went; 
And  from  Mendoza,  Spaines  vi6loria  cryer. 
Was  called  Mendax,  Spaines  notorious  Iyer. 


C  2. 


Coiin- 
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A  Fooles  Bolt, 


/ 


Counter/ait  Poets,  ivith  their  Fooles  bolts. 


AMongft  our  iliooters  with  the  wincking  eye, 
That  without  feare  or  wit  let  Fooles  Bolts  flie, 
Like  to  Will  Somen's  ( when  the  affe  was  vext ) 
Who  fmote,  being  fmitten,  who-foere  ftood  next: 
What  Noble  man  it  were  he  neuer  fpar'd, 
Yea  weart  King  Harry,  all  alike  he  card. 
Such  purblind  Poets  haue  we  now  a  dayes, 
Dare  any  thing  in  any  mans  difpraife, 
Let  his  degree  be  what-foere  it  will, 
Or  life  vnknowne  to  them  for  good  or  ill : 
Or  ftate,  or  perfon,  quality,  condition: 
His  humble  thoughts,  his  fwelling  or  ambition, 
As  farre  from  them  remou'd  for  worft,  or  beft. 
As  the  Eaft  India  clymate  from  the  Weft : 
Yet  theyle  be  bufie  with  their  make  fhift  ryme, 
Compofd  of  blockhead  braine,  in  Cuckow  time: 
And  lay  about  with  lowfie  Nitigrams: 
As  defp'rate  as  the  ranckeft  butting  Rams: 
At  any  man  they'le  run  with  pen-an  yncke, 
Giue  but  a  French  or  Englifli  crowne  to  drinker 
You  purchafe  Ouartpot-poet  on  your  fide, 
To  write  til's  pen  like  paire  of  Compaffe  ftride: 
But  afke  the  foolifh  fellow  hauing  done, 
Why  vpon  fuch  a  man  he  thus  did  run? 


Which 


is  foone  fliot. 


Cowiterfait  Poets,  zvith  tJieir  foolcs  Bolts. 

Which  is  a  ftranger  vtterly  vnknowne  ? 

Heele  vow  by  heau'ns  the  quarell's  not  his  ownc: 

He  and  the  party  neuer  did  contend, 

But  doth  abufe  him,  for  abufing's  friend : 

Yet  knowes  he  not  whether  that  friend  of  his, 

Receiues  the  wrong,  or  offers  things  amiffe. 

Not  any  poet  worthy  Lawrell  fame, 

Is  bleamifh'd  heere,  I  know  they  all  do  blame 

Such  bafe  abufers  of  the  art  Diuine; 

That  neare  writ  ftraigt,  but  ftill  keepe  crooked  line. 

True  Poets  hate  fuch  fhameleflc  brazen  faces, 

And  with  their  witts  lock'd  vp  in  fidle  cafes : 

There  to  compofe  fome  filthy  Tauerne  fonges, 

With  ftuffe  that  to  a  muddy  pate  belonges ; 

For  Wild-goofe  quill,  and  odious  Rauens  pen, 

Hath  made  their  writinges  bafe  to  honeft  men : 

Yea  to  themfelues  it  may  become  a  curfe. 

For  mad  inue6liue  braines,  grow  worfe  and  worfe : 

And  as  King  Richards  Collinboiirne  for  ryming, 

Did  end  his  dayes,  ( fo  they  may  do )  by  clyming. 


C 


A  Fooles  Bolt, 


)  if  A  Merry  Fooles  Bolts. 

THe  Duke  of  Brnnfwicke  had  a  naturall, 
Whom  all  the  Court  did,  fotten  loris  call, 
That  of  fimplicity  when  he  meant  beft  : 
Performed  many  a  merry  harmleffe  left, 
His  mayfter  had  a  Parrot  he  loud  much, 
That  fpake  Italian,  SpaniJJi,  French,  and  Dutch : 
The  praife  of  which  Bird,  oft  he  would  report. 
When  forrainge  Princes  came  vnto  his  Court ; 
Efpetially  when  he  was  fet  at  meate, 
Which  made  the  Foole  thinke,  Poll  was  good  to  eate : 
And  to  refolue  himfelfe,  he  thought  it  beft, 
To  kill  the  Parrot,  and  to  haue  it  dreft : 
At's  hofles  houfe,  a  little  from  the  towne, 
But  Parrot  was  fo  tough,  it  would  not  downe : 
loris  in  Choller  to  the  Court  did  hie, 
And  tould  the  Duke  it  was  a  fhame  to  lye, 
And  prayfe  a  filthy  carrion  Parrot  fo. 
Which  was  a  thoufand  times  worfe  meate  then  Croe, 
Rogue  ( quoth  the  Duke )  He  head  thee  for  this  deede 
Do  not  (quoth  loris )  then  my  necke  will  bleed. 


A 


is  foone  (hot. 


A  Merry  Fooles  Bolts. 

The  forefayd  Duke  (A  corpulent  fat'man,) 

In  fommers  heate,  was  cooled  with  a  Fan : 

In  th'after  noones  ( when  vfually  he  flept ) 

One  of  his  Chamber  ftill  a  fanning  kept : 

Which  fellow  ouer  taken  with  a  ftoole: 

Beckned  in  haft  to  loris  the  Dukes  foole, 

And  foftly  faid,  pree-thee  fhake  thou  this  feather, 

Till  I  come  backe,  and  foone  weele  drink  togeather: 

Well,  well,  fayes  loris,  and  to  worke  he  goes. 

At  laft  a  Fly  lights  on  his  Maifters  nofe: 

Wherat  he  chafes,  and  fayes,  you  had  beft  be  gone, 

But  ftill  the  Flye  playd  with  him  off,  and  on : 

When  he  perceiu'd  the  Flie  would  giue  no  place, 

He  turn'd  the  Fan  and  ftrooke  in's  Maifters  face, 

The  blood  ran  downe,  the  Duke  ftarts  vp  and  fweares, 

And  all  to  beate  the  Foole  about  his  eares. 

O  Villaine  (quoth  he)  hanging  fhall  be  thy  dew: 

Mayfter  ( fayes  loris )  twa's  my  loue  to  you, 

A  fawcy  Flye  vpon  your  nofe  did  ftand. 

And  fhe  would  take  no  warning  at  my  hand, 

A  Mer- 
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A  Fooles  Bolt, 


A  Meny  Fooles  Bolts. 

Nother  time,  the  Duke  for  Recreation, 
Would  ride  and  view  the  country  life  and  fafliion : 
Two  Noble  men  with  him  in  Coach  there  went, 
And  the  foole  loris  for  their  merryment : 
Riding  ( along,  as  they  to  myrth  apply ) 
The  Foole  brake  out,  and  let  a  cracker  flye. 
Which  fo  perfum'd  the  Coach  they  turnd  him  out, 
And  made  him  trott  a  foote  ten  mile  about : 
Next  day,  they  all  tooke  Horfe,  and  loris  rides, 
Complaining  woefull  of  his  legges  and  fides; 
For  he  had  plunged  through  thicke  and  thin. 
And  a  moft  tired  cafe  the  Foole  was  in : 
But  comming  neare  his  lournies  end  at  night. 
His  Horfe  brake  winde,  wherat  he  ftraight  did  light, 
And  prefently  the  Saddle  did  vndoe. 
Now  rogue  (quoth  he)  He  teach  you  manners  too. 
As  yefterday  my  Maifber  dealt  with  mee. 
Thou  beaftly  flaue,  fo  will  I  deale  with  thee : 
Thou  fhalt  ene  walke  on  foote  as  I  haue  done : 
So  tooke  the  Saddle,  let  the  Gelding  runne. 


A  Merry 
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is  foone  (hot. 


A  Merry  Fooles  Bolts. 

OVr  merry  Foole,  Avith  one  left  more,  weele  leaue, 
Which  is,  how  he  a  Cut-purfe  did  deceaue ; 
Being  at  a  Faire,  where  Preaffe  was  very  great, 
And  loris  in  his  beft  Fools-clothing  neate : 
Thrufting  amongft  them  in  a  veluet  Coate, 
Downe  to  the  Anckles :  there  did  Cutpurfe  note, 
Great  filuer  Buttons  on  his  hanging  fleeues. 
And  he  would  venter  hanging,  like  all  theeues. 
But  he  would  haue  them,  how  fo  ere  he  fpeede: 
So  follow'd  loris  clofe,  and  did  the  deed, 
And  then  away  he  Preft  and  thurft  along : 
The  Foole  by  chaunce  fpying  who  did  him  wronge, 
Layes  hold  of  him,  ( who  like  a  Cutpurffe  fweares  ) 
And  with  his  knife,  foone  Cut  off  one  off's  eares, 
And  held  it  in  his  hand,  laughing  amaine, 
Sa'ing,  giue  my  Buttons,  take  your  eare  againe : 
Goe,  let  the  Surgion  ftitch  it  on,  my  friend. 
He  to  a  Taylour,  that  my  fleeue  fliall  mend. 
But  Cutpurffe,  Cutpurffe,  beare  this  to  your  graue, 
A  Foole  fomtime  may  oiier-rcacJi  a  knane. 


D. 


A  Sub- 
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is  foone  fhot 


]% 


A  Subtill  Fooles  Bolt, 


ALphonfus  King  of  Naples,  had  a  lefler, 
That  did  his  Braines  with  Courtiers  follies  pefter, 
And  kept  a  regifter  of  all  he  fee, 
( To  proue  in  Court  farre  greater  Fooles  then  hee ) 
The  King  one  time  defir'd  to  fee  his  booke, 
And  as  his  Fooles  fooles,  he  did  ouerlooke, 
Hee  found  himfelfe  noted  amongeft  the  reft, 
And  the  occafion,  thus  therein  expre'ft: 
Himfelfe  ( not  long  before )  made  choife  of  one, 
A  ftranger,  meerely  vnto  him  vnknowne. 
To  bring  him  Horfes  from  a  forraigne  Land, 
And  put  ten  thoufand  Duckets  in  his  hand. 
Now  ( quoth  the  lefter )  and  it  pleafe  your  Grace, 
In  my  conceit,  tis  but  a  Foolifh  cafe 
To  put  your  mony  in  a  flrangers  truft. 
That  neere  will  come  againe,  y'are  Coofen'd  iuft. 
But  ( fayd  the  King )  thou  knaue,  what  wilt  thou  fay, 
If  he  returne,  and  t'honeft  man  do  play? 
Sir  ( quoth  the  Foole )  why  then  your  loue  to  winne, 
He  croffe  you  out  my  Booke,  and  put  him  in. 


Will, 
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A  Fooles  Bolt, 


'A 


Will,  without  Reafon. 


ONe  afk'd  a  fellow  what  he  thought  of  Peace, 
Which  was  the  better,  Bloody  warre,  or  it  ? 
Marry  ( quoth  he )  I  fay  let  Fight  increafe, 
Though  I  my  felfe  had  neuer  hand  in  it. 

Then  what's  thy  reafon,  queftions  he  againe  ? 
Fayth  no  great  reafon  for  it,  I  do  know : 
But  Captaines  fay,  when  we  had  Warre  with  Spaine, 
With  India  Gold  the  Purfe  did  plenty  flowe. 

So  did  it  ( quoth  the  other )  with  the  Blood, 

Of  Inocents,  and  peacefull  quiet  men. 

Well,  well,  (  fayd  he )  a  number  got  much  good : 

And  t'was  a  world  of  gallant  fwagg'ring  then ; 

Which  makes  me  take  Warre  for  the  better  lott. 

Friend  ( quoth  the  t'other  )  your  Fooles  Bolt  is  Shot. 


D.  2. 


T'was 
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A  Fooles  Bolt, 


'P^  Tnuas  a  merry  luorld,  in  the  old  time. 

jr^liiid-Zcale,  Dul-igJioraimce,  and  Wilftd-braine, 
•M-^  Met  all  togeather,  and  did  much  complayne, 
Of  times  exchanges,  to  a  bad  age  growne, 
From  that  which  they  in  former  dayes  had  knowne, 
Before  King  Harry  vnto  Bolloigne  went, 
What  a  great  Houfe-rome  for  a  little  rent : 
And  no  fuch  cut-throat  Fines  impof'd  on  any, 
How  many  new  laid-Eggs  were  fould  a  penny. 
And  Butter  at  no  higher  price  the  pound : 
Cheefe  paffmg  cheape,  exceeding  good  and  found : 
All  Cattell  at  a  fmall  and  eafie  rate, 
Graine,  euery  thing  in  plentyfuU  eftate. 
And  (quoth  {Blind.  Zeale)  all  this  did  come  to  paffe 
When  Menkes  and  Fryers  liu'd  in  time  of  Maffe. 
I,  fayd  Dul-ignoratmce,  tis  true  indeed. 
Mens  Children  went  not  then  to  write  and  read 
As  euery  weaneling  now  a  dayes  muft  do, 
And  yet  they  kept  them  in  their  dutie  too, 
To  make  a  Legge,  put  off  their  Hatt,  or  fo : 
And  taught  Saints  Pi6lurs,  in  the  Church  to  know. 
Quoth  Wilfull-braine,  tis  right ;  and  for  my  part, 
I  hate  this  Bookiflmeffe  with  all  my  hart: 
If  Parents  were  but  of  my  minde,  deere  friends, 
Schoolemaifters  might  goe  picke  their  fingers  ends. 
A  youth  ftood  by,  and  fayd,  a  word  I  pray. 


Mee 


28 


is  foone  fhot. 


T'aius  a  merry  World,  in  the  old  time. 

Mee  thinkes  you  three,  in  ludgment  goe  aftary: 

Is  not  Infbru6lion  a  moft  bleffed  thing, 

That  doth  all  knowledge  of  Gods  feruice  bring? 

Who  can  know  God,  but  by  his  will  reuealed? 

Or  vnderftand  when  do6lrine  is  concealed? 

The  Plenty  that  you  talke  of  long  a  goe, 

Is  fenceleffe  proofe  for  learnings  ouerthow: 

For  thofe  that  are  the  fartheft  off  from  grace : 

As  Infidles,  that  God  nor  Chrift  embrace, 

Haue  all  thinges  Cheape,  and  in  aboundaunce  free: 

Fruit,  Cattell,  Spice  Wine,  Oyle,  and  yet  wee  fee, 

Their  ftate  moft  fearfull,  for  this  worldly  bleffmg, 

Is  not  affurance  of  the  Heau'ens  poffeffmg. 

Worlds  plentie,  is  not  argument  for  trueth : 

And  therefore  Maifters,  though  I  am  a  youth : 

And  haue  not  knowne  King  Harries  dayes,  you  name, 

Yet  thus  much  fpeake  I,  for  King  lames,  his  fame, 

There  is  a  plenty  at  this  prefent  day. 

In  thofe  three  kingdomes  where  his  fword  doth  fway; 

Is  call'd  the  plentie  of  Gods  facred  word, 

The  Chriftian  world  no  better  can  affoord : 

Therfore  Dul-ignorannce,  and  you  Blind-zeale, 

That  with  your  foode  for  belly  only  deale, 

Thoug  you  are  old  enough  flraung  thinges  to  tell, 

You  are  not  wife  enough,  fo  Fooles  farewell. 

D3  .  An 


A  Fooles  Bolt, 


An  Enuions  Fooles  bolt. 

Ecaufe  his  Neighbour  goes  in  decent  fort, 
Payes  Parrifli  duties,  with  a  good  report, 
Keepes  wife  and  children,  comely  in  attire, 
Defraudeth  not  the  labourer  of  his  hier: 
With  creaditors  hath  not  a  haunted  dore : 
And  is  a  Cheerefull  giuer  to  the  poore: 
Behind  his  backe  to  do  him  hurt  heele  fay, 
It  is  a  wealthie  fellow,  let  him  pay : 
Hee  wants  no  Coyne,  his  Purfe  is  furnifh'd  ftill. 
And  is  a  man  that  hath  the  world  at  will, 
Raife  him  to  charges,  taxe  and  bring  him  hie, 
You  do  not  know  his  ftate  afwell  as  I : 
T'is  pitty  fuch  men  are  not  feene  into : 
Were  it  in  my  power,  I  know  what  to  do. 
Thus  doth  this  bufie  Foole,  his  cenfure  giue : 
Becaufe  his  Neighbour  competent  doth  Hue, 
Within  his  compaffe,  a  iuft  Dealer  konwne. 
And  paying  vnto  euery  man  his  owne ; 
That  is  not  ritch,  yet  doth  no  ritches  want, 
Content  and  ritch,  with  that  which  God  doth  grant: 
But  Ennies  Affes  that  fuch  Bolts  do  fhoote, 
You  are  not  only  Fooles,  but  knaues  to  boote. 


The 
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is  foone  (hot. 


'Z'  C'        The  World's  Jlill  tvorfe  and  worfe, 

A  Country  graue  and  auntient  good  old  Mother, 
Had  three  bad  Lndlords,  each  far  worfe  then  tother : 
The  firft,  with  all  his  Tennants  hardly  dealt, 
But  moft  extreame,  his  cruell  fonne  they  felt: 
His  heire  came  after  him,  exa6ling  more, 
Then  Grandfire,  or  then  Father,  did  before : 
The  poore  old  Woman  being  quit  vndone, 
By  thefe  three  Hell-hounds,  Grandfire,  Father,  fonne, 
Pray'd  daylie  vnto  God  vpon  her  knee's. 
That  fhee  her  laft,  worft  Land-lord,  might  not  leefe : 
At  which  (her  friend  admiring)  cra'ud  the  caufe: 
Marry  (  quoth  fhee )  the  reafon  that  me  drawes 
To  this  deuotion  for  a  wicked  man, 
Is  this,  his  Grand-fire  with  me  bad  began, 
His  Father  worfe,  this  fonne  farre  more  me  vext: 
Whom  if  he  dye,  I  feare  the  Diuell  comes  next : 
Sure  t's  his  turne,  the  reft  haue  bin  fo  bad, 
Except  from  Hell,  worfe  neuer  can  be  had. 


One 
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A  Fooles  Bolt, 


c 


07ie  Scoffe  drawes  on  another. 


A  Gentle-woman,  ( as  her  loofeneffe  fayes ) 
For  Gownes  Loofe-body  fafhion  now  adayes; 
And  other  ornaments  that  prooue  her  fo : 
As  Fanne  and  Mafke,  ( our  ages  Gentle  fliow ) 
Was  mette  within  the  Citties  walking  field, 
By  one,  that  her  with  curious  eye  beheld, 
And  after  viewing  well  from  head  to  foote, 
Conceiu'd  a  left,  and  thus  he  put  her  too't: 
Lifting  her  Garment  vp,  was  bare  and  tome, 
He  kift  the  fame;  whereat  flie  turn'd  in  fcorne, 
Afking  the  caufe.     Quoth  hee,  without  offence, 
Antiquitie  I  ftill  doe  reuerence. 

0  fir,  ( fayd  fliee )  if  auncient  thinges  be  deare, 

1  haue  a  place,  elder  by  twentie  yeare 
Then  is  my  Gowne,  or  any  thing  I  weare, 

To  pleafe  your  lippes,  they  fhall  be  welcome  there. 


Two 
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is  foone  fhot. 


2H 


Two  Cowards  reconcyled  by  tivo  Co  of ne  vs. 


Two  right  Hare-harted  coward  Fooles, 
Would  end  their  wrath  with  Cutlers  tooles, 
And  two  moft  fhifting  Knaues  intends, 
To  make  thofe  Cowards  louing  friends: 
One  goes  to  th'one,  and  tell's  him  tother, 
Vowes  he  doth  loue  him  as  his  Brother; 
And  would  a  Supper  on  him  fpend : 
That  Cuppes  of  Sacke  their  ftrife  might  end, 
The  other  Knaue,  tould  to'ther  Gull ; 
His  foe  wept  griefe  his  hart's  fo  full. 
To  thinke  vpon  their  falling  out, 
And  he  will  goe  ten  myle  about. 
Before  he  would  come  neare  the  field: 
Where  they  might  chaunce  be  hurt  or  kill'd: 
Which  when  the  trembling  Slaues  did  heare. 
That  ftood  of  each  in  dreadfull  feare, 
Their  faynting  heats  with  ioye  receiue, 
And  at  their  meeting  both  did  ftriue, 
Who  in  expence  fhould  moft  excell: 
So  Fooles  grew  friends,  and  Knaues  far'd  well, 


A  wid- 
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A  Fooles  Bolt, 


0^- 


/ 


A  Widdozuers  happie  triumph. 


jT^Eath,  thou  art  flaundred  and  bely'd, 

J-^  V>Y  weeping  mourners  Avatery  eyed, 

That  greeue  at  thy  peace-working  power, 

And  tearme  thee  Monfter,  to  deuower, 

I  fay  for  ftabbs,  and  ftoping  breath, 

Thou  art  a  kind  moft  honefl  Death: 

Yet  fpeake  not  this  for  worldly  gaine, 

As  though  thou  hadft  my  Father  flaine. 

And  I  as  heire,  enioy  his  land, 

Or  office  Fall'n  vnto  my  hand, 

By  any  one  deceaffed  late : 

No  min's  a  hap  ineftimate. 

Thou  haft  wrought  me  a  freemans  life, 

By  taking  hence  my  fcoulding  wife, 

My  make-bate,  and  my  houfliold  euill, 

My  Croffe  of  croffes,  my  fliee-Diuell : 

For  which  fuffitient  thankes  to  giue, 

I  am  vnable  while  I  Hue: 

But  will  applaud  thee  all  I  can, 

Thou  worthy  leane  fpare  Gentleman: 

Who  euer  fighes,  or  greiues  and  grones, 

He  honour  all  thy  good  old  bones : 

And  till  the  laft  mans  graue  be  made, 

Raigne  King  of  Pickaxe  and  of  Spade : 

For  Cate,  that  often  Crack'd  my  crowne, 

Moft  famous  Death  hath  knock'd  her  downe. 

Well 
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^c 


Well  Shot  Death. 


ONe  at  his  Neighbours  houfe  did  ayme, 
And  ouer's  head,  fhot  for  the  fame, 
Which  greedy  villaine  would  not  ceafe, 
Till  he  had  got  away  the  Leafe : 
Scarfe  was  the  Writing  feal'd  and  dry, 
But  Death,  comes  for  him,  he  muft  dye : 
And  now  his  confcience  full  of  woe, 
Cryes  out,  to  Hell  his  foule  muft  goe : 
And  that  for  him  was  no  more  grace. 
Then  was  for  thofe  in  Deuils  cafe. 


D2. 
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Aduice  to  MoJirners. 

YOu  that  do  follow  Diues  bones, 
When  he  with  Hell-hounds,  howles  and  grones, 
For  cafling  all  Gods  feare  afide : 
Liuing  as  he  fliould  ne're  haue  dy'd : 
Well  may  you  weare  your  blacke  attire; 
For  vtter  Darkneffe  doth  require. 
Such  fable  colours  fhould  be  worne, 
For  them  that  do  eternall  mourne. 
But  when  a  greedy  Churle  is  dead, 
That  nere  gaue  poore  man  peece  of  bread, 
The  poore  to  mourne,  I  would  not  haue : 
For  he  is  befl,  when's  in  his  Graue, 
Becaufe  like  Hogg  that's  fed  in  Stye, 
Hee's  neuer  good  vntill  he  die: 
And  then  as  Swine  do  yeeld  man  foode, 
( That  did  in  life  more  hurt  then  good ) 
So  their  goods  Fly  abrod  as  then, 
Perhaps  to  hands  of  better  men : 
Who  put  that  wealth  to  honeft  vfe, 
Was  fmfull  gott,  by  foules  abufe. 


Cer- 
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<  6  Certaine  common  abiifes. 

A  Common  Alehoufe,  in  this  age  of  finne, 
Is  now  become  a  common  Drunkards  Inne: 
A  common  feller,  and  a  common  buyer, 
Are  turned  common  fwearer,  common  Iyer : 
A  common  Gamefter,  fhifts  hath  bafely  made 
A  comman  Cheater,  at  the  Dicing  trade. 
Of  common  Thiefe,  in  Newgate  common  layle. 
Of  Tyborne  common  hye-way  cannot  fayle, 
A  common  Vag'rant,  fliould  by  law  be  ftript, 
And  by  a  common  Beadle  foundly  whipt : 
A  common  Scould,  her  furious  heate  muft  coole : 
Wafh'd  by  her  diuing  in  a  Cucking  ftoole: 
A  common  Bawd,  and  filthy  Pander  flaue, 
Muft  common  Cart,  and  Brid-well  whipping  haue; 
A  common  Rogue  is  tennant  for  the  Stockes, 
A  common  Companyon  for  the 
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An  vnkind  man,  kills  the  heart  of 
a  Woman. 

HVfband,  I  figh  to  thinke  of  your  vnkindneffe, 
That  fhew  your  felfe  to  haue  a  willfull  blindneffe: 
You  know  my  nature,  how  your  wife  is  queafie, 
And  you  may  cure  my  difcontentments  eafie: 
For  tweene  vs  two  ( heer's  no  man  to  confront ) 
Did  you  not  vow,  and  fweare,  and  kiffe  vpon't, 
When  firft  you  came  (  as  cogging  men  will  do ) 
To  flatter,  Promife,  and  Defembling  woe? 
That  whatfoere  my  longing's  did  require, 
I  fliould  obtaine  my  very  hearts  defire : 
When  fayd  you  euer,  Loue,  I  vnderftand 
Ther's  a  braue  fhew  by  water  or  by  land, 
And  weele  take  Bote  or  Coach  to  fee  the  fame? 
No  Richard  no,  I  fpeake  it  to  your  fhame, 
We  neare  had  bit  of  Lambe  at  Chrijl-tid  yet, 
Greene  Peafe,  or  Cherries,  I  could  neuer  get ; 
Codling,  or  Filbert,  Peare,  or  Artichocke : 
Strawberries,  Grapes,  or  daynty  Apricocke : 
Till  they  were  common,  and  not  worth  intreating, 
For  euery  Oyfter-wife,  and  Fifh-wiues  eating. 
Can  I  regard  this  vnrefpe6lleffe  dealing. 
If  one  be  longing  ficke,  is  this  call'd  healing? 
No,  no,  except  I  fpeake  to  one  loue  deafe, 
You  muft  with  fpeede  turne  ouer  a  new  leafe: 
And  when  you  fee  your  Wife  lookes  fad  toward  Bed, 

Offer 
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Offer  burnt  Wine  to  mende  her  aking  head: 

Night  flept  away,  in  morning  thinke  of  this, 

A  Cup  of  White  with  Sugar's,  not  amiffe : 

Then  queflion  how  her  humor  is  inchn'd. 

Whether  that  day  fhee  meane  to  howfe  her  minde? 

Or  take  Field  ayre,  or  walke  to  view  the  ftreete  ? 

And  what  her  Choyfe  is  made,  fay  you  So  beet: 

Mony  her  Purfe,  if  fhe  abrode  do  goe. 

For  pretty  toyes  come  dayhe  out  you  know : 

And  if  a  woman  fancy  with  her  eye, 

Tis  death  to  her,  fhe  want  coyne  to  buy: 

Note  one  thing  well,  for  it  is  worth  the  hearing; 

Marke  what  your  wife  commends  of  others  wearing, 

For  ornament  or  habit  which  they  haue. 

And  vnderftand,  in  prayfing  flie  doth  craue; 

Preuent  her  with  the  fame  before  fhee  afl<e. 

For  euer  that's  a  faythfull  louers  tafke : 

What  comes  by  fute,  drawne  out  by  meere  perfwafion, 

Neuer  proceeds  from  faythfull  loues  occafion : 

But  he  whofe  voluntary  guiftes  doth  grace  him, 

That  man's  true  valour,  and  I  do  embrace  him : 

Hufband,  few  words  will  ferue  vnto  the  wife, 

To  mend  what  is  amiffe,  in  your  hand  lyes. 


FINIS. 
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Melancholie  Knight. 
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By  S.    R. 


•f[  Imprinted  at  London  by  R.  B.  and  are  to  be  fold  by 
George  Loftiis,\n  Bifliops-gate  ftreete,  necre  the 
Angell.   I  6  I  5 . 


To  Re/peclme  Readers. 


GAllants  expedl  no  idle  newes, 
For  carrying  tales  I  fcorne  to  vfe, 
Imploy  their  tongues  that  way  who  will, 
Mens  heads  with  ftrange  reports  to  fill, 
Of  what  is  done  in  forraigne  lands 
I  cleer  from  thofe  things  wafh  my  hands, 
I  meddle  not  like  light-brain'd  men, 
With  this  and  that,  and  where  &  when, 
And  how  and  which  and  what  and  why, 
And  thus,  and  fo,  I  fcorne  it  I, 
I  haue  a  melancholy  Scull 
Is  almofl  fradlur'd  tis  fo  full 
To  eafe  the  fame  thefe  lines  I  write. 
Tobacco  boy  a  pipe,  fome  light. 


uction. 


'Hen  Phcbus  Chariot  (flaming  lining  fire) 
Was  drazvne  zvith  ivinged  horfes  to  the  Wejl, 
A  nd  ohfcnre  darkncffe  clad  in  blacke  attire, 
Had  fununoiid  enery  flecping  eye  to  refl, 

The  clondie  curtaines  of  the  Jieauens  zvere  fpread, 

And  glorious  day  from  faire  Aurora  ^^v/. 
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The  ivindes  zvere  all  lockt  vp  and  nothing  fpoke. 
The  dribling  zvaters  murmnr  was  not  heard, 
No  fire  was  feene,  yet  all  the  ayre  feeni d  fmoke : 
Theflarry  lamps  zvere  from  tJieir  fliining  barr  d 
Fozver footed  t r ampler s,  all  had  droztfie  heads; 
Bufh-breeders  wrapt  zp  in  their  feather-beds. 
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An  vniuerfall flumbcr  eeas'd  on  all, 
To  btiry  cares  in  sleepcs  forgetfulnejfe, 


V^hile 


Introduction. 


'VJhile  dreames  and  vifions  did  in  qnejlion  call, 
Charging  the  ininde  ivitJi  much  vnqnictncffe. 
And  did prcfent  an  obic£l  to  my  Jight, 
That  made  next  day  to  wonder  at  laji  night. 


BMBIQI^BIMMBI 


jjEi^Mia 


)  ULrGDSnissfflfl 


I  fazue,  (or  feenHd  to  fee  a  well  Jhaf  d  man, 
His  body  fornied  comely  as  I  thought; 
Yet  not  defcribe  him  perfe£lly  I  can, 
Becaiife  his  ontfide  zvasfo  oncr-zvr ought, 
V^ith  Taylors  art,  new  fajhioii  d from  tJie flail, 
What  I  beheld  was  but  mans  making  all. 


BMVimi 


tuE^s  HnitiSMie 


)Mra9siiiicsssc 


His  face  being  masked  with  his  hat  piilVd  dozvne, 
And  in  french  doublet  ivithout gowne  or  cloake. 
His  Jiofe  the  largeft  eiicr  came  to  toivne, 
A  fid  from  his  noftrels  came  much  flinking  fmoake\ 


Garters 


Introduction 


Garters  would  make  tivo  enjignes  for  a  neede, 
And JJioo-ties  tJiat  for  circle  did  exceede. 
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His  head  hung  doivne,  his  amies  were  held  a  crojjfe, 

And  in  his  hat  a  cole-blacke  feather flucke, 

His  melancholy  argued  fome  great  lofse, 

He  flood  fo  like  tlie  picture  of  ill  lucke: 

I  longed  much  his  humour  for  to  finde 

Vntill  at  lengtJi  he  thus  reueard  his  viinde. 
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THE 


MELANCHOLY 

KNIGHT 


Like  difcontented  Tyniou  in  his  Cell, 
My  braines  with  vielancholy  humers  fwell, 
I  croffe  mine  amies  at  croffes  that  arife, 
And  fcoffe  blinde  Fortune,  Avith  hat  ore  mine  eyes: 
I  bid  the  world  take  notice  I  abhorre  it, 
Hauing  great  melancholy  reafon  for  it. 
lie  put  my  cafe  (and  if  the  world  doe  pleafe) 
To  fowre  mens  cenfures,  and  they  fliall  be  thefe; 
For  my  part  He  haue  Ryot  ioin'd  with  Pride, 
Take  Coitetoiifncffe  and  Frande,  on  th'other  fide, 
And  all  I  haue  fhall  thereupon  be  laid, 
Which  is  not  much,  if  all  my  debts  were  paid : 

B  That 


The  Melancholic 


That  when  thefe  honeft  men  giue  vp  awarde, 

They  will  confeffe  the  world  doth  vfe  me  hard, 

When  my  agreeuances  doe  once  appeare, 

Which  I  in  briefe  will  only  point  at  here. 

The  caufe  from  whence  my  melancholly  growes, 

To  the  iudious  will  it  felfe  difclofe : 

Oh  wicked  age,  of  wretched  daies  and  times, 

Wherein  I  write  thefe  melancJioly  rimes! 

Vngratefull  world,  falfe  and  vnconftant  found 

To  thofe  braue  mindes,  to  whom  thou  moft  art  bound : 

I  haue  red  ouer  (while  youths  glaffe  did  run) 

Sir  Lancelot  of  the  Lake,  the  Knight  of  th'  Sun, 

Sir  Triamonr,  Sir  Bents,  and  fir  Guy, 

Fowre  fonnes  of  A  ino?i,  hors'd  fo  gallantly. 

And  all  the  old  Avorlds  worthy  men  at  armes, 

That  did  reuenge  faire  Ladies  wrongs  and  harmes ; 

The  Monfter  flayers,  and  the  Gyant  killers, 

With  all  the  reft  of  Mars  his  braue  well-willers. 

Which  to  rehearfe  I  neuer  fliall  be  able, 

The  Worthis  Arthur  had  at  his  round  Table; 


And 


And  how  in  Chronicles  thofe  dead  ones  Hue, 

By  breath  that  Fame  doth  from  the  Trumpet  giue. 

But  what  an  age  is  this  my  fellow  Knights  ? 

(I  meane  all  you  whom  DielancJioly  bites) 

As  it  doth  me,  the  louiall  fort  I  leaue 

That  haue  their  hundreds  yeerely  to  receiue ; 

For  they  and  I,  I  know  fhall  neuer  meete 

In  Golding  lane,  nor  yet  in  Sillier  ftreete ; 

My  melajicholy  walkes  finde  fpacious  roome 

With  penfme  pace,  about  Duke  Hti77tfreys  Toome, 

Where  many  thoughts  aboue  the  Steeple  climbe, 

That  humbly  walke  away  their  dinner  time: 

Yet  in  defpite  of  Fortunes  turning  wheele, 

In  fcorne  of  gold  I  weare  it  at  my  heele; 

Euen  in  contempt  of  wealth  my  fpurres  are  guilt, 

And  filuer's  common  in  my  Rapiers  hilt; 

I  hate  the  Idoll  mifers  dote  vpon. 

Being  as  bigge  in  heart  as  Prejler  lokn, 

Difdaining  Pezants,  Rufticks,  Boores  and  Clownes, 

My  minde  is  full  of  Caftles,  Towers,  and  Townes, 
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Woods,  wilderneffes,  ftately  fields  and  groues, 

With  cattell,  moft  innumerable  droue, 

Corne,  precious  odours,  fpice,  heart  cheering  wine 

The  Ocean  full  of  fhips  me  thinkes  is  mine, 

And  who  can  haue  a  richer  mind  then  this? 

Only  poffeffion  is  a  thing  I  miffe, 

And  want  of  that  fame  powerfull  point  in  Lawe, 

Makes  me  remember  late  a  peece  I  fawe, 

An  artificiall  feaft  which  rare  did  looke : 

But  yet  becaufe  the  Painter  plaid  the  Cooke, 

To  make  the  gazer  to  his  prayfe  a  debter, 

The  eye  was  pleas'd  but  ftomacke  nere  the  better. 

Euen  fo  my  minde,  which  is  an  empire  to-me, 

Yeelds  hautie  fwelling  thoughts,  and  they  vndoe  me, 

Leaning  me  only  an  old  fong  to  fmg 

The  ballet  of  the  Begger  and  the  King ; 

But  that  I  can  abide  no  muficke  now, 

My  melancholy  will  no  mirth  alow, 

Therefore  take  warning  refolute  fet  downe, 

To  all  the  fidling  fellowes  in  the  towne, 


That 


Knight. 


That  they  approch  not  neere  my  tauerne  roome, 
On  paine  of  ftabs  to  be  their  fatall  doome. 
If  but  their  fight  my  prefence  doe  annoy, 
He  finifli  all  their  daies  from  man  to  boy, 
The  like  for  th'  Talor  for  his  fcrawling  bill, 
I  take  his  Items  moft  diftaftfull  ill : 
If  he  prefnme  to  aske  my  worfhip  chinke, 
With  poniard  point  his  doublet  He  bepinke. 
The  Mercers  man  that  plyes  me  fo  of  late. 
Before  I  croffe  his  booke  He  croffe  his  pate. 
A  Gallants  minde  beyond  all  reafon  frets, 
To  pay  for  worne  futes,  out  of  fafliion  debts, 
To  come  for  money  due  in  eightie  nine, 
Will  make  a  man  that's  out  of  cafhe  repine : 
Yet  there's  Hungarians  that  on  tearmes  doe  ftand. 
As  if  one  ftill  fliould  haue  his  purfe  in's  hand. 
But  let  all  fuch  take  notice  what  I  fay; 
My  humor's  to  receiue,  not  now  to  pay, 
It  is  an  eafie  cafe  to  vnderftand ; 
Tenants  will  fhrinke,  when  Land-lords  fell  their  land : 
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For  'tis  not  now  as  in  the  dayes  of  old, 

When  men  were  willing  to  depart  with  gold, 

Giue  longer  time,  friend  Creditor  to  debter, 

Angels  grow  proud  becaufe  th'are  twelue  pence  better 

And  very  fcarce  withall  I  will  be  fworne, 

When  to  keepe  Knight-hood  company  they  fcorne, 

For  I  that  know  their  abfence  may  be  bold, 

To  cleere  my  hand  from  this  corrupting  gold, 

Looke  to  it  Lawyers  vnto  you  they  flie, 

And  you  muft  anfwere  for  them  more  then  I, 

You  can  transforme  their  cafe  from  good  to  euill, 

Turning  an  angell  oft  into  a  Diuell ; 

But  let  the  Deuill  haue  a  golden  clawe, 

You  will  defend  him  any  fute  in  lawe. 

Phyficians,  likewife,  muft  be  offered  too. 

Or  elfe  both  pill  and  potion  will  not  doe: 

He  that  into  their  purging  hands  doth  fall, 

Muft  bring  a  facrifice  Angelicall, 

But  both  may  fterue  for  what  they  get  of  me, 

If  with  my  Creditors  I  once  agree. 


He 


Knight. 


He  leaue  friend  Lawyer  to  his  Littleton, 

For  little  good  with  me  there  will  be  done, 

And  fo  for  Do6lor-purge  an's  glifter  pipe, 

His  dyet  fhould  be  worfe  then  fowce  and  tripe. 

If  I  his  Patients  Phyficke  might  perfwade, 

We  would  vndoe  him  quite  and  fpoyle  his  trade. 

Take  the  rare  hearbe  that  growes  on  India  ground, 

(In  Tauerne  and  in  Alehoufe  fo  renown'd) 

Smoke  nofes  with  the  fame  from  one  to  tother, 

As  though  your  faces  were  all  fea-cole  fmother, 

Make  fogges  and  mifles  afcend  in  hot  degrees, 

Snuffe  fome  into  your  noftrils  till  you  neefe. 

And  fpit  and  fpawle  vntill  your  throats  be  choking. 

But  aboue  all  things  keepe  your  nofes  fmoking. 

For  that's  moft  Blacke-amore  and  Indian  like. 

And  fume  the  brauer  in  your  braine  will  ftrike; 

Then  rhume  it  out,  and  doe  no  fpitting  fpare, 

For  abfolute  Tobacchonijl  you  are : 

This  is  braue  phyficke  for  braue  Caueleers, 

This  at  both  ends,  vpward  and  downeward  cleeres : 


Twill 
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Twill  make  one  fober  that  was  drunke  before, 
Fill  a  pipe  boye  before  I  write  line  more ; 
So,  heer's  a  health  vnto  the  good  eftates. 
Of  all  our  Poets  that  haue  fmoking  pates : 
The  Miifes  bleffe  their  braines  with  ftore  of  wit, 
I  neere  knew  Vfurer  amongft  them  yet. 
That  puts  out  hundreds  to  ingender  tennes, 
Their  ftocke  confifts  of  paper,  inke,  and  pennes, 
And  a  few  bookes,  their  value  prouing  fmall. 
When  fometime  rated  on  a  Brokers  ftall. 
But  what  haue  I  to  doe  with  what  they  pawne, 
Or  fell,  or  giue,  or  dedicate  by  fawne ; 
Let  me  furuay  mine  owne  houfe  well  within. 
Where  no  exceffe  this  many  a  day  hath  beene ; 
I  fcorne  both  filuer  cups  and  guilded  plate, 
Common  with  bafeft  trades-men  growne  of  late. 
Tinkers  and  Coblers  and  fuch  vulgar  affes, 
I  loue  to  drinke  Gentleman-like  in  glaffes. 
The  rare  french  fafliion  is  preferr'd  thereby 
Which  graceth  out  good  wine  vnto  the  eye. 
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Or  be  it  our  owne  natiue  Englifli  beere, 
A  glaffe  prefents  it  to  you  comely  cleere 
If  it  be  thicke,  or  thin  in  watry  plight, 
The  Brewers  fault  will  that  way  come  to  light: 
Befides,  you  know  by  fire  great  loffes  growes, 
Which  to  preuent  (as  all  my  neighbours  knowes) 
I  feldome  times  haue  any  chimney  fmoke, 
Except  great  cold  extreamely  doe  prouoke; 
Yet  often  then,  for  feare  of  doing  harme, 
I  lie  a  bed  till  noone,  and  keepe  me  warme. 
Likewife,  I  doe  not  waftfull  fpend  my  ftore. 
In  drawing  idle  Beggers  to  my  doore: 
For  if  I  fhould,  the  Country  would  come  downe, 
And  bring  a  charge  of  poore  vpon  the  Towne 
No,  there  is  none  fhall  frame  by  me  excufes 
And  taxe  or  charge  me  with  thefe  great  abufes : 
And  as  for  gluttons  feafhing  at  my  Table, 
Let  them  that  are  more  willing  or  more  able. 
For  I  proteft,  who  furfets  on  my  cheere. 
Within  the  compaffe  of  thefe  feauen  yeere, 
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He  pay  for's  phyficke  on  my  knightly  word, 
If  he'le  be  fworne  he  tooke  it  at  my  boord : 
I  keepe  a  table  hanging  in  my  hall, 
The  Poetty  is  my  inuention  all ; 
And  though  I  fay  it,  (wanting  others  praife) 
The  Morals  fit  mofl  rarely  for  our  dales, 
A  frugall  houfe,  it  doth  inftruft  to  keepe 
Matter  in  this  age  to  be  weighed  deepe, 
Although  the  lines  are  written  but  with  inke, 
A  man  may  call  them  golden  Rules  I  thinke, 
Becaufe  this  doth  aduife  to  faue  his  purfe, 
The  empty  plague  whereof  ther's  nothing  worfe. 

He  be  no  mifer  of  them  to  my  friends 
Becaufe,  good  counfell,  no  wife  man  offends, 
Thus  they  begin,  th'are  plaine,  but  to  good  ends. 


} 


Into  my  fpacioiis  Halltvho  enters  here. 
Must  not  expect  to  nieete  ivitJi  belly-cheere, 
No  Diues  dinings,  7ior yet  1^2}o2\'s,  feajls 
Our  dyet  doth  dijlinguijli  men  from  beajls: 
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Injieede  of  fat  beefe  breakcfafls  when  zvc  rife, 
A  pipe  of  good  Tobacco  willfiifficc, 
Which  both  difchargeth  all  the  rJiinnc  we  haue, 
And  doth  the  charge  of  other  drinking  fane. 
Bak't,  rofie,fod,  at  noone  is  vulgar  feeding, 
But  daintie  fallets  they  are  mofi  exceeding: 
Strong  drinkc  make  fl^'ong  diffentions  this  is  fire, 
Yonr  fmallest  beere,  fnall  quarrels  doth  procure; 
At  night,  light  fuppers  if  you  light  vpon, 
Digeflion  eafie  zvill  be  quickly  gone : 
An  egge  neiv  laid  is pJiyficall  rare  roafled, 
Andfo  is  cJieefe  of  the  welcli  fafliion  toafled; 
Beefe,  Mutton,  Porke,  Veale,  Lanibe,  (grofe  dyets  folly ) 
Are  breeders  of  expence  and  ^nelancholly. 
Small  birds,  fnall  fifli,  fnall  reafons  and  fnall  beere. 
May  faue  a  knight,  a  hundred  pound  a  yeere. 
Let  fuch  as  will  fhun  prodigall  expence, 
Learne  to  obferue  good  wholfome  rules  from  hence; 
Thofe  that  are  of  another  humour,  fo 
Each  man  his  owne  purfe  credit  beft  doth  know; 
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So  I  doe  mine,  for  as  before  I  faid, 

The  Golden-age  and  Siluer  is  decay'd : 

Oh  now  comes  on  a  melancholy  fit, 

To  write  of  Golde  and  not  poffeffe  a  whit ; 

Once  more  Tobacco  boy,  He  fmother  griefe, 

I  tarry  for  it  firra,  quicke  be  briefe. 

What  fayes  the  knaue  that  keepcs  the  fmoaking  fhop? 

Will  he  haue  money  ere  I  drinke  a  drop? 

Doth  he  deny  to  truft  me  one  pipe  more? 

Tell  him.  He  nere  pay  penny  off  my  fcore 

Vnleffe  he  fend  me  prefently  his  beft. 

And  furthermore,  thus  much  I  doe  proteft, 

ChoUer  doth  ftirre  my  furie  vp  fo  grim. 

If  he  deny  to  fmoke  me,  lie  fmoke  him: 

Shall  I  be  held  for  fuch  a  younger  brother. 

As  not  be  trufted  for  a  little  fmother? 

Is  ready-money  fo  vpon  the  fpurre 

That  debts  like  Lawyers  may  not  vfe  demurre. 

Why  then  the  auncient  fpeech  moft  true  doth  chance 

Heers  yours,  ther's  mine,  no  longer  pipe  then  daunce: 
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Well,  leaue  that  knaue  becaufe  he  deales  fo  bafe, 
Fetch  me  Tobacco  at  another  place, 
Bid  him  fend  good,  and  fet  it  on  the  fcore, 
He  fhail  haue  all  my  cuftomc  for  great  ftore: 
If  thefe  fame  foolifli  knaues  had  any  wit, 
My  cuftome  would  afford  much  vfe  of  it : 
For  to  all  Guls  that  come  why  they  might  vowe, 
A  Kjiight  had  of  this  very  rowle  but  now, 
Who  daily  fends  and  likes  it  paffmg  well: 
And  thus  my  name  their  bad  for  good  might  fell, 
And  vtterance  thereby  would  not  be  fmall, 
So  I  deferue  the  beft,  and  truft  withall: 
But  fooles  there  are  cannot  occafion  fee, 
A  very  Cobler  fhall  as  welcome  be 
That  payes  his  readie  money  at  the  ftub. 
As  I  that  come  a  truft  to  worfhips  dub, 
This  makes  me  melancholy  as  a  Cat, 
And  in  mine  eyes  doth  caufe  me  pull  my  hat, 
To  thinke  how  all  men  carefully  prouide 
To  ioine  with  money  on  the  flronger  fide. 
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Let  it  be  foole ;  or  affe,  or  dolt,  or  gull, 

More  flieepifli  then  the  Sheepe  that  weares  the  wooll, 

No  language,  but  the  Countries  that  did  breed  him. 

Taught  by  the  prating  Nurfe  which  did  fpoon-feed  him, 

Got  vp  to  London  with  a  ftick  in's  hand. 

And  there  feauen  yeere  at  fome  ftall  talking  ftand ; 

His  trauels,  Islington,  Hacney,  or  Hyegatc. 

Yet  this  fmoth  fellow  with  his  cunning  fly  pate. 

Will  fcrape,  and  fcratch,  and  fpare,  and  pinch  and  faue, 

Beyond  my  wealth  for  all  the  wit  I  haue : 

And  note  the  fpitefull  cafe  twixt  him  and  I 

Let  me  on  credite  any  where  goe  buye, 

And  he  in's  purfe  haue  ready  money  plentie, 

Where  I  haue  one  Sir  they'le  afford  him  twenty : 

Yes  fir,  and  I  fir,  welcome  fir,  indeed  fir, 

When  I  fliall  haue  tis  money  that  wee  need  fir, 

This  Gentleman,  (then  haue  a  hat  he  muft) 

Payes  prefent  quoyne,  in  truth  we  cannot  truft. 

Heere  be  the  fellowes  with  the  nimble  hammes, 

And  they  haue  learn'd  to  Hue  without  their  dammes; 
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Such  as  haue  skill  to  fell  a  peece  of  ftuffe, 

And  hauing  wealth,  why  they  haue  wit  enough. 

Admit  a  man  fhould  brauely  vndertake, 

To  trauell  further  then  fir  Francis  Drake, 

And  with  more  languages  his  tongue  were  cloy'd, 

Then  there  was  vs'd  when  Babdl  was  dcftroy'd : 

What  of  all  this,  when  tryall  fliall  be  found, 

T'would  neuer  ferue  to  take  vp  twentie  pound : 

Let  Scholler  bring  his  Hebrew  and  his  Greeke, 

And  with  the  fame  a  hundred  pound  goe  feeke, 

The  Vfurer  in  Englifli  will  reply, 

Sir  I  muft  haue  fome  good  fecuritie : 

Come  Traueler  from  Turkey,  Rooine,  or  Spaine, 

And  take  a  fute  of  truft  in  Burchin-lane, 

Let  him  bring  newes  to  furnifh  all  th'  Exchange, 

And  make  himfelfe  admired  at  moft  ftrange : 

Some  Citizen  muft  paffe  his  bond  or  bill. 

Or  elfe  the  Gallant  refts  non-futed  ftill. 

Let  Souldier  come  with  fcarre-becarued  skinne, 

And  talke  of  Nczvport  battaile  he  was  in : 
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Seige  of  OJlend,  and  braue  exploits  in  France, 

To  golden  credite  twill  him  not  aduance : 

VVho'le  take  his  word  for  lodging,  or  for  diet? 

He  might  haue  ftay'd  at  home  and  kept  him  quiet: 

Perhaps  will  fome  fay,  and  haue  fau'd  an  arme, 

Or  Musket  fliot  had  done  his  legs  no  harme; 

And  this  hath  made  me  neuer  venter  farre. 

I  once  was  ouer-Sea  to  fee  the  Avarre, 

Where  fouldiers  fpent  both  blood  and  life  moft  free 

But  I  protefb  not  one  the  leffe  for  me : 

No,  killing  men?  I  euer  did  abhorre  it; 

Yet  doe  not  hold  me  to  be  Coward  for  it: 

For  if  I  were  conftrain'd  to  doe  my  beft, 

My  fword  fliould  be  as  naked  as  the  reft, 

There's  certaine  rules  which  I  intend  to  vfe; 

Firft  He  not  fight  vntill  I  cannot  chufe: 

And  all  my  Creditors,  while  I  doe  hue, 

Shall  haue  good  words,  though  nothing  elfe  I  glue ; 

Giue  me  the  lye  my  patience  milde  receiues  it, 

Knowing  I  often  lye,  when  none  perceiues  it. 
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And  therefore  that  fame  tearme  doth  ne're  perplexe  me ; 

But  if  I  vs'd  not  lying,  fure  t'would  vexe  me: 

Good  company  doth  very  much  dehglit  me, 

I  ne're  thinke  fcornc  who  euer  doe  inuite  me; 

The  pooreft  man  that  keepes  the  meaneft  houfe, 

rie  tafte  his  pudding,  or  his  peece  of  fouce. 

His  houfliold  loafe,  his  butter  and  his  cheefe. 

Such  curtifie  by  pride  I  will  not  leefe, 

If  it  be  offered  me,  1  will  not  faile 

To  take  my  neighbour  Coblers  pot  of  ale. 

With  meane  good-fellowes  I  can  well  agree, 

And  leaue  rich  Kninghts  as  well  as  they  leaue  me: 

Yet  fhall  my  Lady  haue  her  owne  defire, 

To  match  their  Ladies  in  their  braue  attire : 

For  fhee's  a  Gentlewoman  (though  I  fay-it) 

That  doth  deferue  to  domineere  and  fway  it, 

To  Lady  it,  {he  feru'd  a  Lady  taught  her, 

Well  bred  and  borne,  a  good  rich  Graziers  daughter; 

One  that  if  once  he  bid  the  world  good  night, 

His  death  would  cure  the  Melancholy  knight; 
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And  make  him  mightie  with  exceffiue  wealth, 

But  I  am  ficke  to  thinke  vpon  his  health ; 

A  luftie  man  and  yet  aboue  three-fcore : 

If  I  fliould  die  and  goe  to  heauen  before, 

Which  I  thinke  not ;  but  if  I  fo  were  croft, 

All  that  eftate  were  e'ry  peny  loft : 

With  him  I  play  the  Polititian  fo, 

I  haue  his  loue  moft  abfolute  I  know, 

Rundlets  of  Sacke,  with  fuger-loaues  and  fpice, 

I  fend  as  tokens  that  may  loue  intice. 

Which  if  I  did  not  hope  to  finde  at  large, 

He  fliould  be  hang'd  ere  I  would  bear  the  charge. 

For  now  adaies  I  hold  he  groffc  doth  erre, 

That  fpends  his  money  for  I  thanke  you  fir, 

I  am  beholden  to  you  for  this  kindneffe. 

Count  me  a  buffard  if  I  fliew  fuch  blindneffe : 

No,  I  haue  one  gift  proueth  not  amiffe 

To  take  all  comes,  be  whatfoere  it  is. 

As  for  example,  when  I  let  a  leafe, 

And  raife  my  rent  vnto  the  moft  increafe ; 
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When  th'utmoft  peny  I  haue  brought  it  to, 
Before  I  feale  the  fame,  why  thus  I  doe, 
I  adde  a  Capon,  Turkie,  Goofe,  or  fo. 
At  quarter  day  my  Tenants  loue  to  fhow. 
And  no  man  is  fo  fimple  and  abfurde, 
That  he  Avill  loofe  his  bargaine  for  a  birde : 
Thus  doe  I  fetch  my  fubtill  hob-nailes  in, 
More  craftier  growne  by  ods  then  they  haue  bin ; 
But  let  them  growe  as  cunning  as  they  may, 
There's  trickes  to  fetch  them  in  and  make  them  pay. 
'Tis  not  amiffe  to  keepe  fuch  fellowes  vnder, 
That  they  and  riches  may  be  held  afunder: 
For  if  their  wealth  come  to  a  little  height. 
They  thinke  themfelues  their  Landlords  fellowes  ftreight ; 
This  is  a  thing  that  ought  not  be  allow'd, 
But  He  keepe  mine  for  being  ouer  proud. 
They  fhall  not  boaft  of  pen-worths  at  my  hand, 
In  any  thing  they  hold  of  houfe  or  land  : 
What  charge  haue  they  but  homely  country  fare, 
Or  what  difcredit  if  their  clothes  be  bare, 
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When  I  muft  maintaine  fliew  of  gallant  life ; 

Efpecially  vpon  my  Lady  wife, 

Who  (I  proteft  vnto  my  very  friends) 

More  in  apparell  then  my  rent  is,  fpends : 

My  rent,  poore  rent,  like  to  a  garment  rent. 

As  thats  paft  wearing  that  is  almoft  fpent, 

If  one  fat  kinfman  or  another  dye-not. 

And  that  vnlucky  handed  DeatJi  fupply-not, 

Ere  long  the  wandring  Knight  I  will  goe  play, 

And  put  out  venters  at  returne  to  pay : 

As,  who  will  vndertake  giue  three  for  one, 

When  I  doe  that  which  hath  bin  done  by  none, 

Namely,  returne  from  Salsbtny  to  'Lojidon 

And  number  iuft  thofe  ftones  (to  this  hower  vndone) 

The  Diuels  baftard  yierlift  placed  there. 

Which  admirable  doe  each  other  beare : 

Or  when  I  croffe  the  Ocion  into  Fraunce, 

And  bring  from  thence  king  Yipphis  warlike  launce, 

Mounfieur  M.alignants  armour  of  gold  plate, 

(Which  would  proue  very  wholfome  to  my  ftate) 
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And  hundred  proie6ls  which  I  keepe  obfcure, 
V^ntill  the  pra6life  I  doe  put  in  vTe. 
Another  helpe  I  haue  at  a  dead  lift, 
As  I  could  turne  Afcumijl  for  a  fliift, 
Shift  faid  I,  that  fame  word  I  will  conuert, 
Leaft  fome  conclude  it  for  a  fhifting  art : 
Yet  for  the  rime  fake,  (caufe  I  am  in  hafte) 
He  let  it  paffe,  how  euer  it  diftafte, 
And  fuch  as  make  a  queftion,  let  them  trie-it, 
For  on  my  credit  there  is  profit  by  it, 
But  how?  note  that,  not  out  of  braffe  and  copper 
To  turne  that  gold  in  qualitie  iufl  propper, 
But  turning  off  againe  to  the  profeffor, 
That  of  a  wealthy  Nouice  is  poffeffor, 
'Tis  a  deepe  Arte  to  try  conclufions  by, 
And  may  be  called  Craft,  or  Myji-er—y: 
There  is  no  Science  that  a  man  can  name, 
Makes  all  profeffors  rich  that  vfe  the  fame. 
Some  man  hath  gotten  much  b}'  Alciiviic, 
And  many  men  haue  loft,  He  not  deny: 
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And  on  my  credit  I  dare  boldly  fay, 

I  know  the  getting  and  the  loofing  way. 

Why  then  may  fome  obie6l  vnto  me  fir: 

What  is  the  caufe  your  felfe  you  not  preferre? 

He  fhew  them  reafon  for  it  by  and  by, 

And  thus  conceiue  it  in  a  Simily. 

An  Angler  goes  to  take  himfelfe  fome  fifh, 

Hauing  baite,  line,  and  hooke  vnto  his  wifh, 

He  patient  waiteth  with  a  fixed  fight ; 

Yet  taketh  none  becaufe  they  will  not  bite : 

Few  words  will  ferue  to  fatisfie  the  wife, 

Picke  Englifh  out  of  this,  let  that  fuffice. 

Tobacco  boy,  and  a  cleane  pipe  withall, 

Sirra  a  candell,  tis  in  hafte  I  call, 

I  once  kept  men,  (whofe  liueries  being  worne) 

For  fauing  charge,  a  boy  now  femes  my  turne : 

Amongft  the  reft  I  had  a  beetle-head. 

Of  vulgar  education  Clownifli  bred, 

Whom  I  call'd  to  me  as  alone  I  fate, 

And  tooke  Tobacco,  which  he  gazing  at  : 
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Sirra  (quoth  I)  vnto  the  flaring  owle, 

Giue  a  cleane  pipe,  and  burne  this  fame,  tis  fowle. 

So  he  fupply'd  my  vfe  ftill  with  a  new, 

And  thofe  which  I  return'd  away  he  threw, 

When  none  was  left,  haft  burn'd  thofe  pipes  I  faid? 

(Quoth  he)  fir  I  as  good  a  hand  haue  made. 

With  them  you  bad  me  burne,  our  fire  is  fmall, 

And  fo  to  make  fhort  worke  I  broke  them  all: 

The  Clownifli  villaine,  thinking  I  did  burne  them. 

As  out  of  vfe,  I  did  intend  to  turne  them ; 

Ouicke,  drie  Tobacco,  fill  a  pipe  compleate, 

And  then  my  pen  goes  forward  in  a  heate, 

There's  newes,  rare  newes,  new  newes  come  to  my  hand. 

The  like  nere  fince  the  conqueft  in  this  land; 

Call'd  Treiv  and  WoiiderfiUl  the  ftory  faies, 

A  Serpent  newly  whelped  in  our  dales : 

Nay  more,  a  Dragon  is  title  fitter, 

Becaufe  he  is  a  verie  poifon  fpitter : 

Some  he  hath  kill'd,  but  eate  them  he  refufes. 

And  neere  to  HorJJiam,  worfe  then  horfeplay  vfes. 
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For  he  hath  flaine  (they  fay)  I  know  not  who, 

Nay,  is  befide  a  Cony-catcher  too, 

Suppos'd  to  Hue  by  theeuing  in  the  warren ; 

Which  if  he  doe  t'wiil  make  the  burrov/es  barren ; 

But  if  according  to  the  Bookes  dire6lion, 

The  Carrier  tell  vs  of  his  ftrange  infe6lion, 

It  fhall  be  feene  tJic  Melancholy  Knight 

Like  valiant  George  will  with  the  dragon  fight. 

Let  him  wrap  vp  his  body  in  a  bundle, 

And  with  his  poifon  vp  to  London  Trnndell, 

lie  arme  my  felfe  dire6lly  at  all  points, 

And  on  the  Dragon  venter  limbes  and  ioynts, 

He  or  flie  Serpent,  I  will  fet  vpon-her, 

To  raife  my  worfliip  to  degree  of  honour, 

I  hope  it  is  not  equally  fo  fierce. 

As  that  fame  Monfter  Chronicles  rehearfe, 

Which  came  out  of  the  IriJJi  feas  a  fhore. 

The  like  whereof  was  neuer  feene  before. 

With  whom  the  king  Mernidins  would  go  fight, 

Forbidding  combate  to  each  other  Wight ; 
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For  which  braue  refolution  which  he  held, 
He  was  paft  hope  and  helpe  moft  cruell  kill'd ; 
If  he  be  fuch  I  will  vnfay't  againe, 
I  long  not  to  be  defperately  flaine, 
And  fet  vpon  a  poyfon-fpitting  thing: 
Flath  teeth  and  clawes,  and  venome,  taile  and  fting, 
That  were  foole-hardy  to  expofe  my  life, 
And  make  a  mourner  of  my  Lady  wife : 
And  therefore  for  a  time  I  will  forbeare, 
Till  of  a  fecond  part  in  print  I  heare; 
Which  fliall  no  fooner  (I  protefl)  come  out, 
But  He  take  horfe  to  HorJJiain  for  a  bout, 
And  fo  I  leaue  this  filthy  fcuruie  Dragon, 
That  neuer  yet  did  foyle  a  Knight  to  bragge  on. 
I  chaunc'd  of  late  an  ancient  booke  to  view. 
As  good  as  Beiiis,  and  as  ftrange  and  trew, 
Of  Lyons,  Leopards,  Tigers,  Beares  and  Bores, 
And  fuch  ill  faces  as  in  Forefts  rores: 
Amongft  the  reft  was  one  that  had  a  den, 
Pil'd  like  a  wood-wharfe  with  the  bones  of  men, 
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He  had  a  head  moft  fearefull  to  behold, 

Wherein,  two  eyes  like  globes  of  fire  rol'd, 

Teeth  terrible  to  bite  through  flefli  and  bone; 

A  forked  tongue  the  like  was  neuer  knowne, 

Clawes  paft  compaire  to  fcratch  downe  trees  withall 

A  fting  in's  taile  would  enter  through  a  wall, 

I  doe  proteft,  I  was  almoft  afraid 

To  reade  the  ftrange  difcription  that  was  made, 

Of  this  den-diuell,  (fure  he  was  no  leffe) 

As  by  the  ftory  any  man  would  gheffe: 

Yet  by  a  valiant  Knight,  this  fame  hot  fhot 

Was  hew'd  as  fmall  as  flefli  vnto  the  pot. 

Then  in  that  booke  a  Dragon  I  doe  finde 

The  like  is  not  among  the  Dragons  kinde, 

Th'  inchaunted  Dragon  of  the  darkefome  fhade, 

Of  feauen  mettals  all  compos'd  and  made : 

And  that  the  world  fhall  witneffe  I  am  red 

(Gainft  melancholy  vexings  in  my  head) 

In  auncient  fbories  courage  to  prouoke. 

Not  fpending  all  my  time  in  taking  fmoke, 


Although 
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Although  my  worfliip's  fcandal'd  now  and  then 

Amongfl  the  ruder  fort  of  vulgar  men, 

But  that  I  turne  and  ouerturne  againe 

Old  bookes,  wherein  the  worm-holes  doe  remaine, 

Containmg  a6ls  of  auntient  Knights  and  Squires, 

That  fought  with  Dragons,  fpitting  forth  wilde  fires 

The  hiflory  vnto  you  fhall  appeare, 

Euen  by  my  felfe  verbatim  fet  downe  here: 


As  thus, 

Sir  Eglamour  that  worthy  Knight 
He  tooke  his  fword  and  went  to  fight. 
And  as  he  rode  both  hill  and  dale 
Armed  vpon  his  fhirt  of  male. 
A  Dragon  came  out  of  his  den 
Had  flaine,  (God  knowes  how  many  men:) 
When  he  efpied  fir  Eglamore, 
Oh  if  you  had  but  heard  him  rore, 

E2 
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And  feene  how  all  the  trees  did  fhake, 

The  Knight  did  tremble,  horfe  did  quake; 

The  Birds  betake  them  all  to  peeping, 

It  would  haue  made  you  fall  a  weeping : 

But  now  it  is  in  vaine  to  feare, 

Being  come  vnto,  fight  dogge  fight  beare. 

To  it  they  goe,  and  fiercely  fight 

A  Hue-long  day  from  morne  till  night: 

The  Dragon  had  a  plaguy  hide, 

And  could  the  fharpeft  fteele  abide, 

No  fword  will  enter  him  with  cuts 

Which  vext  the  Knight  vnto  the  guts ; 

But  as  in  choUer  he  did  burne 

He  watch'd  the  Dragon  a  good  turne, 

And  as  a  yawning  he  did  fall, 

He  thruft  his  fword  in  hilts  and  all. 

Then  like  a  Coward  he  to  flie 

Vnto  his  den  that  was  hard  by. 

And  there  he  lay  all  night  and  roar'd ; 

The  Knight  was  fory  for  his  fword : 


But 
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But  riding  thence  fayd,  I  forfake  it, 

He  that  will  fetcJi  if  let  him  take  it. 

And  fo  I  hope  to  the  luditious  wife, 

Thus  much  of  this  rare  ftory  fhall  fuffice, 

To  proue  how  I  in  worthy  workes  am  read, 

How  ere  iUitteratc  cenfures  are  mifled : 

But  as  I  will  not  vaunt  of  my  deferts, 

So  will  I  not  intoome  mine  owne  good  parts, 

I  haue  a  Mufe  hath  beene  at  Yielicon, 

And  braine  fome-time  that  verfe  doth  flow  vpon 

The  world  fliall  know  though  Melancholy  bite. 

The  difcontented  Money-fconiing  Knight, 

I  haue  interiour  excellence  that  fhines 

Beyond  your  earthlings  gold  and  filuer  mines : 

Once  more  Tobbacco  to  perfume  my  braine, 

He  fmoke  amongfh  you  in  my  Poets  vaine. 
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Melancholic  Conceits. 


RApier  lie  there,  and  there  my  hat  and  feather, 
Drawe  my  filke  curtaine  to  obfcure  the  h'ght, 
Goofe-quill  and  I  muft  ioine  a  while  together : 
Lady  forbeare  I  pray,  keepe  out  of  fight. 
Call  pearle  away,  let  one  remoue  him  hence. 
Your  fkreeking  Parrot  will  diftra6l  my  fence. 

Would  I  were  neere  the  rogue  that  cryeth  blacke, 
Buy  a  new  A  Imanackc,  doth  vexe  me  to : 
Forbid  the  maid  fliee  winde  not  vp  the  iacke, 
Take  hence  my  watch  it  makes  too  much  a  doe, 
Let  none  come  at  me  deereft  friend  or  kin, 
Who  ere  it  be,  I  am  not  now  within. 

To 
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To  Fortune. 

THou  pur-blinde  puppet  for  a  Tradf-mans  ftaule, 
Thou  limping  Ladie  of  the  Hofpitall; 
Empreffe  of  Epicures  and  belly-gods, 
With  whom  I  vowe  to  liue  and  die  at  ods ; 
Thou  mole-ey'd,  owle-ey'd,  Countefs  for  a  fpittle, 
That  giues  to  fome  too  much,  to  mee  too  little, 
Thou  whirly-gigge,  and  rats-bane  of  my  life. 
Which  by  thy  wheele  dofl  feeme  fome  wheel-wrights  wife 
Thou  make-bate  to  a  difcontented  minde, 
Thou  water-bubble,  waflfull  puffe  of  winde, 
Thou  flying-feather  of  a  wood-cocks  wing, 
Thou  Heathenifh  and  very  Pagan  thing, 
Thou  Misers  friend,  thou  worthie  Gallants  foe. 
Thou  fcuruie  Ballat  of  /  ivale  in  luoe, 


Thou 
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Thou  that  all  difcontentment  dofb  prouoke, 
Thou  worfe  to  me  then  this  Tobacco  fmoke, 
Thou  that  Rage,  Fury,  Enuy  doft  importune. 
He  tickle  thee,  tJioii  fcuruy  minded  Fortune. 


To  Ladie  Pecunia. 

Pin  for  them  that  care  a  point  for  me, 
And  that's  the  loue  betweene  my  felfe  and  thee, 
Proud  Lady  of  the  gold  and  filuer  mine. 
Thou  fcorn'ft  my  company,  I  banifh  thine : 

What  ftampe  foeuer  thou  about  doft  beare, 

And  caufeft  many  for  to  ftampe  and  fweare ; 

Or  runneft  current  quoine,  from  man  to  man, 

I  am  not  currant  thou  haft  made  me  wan. 

And  therefore  fmce  thou  giueft  me  vnreft, 

In  being  ftranger  to  my  purfe  and  cheft, 

Not  looking  on  me  with  thy  golden  face, 

Nor  yeelding  me  angelicall  embrace: 
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Expreffmg  loue  by  pounds  moft  kinde  and  willing, 

But  comeft  to  me  by  fixe-pence,  and  by  fliilling; 

To  be  thy  Treafurer  I  doe  abhorre  it, 

He  neither  purfe  nor  cheft,  nor  bagge  thee  for  it. 

But  vfe  thee  euen  in  all  difgrace  I  may. 

To  eate  and  drinke,  and  dice  thee  ftill  away. 


To  Patience. 

LOng  haue  I  waited  at  thy  woeful!  gate, 
With  expe6lation  to  augment  my  ftate, 
And  fought  for  her  which  cannot  yet  be  found, 
The  Lady  that  makes  crazie  credits  found ; 
She  that  I  thinke  will  nere  be  friends  with  me, 
Becaufe  a  funder  we  fo  often  be : 
But  Patience  I  proteft  thou  art  to  blam.e, 
And  I  haue  caufe  vpon  thee  to  exclame, 
Thou  doft  neglefl,  deferre,  protra6l,  delay, 
And  puts  me  emptie  off  from  day  to  day ; 
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When  I  expe6l  to  liaue  my  wants  fupply'd, 
Sayes,  helpeleffe  friends,  Patience  good  fir  prouide : 
Who  can  take  vp  an  hundred  pound,  I  pray, 
And  pawne  fome  patience  till  he  come  and  pay : 
Or  trade  with  Tradef-man  be  for  what  it  will, 
That  will  take  Patience  hand  vnto  his  bill. 
No  mafters  no,  all  gripe  to  get  their  owne. 
And  I  from  Patience  am  impatient  growne. 


ToY 


ame. 


THou  art  the  Lady  that  I  feeke  to  pleafe, 
Before  Pecunia,  Fortune,  Patience;  thefe 
Are  all  inferiour  in  renowned  name, 
To  this  eternall  honour-giuer  Fame; 
Say  I  had  Fortunes  gifts  in  large  degree, 
Why  fooles  haue  fortune  we  doe  daily  fee. 
If  moneyes  Lady  would  for  me  prouide 
More  quoine  and  plate,  then  is  in  all  Cheape-fide 
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Let  Solons  faying  in  this  cafe  fuffice, 
There  are  more  wealthy  fooles  then  wealthy  wife ; 
If  I  take  Patience  phyficke  for  my  fore, 
And  wate  with  her  at  expectations  dore, 
What's  the  reward  will  follow?  euen  this; 
Patience  and  pouertie  in  th'end  will  kiffe: 
Therefore  He  fet  wit  working  like  a  watch, 
Some  rare  vnknowne  inuention  to  difpatch 
That  all  the  world  could  not  haue  brought  about, 
If  I  had  not  beene  borne  to  finde  it  out : 
And  when  I  haue  it  (being  yet  vnbegotten, 
I  fliall  ha,ue  Fame  aliue,  and  dead  and  rotten. 


To  Time. 

THou  Regifler  of  old  Antiquities, 
Obferuer  of  the  worlds  iniquities, 
Suruaying  life  from  birth  till  DeatJi  intoombe, 
From  Adam's  making,  to  the  day  of  doome: 

F  2 
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That  in  thy  reftleffe  cunning  doft  admit 

Of  aflions  lawfull,  or  of  things  vnfit, 

And  haft  thy  head  behind  of  purpofe  ball'd, 

Becaufe  thou  neuer  wilt  be  backe  recall'd; 

But  wear' ft  a  locke  before  I  vnderftand, 

On  which  I  neuer  yet  could  lay  my  hand, 

I  haue  expe6led  (thou  graue  auntient  father) 

Thy  helping  hand,  and  I  proteft  the  rather, 

Becaufe  they  fay  that  Time  by  turnes  doth  goe, 

And  hitherto  I  haue  not  found  it  fo : 

Therefore  for  fome  good  turne,  one  of  thefe  dales 

I  challenge  thee,  or  He  difprooue  thy  praife, 

And  I  write  of  thee  according  as  I  find, 

That  thorow  age  thou  art  both  ball'd  and  blind; 

Finde  out  a  time,  good  Time  for  to  relieue  me. 

For  at  this  time.  Time  very  bad  doth  grieue  mee. 


To 
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To  all  miferable  Mifers. 

YOu  careleffe  raking,  greedy  getting  flaues, 
That  neuer  haue  enough  till  in  your  graues, 
Vntill  DeatJi  haue  you  prifners  in  his  hold, 
As  you  in  chefts  locke  vp  your  bagges  of  golde, 
You  that  haue  that  exceffiue  Avealth  lyes  by, 
Would  furnifh  twentie  fuch  poore  Knights  as  I, 
I  doe  deteft  you  all  as  dunghill  fwaines. 
You  dogged  Nabals  with  your  curfed  gaines, 
That  loue  bafe  lucre  fo  entirely  well, 
You'le  venter  foules,  as  Dines  did  to  hell; 
And  heere  I  vowe,  promife,  and  firme  protefl 
I  fcorne  this  hoording  money  in  a  cheft. 
That  golden  fin  on  me  fhall  neuer  light. 
As  cleere  as  is  the  childe  was  borne  lafl  night ; 
From  keeping  money  lying  on  my  hand, 
So  much  kinde  gentle  Reader  vnderftand, 
With  Bias  I  doe  giue  the  world  this  flout. 
All  that  is  mine  I  beare  zvith  inee  about. 
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The  Conchijion. 


^  *  "^  He  Fryer  that  his  braines  did  breake, 
I       To  make  a  brazen  head  to  fpeake, 
\^     And  fpent  his  ftudy  feauen  yeere, 
Ere  that  perfeftion  would  appeare; 
Then  fell  a  fleepe  when  he  fhould  watch, 
Trufting  his  man  a  foolifli  patch, 
That  to  it  gaue  no  heed  at  all, 
But  heard  the  voice  and  would  not  call : 
What  was  the  gaine  he  got  at  laft? 
Three  words,  Time  is,  Time  was,  Times  past, 
And  thofe  for  this  time  I  haue  tooke 
To  end  my  melancholy  booke : 
Efpecially,  laft  of  the  three, 
Which  is  Tinis  paft :  farewell  to  thee. 
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M  E  M  O  R  I  E 

OF    THE    MIRACLES 

wrought  by  our  Lord  and 

Sauioitr  I c fits  Chrifi. 


Written  by  Samuel  Rowlands. 


loHN.   lo: 
If  you  beleeue  not  INIee,  beleeue  the  works  that  I  doe, 


LOXDOX, 

Imprinted  hy  Bernard  A  l/op,^r\d  are  to  be  fold  at  his  houfe 
by  Saint  Anties  Church  neere  Alderfgate.     i  6  i  8. 


TO  ALL  SORCE- 

RERS,  ENCHAVNTERS,  CHAR- 
mers,  Nigromancers,  Coniurers,  Ma- 

gitians,  SoiU/i/ayers,  Witches,  Fortunc- 

tellers ;  And  all  the  reft  of  the  De  - 

tills  higlei's,  Whatfoe2ier,  and 

Wherefoeuer. 

A/T  ^^^^^^  of  men,  whofe  foules  damnation  claymes, 
^^■^  Appeare,come  forth,  and  anfwere  to  your  names; 

Like  Pkarads  blacke  Enchaunters  all  affemble, 

And  like  vnto  his  drowned  hoaft,  all  tremble : 

What  are  the  wonders  that  you  vndertake? 

But  lying-  fignes,  amazed  fooles  to  make. 

The  meere  illufions,  falfe  and  fained  fliowes, 

\\  hich  Sathaiis  power  vpon  his  fonnes  beftowes; 

A  miracle,  moft  truely  to  define, 

Is  a  rare  worke,  wrought  by  fole  power  diuine. 

Apparantly  againft  th'inftincl  we  finde 

Of  any  courfe  in  Natures  caufe  or  kinde: 

And  in  it  felfe  a  true  worke  it  muft  be, 

Moft  fenfible,  and  vifible  to  fee: 

Not  on  Illufion  to  deceyue  the  eye; 

A   ^  Such 


Such  as  the  Deiiill  ftill  dehideth  by; 

Neither  is  it  celerity  of  hand, 

No  luglers  trickes  with  miracle  will  fland, 

A^liuity  containing  what  they  doe; 

And  meere  deceit  the  onely  helpe  thereto: 

The  miracles  of  God  no  fuch  things  need; 

But  are  moll  reall  true  in  power  and  deed : 

Thofe  Avonders  which  the  Lord  himfelfe  hath  done, 

And  miracles  of  lefiis  Chriji  his  Sonne, 

All  by  the  Prophets  and  Apoftles  wrought; 

Doe  vtterly  confound,  and  bring  to  nought 

The  counterfeites  of  Saihan  and  his  route, 

Which  they  euen  like  Gods  apes  doe  goe  about. 

And  therefore  when  ftrange  things  to  fence  appeare, 

To  know  the  power,  and  bee  refolued  cleere, 

(Whether  it  doe  proceede  from  that  great  might. 

Which  onely  worketh  miracles  aright) 

Examine  if  in  a6lions  true  efteeme, 

It  be  a  worke,  or  onel}-  fo  do  feeme; 

A  worke  that  rarely  is  admirde  of  all, 

Which  for  diftin6tion  fake,  I  rare  doe  call, 

Becaufe  of  Gods  great  works,  fome  vfuall  bee. 

Which  all  of  vs,  doe  ordinary  fee. 

As  is  the  preferuation  of  mankind. 

This  euery  one  continually  doth  hnde, 

By  Gods  eternall  counfell  and  decreeing; 

In  hwt  we  Hue,  and  moue,  and  haue  our  being; 

But  fmce  it  is  effected  clay  and  houre. 

By  his  great  prouident  prote6ling  power, 

No  Miracle  this  properly  is  found, 

That  with  amazement  cloth  mans  fenfe  confound; 

For 


For  miracles  haue  in  them  operation, 

To  ouercome  the  mind  with  admiration; 

As  when  our  Sauiour  Chriji  wrought  miracle : 

The  holy  bleft  Euangclijh  doe  tell 

Th'effe6l  diereof,  thus  prefent  did  befall; 

The  people  were  with  feare  aflonied  all, 

And  faid;  Hoiv  can  he  that  a  Sinner  is, 

Performe  the  ivorks  of  fucli  a  poiver  as  this  ? 

Thereby  infinuating,  there  was  none 

Could  worke  true  miracles,  but  God  alone: 

Vanifh  therefore  like  vapours  of  the  night, 

You  that  would  robbe  the  Lord,  of  power  and  might: 

Confounded  be  all  Hell-hounds,  howle  and  barke. 

And  fall  as  Dago7i  fell  before  the  Arkc, 

Idolaters,  that  vnto  fenfeleffe  things, 

Will  giue  the  honour  of  the  King  of  Kings. 

You  Coniurers  with  circle  and  triangle, 

That  boaft  you  can  the  fiends  of  hell  outwrangle, 

And  make  them  come  obedient  at  your  call. 

Herein  old  Sathan  doth  deceyue  you  all: 

For  is  he  fuch  a  friend  to  come  at  becke. 

Or  can  you  ouer-rule  him  with  a  checke  ? 

No,  you  are  much  miftaken;  by  this  wa3^ 

He  doth  mifguide,  and  leade  your  foules  aftray: 

You  that  depend  on  miracles  and  fignes. 

And  will  fee  wonders  ere  you  be  Diuines; 

Know  all  the  miracles  that  lefiis  wrought: 

Confirme  that  do6lrine  his  Apoftles  taught: 

And  they  which  doe  relie  vpon  the  fame, 

Within  the  Booke  of  life  fhall  find  their  name, 

Sa\  Rowlands 
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FAITHFVLL    CHRISTIANS, 

Beleeuing  and  beloticd  Scmants  of  02ir 
Lord  and  Sauiour  lefus  Chrift. 

\Eere  C/iriJiianfoule,  with  Jmmble  mind a?id  thought , 
Admire  the  wonders  that  thy  Satiionr  zvrotight. 
The  mojl  ti'ue  miracles  that  hanc  bcene  done, 
By  Gods  beloued  deere  and  onely  Sonne, 
When  he  for  Jinneftdl  ma?i  (zvithont  intreat) 
Defcended  from  Gods  ozone  right  hand  and feate\ 
The  manfion  of  the  bleffed  Cherubins : 
To  dye  on  earth  for  our  accurfedfms, 
When  no  inducing  mej^ite,  thine  or  mine. 
Could  thus  procure  his  mercy  to  incline: 
But  zv hen  free  loue,  his  lifes  free  ranfome  coji, 
Tofaue  the finners  that  themfelues  had  loft: 
Then  liuing  lowly  in  contempt  and f come, 
Defpifed  of  the  world,  mofl  poorely  borne, 
With  painefull  trauell,  preaching  vp  and  doivne. 
Onfliore,  infJiip,  in  mountaine,  field  and  towne; 
Confirming,  that  he  taught  to  be  ditiine. 
By  many  a  wonderfull  admired figne, 

Etien 
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Euenfuch  as  the  beholders  did  confej/e, 

The  very  hand  of  God,  and  no  power  lej/e 

Effected,  forfo  wonderfull  they  were, 

That  all  fpen:ato7^s  Jiood  amazd  with  feccre, 

They  fazu  his  zuorks  to  be  fo  Jirangely  rare, 

So  admirable,  andfo  pajl  compare ; 

Thqfe  (that  boj^ne  blind)  did  neiier  fee  worlds  light, 

To  hatLe  perfeclion  giiteji  them  of  fight. 

Dead  Lazarus  that  lay  foure  dayes  in  graue, 

Calde  forth  from  thence,  his  life  againe  to  hane, 

The  dumbe  to  fpeake,  the  cripples  found  to  goe, 

The  figgc-tree  curfde,  to  dye  and  netcer  grow. 

The  winds  andfeas  zvhen  they  ontragious  fwell. 

At  his  rebuke  ttirne  calme  as  any  well: 

The  diuels  driuen  out  of  men  to  Swine, 

The  water  turned  into  ptwefi  zvine, 

The  Souldiers  {in  the  falfe  betraying  howre) 

Allfirucken  to  the groiuid  by  I e(us power; 

The  dropfie  healed,  and  the  Lcapcrs  cured, 

His  prefence  by  the  Ditiells  not  endured, 

His  zvalking  on  vnfr7ne  and  liquid  water, 

His  giziing  life  vnto  the  Rtders  doMghtcr, 

His  healing  Maicus  eare  mofl perfeH:  fo7tnd. 

When  VQi^rsfcvord  had  lopt  off  to  the  ground: 

And  7nany  more  {as  thofe  fozure  holy  men. 

Which  did  the  life  of  our  Redee^ner  pen) 

Haue  regifired,  of  wonders  I  ewes  did  fee. 

Which  lefus  07zely  wrought,  that  we  might  bee 

Faithfull,  and  true  beleeuers  in  his  name ; 

And  in  our  Hues  expreffe  and ff tow  the  faync. 

Thefe  Myracles  for  Chri/lians  may  fuffice, 

B  To 
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7  0  /ire ngt ken  faith,  and  make  thein  godly  wife. 

For  tJiey  were  zvrougJd  by  CJiriJI,  a7id  onely  ment 

To  make  the  hearts  of  7ncn  giiie  free  confcnt 

To  heare  Gods  zuord,  efiablifJi  faith  thereby. 

And  to  confirme  vnto  vs  confia7dly 

Gods  promifes,  to  be  fo  certaine  iufi, 

That  all  fiat  I  chatinge,  before  they  fay  le  our  trufi: 

A  nd  thefe  are  works  we  knozv  ivill  firmely  fiand, 

While  others  build  foundations  o?i  thefand; 

That  when  thefiormy  winds  and  tempefis  btozv. 

Or  raging  wanes  doe  beate,  they  oiterthroiv. 

]Ve  are  in  no  wife  to  admit  of  thofe, 

That  doe  depend  on  luonders  andfirangefhowes, 

I'rging  meere  fancies,  ivhich  themfelues  deuife 

( f  humane  wit,  and  errors  forged  lyes, 

IVe  haue  forewarning,  that  zvc  fiould  take  heed 

Offuch  deceytiers,  as  the  zvorld  zuill  breed 

In  later  times,  falfe  Prophets  will  arife, 

That  lyi7ig  fgnes  and  zvonders  zuill  deuife, 

And  mens  ijiconfaid  minds  fo  fa7're  i7ifefl, 

That  we7'e  it  poffible,  eue7t  Gods  elect 

Would  be  deceitied  by  their  falfe  ilhfion ; 

So  fubtill  is  the  author  of  conffio7i: 

For  Sathan  {^as  atdhe7itike  zvo7'ks  doe fJiozv) 

Expreffi7ig  C7^aft,  a7id  77talice  lo7ig  agoe, 

With  all  his  old-zvo7dd  Deuils,  did  effeH, 

That  me7i  fiould  hane  Gods  ho7iou7'  i7i  7ieglen, 

And  V7ito  hellifi power  theinfehies  betake, 

Thei'eforc  in  Heathe7is  h7iages  he  fpake, 

Wrought  W07ide7'-77ie7its,  a7idw7'ought  thefnfof'omgi'aec; 

Th.ey  ho7iou7'de  Idols  i7i  the  t7'2{e  Gods  place, 

As 
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As  lupiter  ^Aetr  thundering  God  they  made, 

And  Mars  their  Warriottr  with  the  bloody  blade, 

Old  dogged  Saturne,  of  a  chttrlijli  kind, 

And  Eolus  their  puffing  God  of  wind. 

Pan,  ivith  the  fJiephcards  bare  a  piping  reede, 

Apollos  mufieke  did  their firaines  exceed, 

Cupid  the  loiters  blind  God  they  did  call, 

Pluto  y^r  hell  (andfo  they  might  be  all) 

Neptune,  he  was  their  water  God  atfeas, 

And  many  hiindi^ed  foolifh  gods  as  thefe. 

Thns  luere  the  Heathens  blindly  led  azoay; 

And  thns  are  many  at  this  prcfent  day 

Deeeinde  zuith  cnnning  falfJiood  of  the  Denill, 

Who  onely  worketh  for  effecting  euill, 

And  nener  in  his praclife  was  incliitde 

Vnto  the  good  and  profile  of  mankind: 

For  note  his  property,  it  zuill  appeare 

Right  manifeft,  and  7noft  apparant  cleare. 

That  when  his  feruants  hanc perfoj'mde  his  zvill, 

In  aciing  things  that  are  vngodly  ill; 

He  doth  allow  for  their  vngrations  paines, 

A  mq/t  f ma II portion  of  vncertaine  gaines : 

Obferiie  herein  the  zuicked  zoitehes  cafe, 

A7id  Sorcerers  that  fearef nil  fall  f'otn  grace, 

Making  contracts  with  Sathan,  hozv  that  thefe 

But  onely  for  the  p7^efe7it  he  doth  pleafc, 

For  their  whole  Hues  in  mifery  arcfpent; 

And  at  the  lafi  their  ends  prone  violent, 

As  falfe  with  Heretikes,  the  deuill  deales, 

And  Schifmatikes,  zohen  wonders  he  reueales. 

All  are  illifions  that  from  liim  proceed; 
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Not  any  tiling  of  truth  in  a6luall  deed, 
And  therefore  as  the  Scriptitre  warnings  giue, 
Thofe  men  that  will  not  in  obedience  line 
Vnto  the  triith,  but  doc  tJie  fame  defpife. 
They  fliall  by  ftrong  deceynings,  follozv  lyes, 
Falfe  Chrifls fJiall  come,  a7id fJiall fuch  zvonders  Jhozi'y 
That  many  zvill  beleeve  them  to  befo, 
Not  haning  knoiuledge  to  difcernc  aright 
Gods  pozver,  true  zvorking from  the  zvickcdfprite. 
But  Chriflianfoule,  mofl  conflantly  abide, 
Let  not  the  Deuill  drazu  thy  heart  afidc, 
Tor  that  zuhich  Chrifi  and  his  Apoftles  taught. 
And  all  the  miracles  zuhich  they  haue  zurought, 
Tor  to  confirme  what  they  had prcacli d  before, 
Is  all  fufficient,  and  zve  need  no  more : 
And  be  thoic  mindfLll  zuhat  S.  Paul  doth  fay, 
Within  thy  foules  bejl  treafurie  it  lay, 
If  I,  faith  he,fli^ange  doilrine  fJiould  defend. 
Nay  fJioidd  an  angell  from  the  heaitn  defend. 
And  preach  another  G  of  pell  then  the  firfi, 
Receyue  it  not,  btit  hold  him  for  accurfl: 
Remember  God  of  his  free  loues  intent. 
Hath  left  an  euerlafling  teflament 
Vnto  vs  all,  in  Chrif  our  Sauiours  blond: 
In  this  alone  confifleth  all  our  good; 
All  Prophefies  had  hereunto  relation, 
All  miracles  to  this  gaue  confirmation. 
Therefore  if  any  take  in  hand  to  frame 
A  jniracle  in  Saint  07"  angels  name. 
If  any  mortall  creature  vndertake 
His  power  that  makes  the  earth  a7id  hcauens  quake. 
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If  Sathan  and  his  Miniflcrs  endeauour 

To  worke  Jirangc  zoonders,  this  bclcciie,  that  ?iaicr. 

Can  any  miracles  bee  truely  done, 

Bnt  by  the pozver  of  God,  and  Ch'ifi  his  Sonne : 

To  ijuhich  eternall  maiefiy  and pozuer, 

Afcribe  zue,  till  the  zvorlds  lafi  ending  hozvre, 

Till  Snnne  and  Moone  decay,  pafl  date  of  dayes, 

All  honour,  qiojy,  JVorJJiip,  endleffe prayfe. 


Sa:  Rozvlands 


II 


AMEMORYOF 

CHRISTS    MIRACLES. 


At  a  Marriage  in  Cana  of  Gallile,  ChriJI  turncth  luater 
into  Wine,     lohn  2. 

/^Vr  gratious  Sauiour,  with  his  holy  traine, 

^-^Thofe  twelue  which  he  in  mercy  did  ordaine 

To  draw  backe  Soules  from  the  infernall  denne, 

And  preach  faluation  to  beleeuing  men : 

In  Cana  (^as  a  kind  inuited  gueft) 

Came  to  adorne  a  weddings  Nuptiall  feafl;; 

Oh  humble  meekeneffe,  that  the  King  of  Kings 

Who  by  his  word  formed  and  made  all  things, 

Would  vifite  fuch  as  fraile  and  fmnefull  Hue, 

And 
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And  take  of  them  thofe  gifts  himfelfe  did  giue : 

If  all  the  Monarches  that  the  earth  containes, 

All  Kings  and  Princes  with  their  noble  traynes, 

Were  to  a  royall  feaft  affembled  all, 

To  make  fome  wedding  moft  maieflicall ; 

Yet  were  that  prefence  very  meane  and  bafe 

Vnto  thofe  guefts  that  Gallile  did  grace ; 

As  thus  with  men,  the  Sonne  of  God  did  dine, 

The  bloud  of  grapes,  the  fad-heart  chearing  wine, 

Began  to  fayle,  which  bleffecl  Mary  feeing, 

Spake  thus  to  him,  in  whom  all  things  haue  being; 

They  haiic  no  Wine,  knowing  his  power  could  graunt 

A  ful  fupply,  in  needes  extremeft  want; 

Sixe  earthen  veffels  there  were  ftanding  by. 

As  the  leiues  cuftome  was  to  purifie, 

Thofe  pots  of  lione,  our  Sauiour  Chrift  did  will 

Vp  to  the  brimme  with  water  they  fhould  fill, 

And  to  the  Gouernour  prefent  the  fame; 

Which  inftantly  true  perfe6l  wine  became; 

He  ignorant  what  power  the  fame  had  made, 

Ynto  the  Bridegroome  thus  in  priuate  fayd; 

At  the  beginning  men  prefent  the  beft. 

And  worft  at  laft,  vnto  the  well-fed  gueft; 

But  contrary  to  vfuall  cuftome,  thou 

Set'ft  forth  the  worfh,  and  kep'ft  the  beft  till  now. 

This  was  the  firft  of  wonders  lefus  wrought, 

Euen  by  the  power  that  formed  all  of  nought, 

Which  miracle  at  marriagfe  he  beo^an. 

To  Ihow  himfelfe  true  God  and  perfe61:  man; 

As  man  to  eate  with  men  he  did  encline. 

As  God  he  turned  water  into  wine. 

A  Lea- 
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A  Leaper  isclenfed,  ike  Centurions fcruant  healed,  Peters 

wiues  mother  cu7^ed  of  a  Feauer,  diuers  difpojfed  of 

Deuils,  the  windes  calmed  with  7'cbitke,  two  men  pof- 

fe/l  of  Deuils,  and  beeing  cq/t  forth,  they  enter  into 

Swine.  Math.  8. 

l~\Efcending  a  moft  hie  cloud-checking  hill; 
-^-^From  painefull  preaching  of  his  Fathers  will: 
To  faue  thofe  foules  which  hell  (for  finj  did  clayme, 
A  Leaper  met  him,  and  himfelfe  did  frame 
In  humble  manner  falling  at  Chrifs  feet, 
With  fuch  due  worfhip  as  to  God  was  meet. 
Oh  Lord  he  cryes,  of  health  the  onely  meane, 
If  fo  thou  wilt,  tis  thou  canft  make  me  cleane; 

C  Tis 
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Tis  in  thy  power,  and  in  no  power  but  thine, 

Moft  bleffed  lefus,  to  my  helpe  indine. 

The  Sonne  of  God  no  fooner  heard  the  crie 

Of  this  poore  wretch,  plagued  with  leprofie, 

But  in  his  mercy,  of  which  none  doe  fayle 

That  afke  by  faith,  (Faith  euer  doth  preuayle) 

Repl)^ed  thus,  and  did  his  fute  fulfill ; 

Becaufe  thou  faift  I  can,  I  fay,  I  will, 

Then  toucht  him  with  his  holy  hand  moft  pure. 

And  abfolute  he  wrought  a  perfecl  cure: 

So  to  the  Prieft  to  offer  being  fent, 

As  lefiis  into  Capcrnawii  went, 

Came  a  Centurion,  and  befought  him  thus; 

0  Lord,  my  feruant  lyeth  grieuous, 
Pain'd  with  a  palfie:  lefiis  did  reply. 
When  I  doe  come,  ile  cure  his  maladie: 

The  Captaine  anfweres.  Lord,  that  paines  forbeare; 

1  am  vnworthy  that  thou  fliouldft  come  neere 
The  place  of  my  abode,  great  Heauens  King, 
That  haft  thy  feat  where  Chcncdins  doe  fmg; 
Speake  but  the  word,  I  /'now  thy  onely  breath 
Can  heale  my  feruant,  and  glue  life  in  death ; 
For  I  my  felfe  that  at  thy  fauour  ftand. 

By  power  impof'd,  haue  fouldiers  at  commaund, 
I  bid  one  come,  he  comes,  another  goe, 
A  third  doe  this,  and  they  performe  euen  fo, 
When  Ic/us  heard  his  faith,  our  Sauioiir  fayes, 
In  peace  doe  thou  depart,  and  goe  thy  wayes, 
And  as  thou  haft  firmely  beleeu'd  on  me. 
So  lie  extend  my  grace,  and  doe  for  thee. 
To  Peters  honfe  then  did  our  Sauio7ir  goe, 
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His  god-like  power,  by  myracle  to  fhow, 
Whereas  the  mother  of  th'  apoftles  wife 
("Subiedl  as  others  in  this  mortall  Hfe 
To  frayle  difeafes)  lay  with  griefe  oppreft 
Of  Feauer  fits,  moft:  painefully  poffefl 
Her  leftis,  with  his  healing  hand  did  touch, 
And  prefently  her  healthfull  ftate  was  fuch, 
That  fhe  arofe,  prayfmg  the  King  of  Kings; 
And  miniftred  vnto  them  needfull  things. 
When  g-iorious  Phcebus  with  his  fhinino-  liofht, 
Was  drawne  to  Weft,  at  the  approching  night, 
They  brought  to  lefiis  many  wofull  wights, 
That  were  poffeft  with  Deuils  and  foule  fprites. 
Which  with  his  powerfull  word  he  did  expell. 
And  fent  them  to  their  Habitation,  Hell, 
With  his  Difciples  then  forfakes  the  fhore. 
Betakes  himfelfe  where  ftormy  tempefts  roare, 
Where  fhip  is  toft  with  hazard  vp  and  downe, 
And  raging  waues  doe  ouerwhelming  drowne, 
Where  great  Leidathan  in  deepes  doe  fayle; 
And  all  the  reft  that  fwimme  with  finne  and  tayle, 
Doe  keepe  their  watry  common-wealth  together, 
There  in  the  great  extreames  of  fouleft  weather, 
The  frayle  Difciples  all  amazedly 
Expelled  nothing  but  to  drowne  and  dye: 
Thofe  bleffed  eyes  that  watch  of  all  things  keepe, 
Were  then  (^as  God  was  manj  clofde  vp  with  fleepe, 
Helpe  mafter  helpe,  the  poore  Difciples  call, 
Arife,  and  faue  vs,  or  we  perifh  all : 
He  that  made  wind  and  wane  vnto  them  fayth. 
Why  are  yee  fearfull,  yee  of  little  faith  ? 

C  2  And 
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And  then  arofe  their  frightfull  thoughts  affwaging, 

And  did  rebuke  his  creatures  for  their  raging; 

Which  inftantly  were  calme  and  quiet  found, 

As  if  the  waters  were  fecure  Hke  ground, 

Caufmg  beholders  ftrangely  to  admire, 

To  reafon  with  themfelues,  and  thus  enquire; 

Why,  who  is  this  that  beares  fuch  powerfull  fway? 

His  very  word  makes  wind  and  fea  obey. 

Being  arriued  on  the  other  fide, 

Two  men  with  Diuels  met  him,  and  they  cry'd 

Icfus,  that  fonne  of  God  art  known  to  be, 

What  haue  we  ( helHfh  fiends^)  to  doe  with  thee  ? 

Before  the  time  dofl  thou  intend  preuent  vs? 

Wherefore  art  thou  come  hither,  to  torment  vs  ? 

Thy  power  doth  make  vs  tremble,  dread  and  doubt, 

From  our  poffeffion  thou  wilt  caft  vs  out: 

Which  if  thou  doeft,  thus  much  to  vs  encline ; 

Graunt  we  may  enter  yonder  heard  of  Swine, 

That  are  a  feeding,  if  we  part  thefe  men. 

Of  thofe  fame  hogs  giue  vs  poffeffion  then ; 

Stiffer  vs,  as  our  fellow  diuell  fayd; 

When  he  a  fpoyle  of  all  lobs  fubftance  made, 

Then  fayd  our  Satdour  to  the  Deuils,  goe^ 

And  they  into  the  Swine  departed  fo. 

Carrying  them  in  a  fury  from  the  ground, 

Into  the  fea,  and  there  they  all  were  droun'd: 

The  Heardf-men  at  this  fight  with  terror  runne 

Reporting  in  the  City  what  was  done. 

How  from  thofe  men  (that  put  them  all  in  feare^) 

The  fiends  (by  lefiis)  difpoffed  were; 

Then  getting  leaue  of  that  great  power  diuine, 

Into 
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Into  the  Sea  they  carryed  all  their  fwine,  f'him, 

Which  when  they  heard,  they  all  came  forth  to  meete 
And  fuino-  for  his  abfence,  thus  did  ofreet  him; 
lefus  of  Nazareth,  with  one  mind  and  heart, 
We  doe  entreate,  that  hence  thou  wilt  depart. 


One  eured  of  the  Paljie,  lyi7igficke  in  his  bed,  the  Rulers 
Daughter  rayfed,  a  woman  healed  of  a  bloudie  Ijfne,  two 
blind  men  receyuefght,  a  dnmbe  man  poj/efed,  healed. 
Math.  g. 

'PRom  Brutifli  Gergefenes  our  Sauiour  goes, 
-■■    That  were  fo  farre  their  owne  foules  mortall  foes, 
They  from  their  coaft  did  banifli  the  moft  high'fl, 
Efleeming  more  their  cattell,  then  their  Chrift, 
Who  leauing  thofe  ingratefull,  wicked  men, 
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By  fhip  did  paffe  to  his  owne  City  then, 

Where  being  come,  the  people  to  him  brought, 

One  ficke  in's  bed  of  palfie,  and  befought 

That  he  would  heale  him ;  when  he  faw  their  faith, 

To  the  diflreffed  creature,  thus  he  fayth, 

Sonne,  be  of  comfort,  and  reioyce  herein. 

For  I  remit  and  pardon  all  thy  fmne: 

Whereat  the  Scribes  within  their  hearts  did  fay, 

This  man  blafphemeth,  and  is  farre  aftray. 

When  lefus  faw,  in  thought  they  did  him  blame, 

(Yor  with  hearts  hid  from  him  that  made  the  fame^ 

He  thus  reply'd;  Why  doth  this  ill  arifeP 

Which  you  in  cogitation  doe  deuife: 

Tell  me,  which  fpeech  is  eafieft,  for  to  fay, 

Arife,  and  walke,  or  fmnes  are  done  away? 

But  that  you  all  may  know  the  truth  of  this; 

My  power  on  earth  can  pardon  fmnes  amiffe. 

Then  fayd  he  to  the  ficke,  thy  felfe  prepare, 

Take  vp  thy  bed,  and  to  thy  houfe  repayre. 

Then  came  a  man  of  woe,  with  forrow  pain  d, 

A  Ruler  of  the  lewes,  and  he  complain'd, 

lefus,  my  daughter  euen  now  is  dead : 

But  thou  that  lifes  true  path  doeft  onelie  tread, 

Come,  and  vpon  her  doe  but  lay  thy  hand, 

And  fhe  fhall  Hue;  giue  death  a  countermaund; 

The  Lord  was  moued  with  his  fad  lament. 

And  as  he  forth  with  his  Difciples  went, 

A  woman  with  a  bloudy  iffue  greened, 

That  could  not  be  in  twelue  yeeres  fpace  releeued: 

Behind  him  came,  and  toucht  his  veftures  hem, 

Being  affured  faith  could  helpe  all  them, 

Which 
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Which  did  beleeue;  refoluing  thus  in  thought, 

If  I  but  touch  his  garment,  heahh  is  wrought: 

This  faith  with  lefiis  fuch  a  comfort  found, 

He  turn'd  and  fayd.  Daughter  thou  art  made  found; 

And  as  he  fpake,  that  very  inftant  houre, 

She  was  made  perfe6l  by  his  perfe6l  power. 

Then  came  he  to  the  Rulers  dwelling  place, 

And  (as  the  cuftome  was,  in  mourning  cafe^/ 

He  found  the  Minftrels,  and  much  people  there, 

With  noyfe  of  dolefull  muficke  to  the  eare : 

T^hofe  he  did  will  forbeare  fuch  quoyle  to  keepe, 

7"he  mayde  (^quoth  he^)  is  onely  but  a  fleepe. 

She  is  not  dead,  He  life  to  her  reftore; 

But  fcornfully  they  laugh'd  at  Chrijl  therefore. 

Being  all  thruft  out  from  thence  and  put  away, 

He  came  whereas  the  breathleffe  body  lay. 

And  tooke  her  by  the  hand,  wherewith  fhe  rofe; 

And  this  great  wonder  to  the  people  fhowes. 

Who  to  behold  her  in  amazement  ftand. 

And  fpred  the  fame  thereof  throwout  the  land. 

As  lefus  pajfed  from  the  zvondring  crozvd. 

Two  blind  men  met  him,  and  they  cryde  alowde, 

Oh  fonne  of  Daidd,  fome  compaffion  take ; 

Haue  mercy  on  vs,  for  thy  mercies  fake. 

To  whom  he  fayde,  doe  you  belieue  aright, 

T^hat  I  haue  power  to  giue  you  both  your  fight : 

Yea,  Lord  (they  fayd)  befides  thee  no  man  can 

Giue  fauing  health,  which  art  true  God  and  man. 

lefts  reply'd,  vnto  your  faithfull  mind. 

As  you  beleeue,  fo  ceafe  from  being  blind. 

Then  brought  they  one  pojfeffed  that  was  dtimbe, 

Forth 
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Forth  whom  when  Chrift  commanded  Sathan  come, 
The  dumbe  he  fpake;  the  people  fayde,  we  weene, 
In  Ifrael  the  Uke  was  neuer  feene. 


The  loithered  hand  healed,  the  pojfejj'ed  holpeji,  the  fine 
loaues and tivo fijlics,  lefns  zualking on  the  Sea:  dmei's 
healed  by  tonehing  the  hetnme  of  Chriftes  garment, 
Mat.  12.  14. 

/^Vt  of  bad  fpirit,  and  mahtious  mind, 
^-^The  Pharifies  (aduantage  for  to  finde^) 
Brought  to  our  Sauiour  on  the  Sabboth  day 
A  man  whofe  hand  was  withered  drie  away, 
And  moude  him  his  opinion  to  reueale, 
If  it  were  lawfull  on  that  day  to  heale.^ 
To  whom  he  anfweres,  and  demaunds  withall 
What  man  amongft  you  hath  a  Hieepe  doth  fall 

Into 
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Into  a  pitte  vpon  the  Sabboth  day, 

And  will  not  feeke  to  faue  it  if  he  may. 

Then  if  your  Cattell  fhall  not  be  neglected; 

How  much  ought  man  farre  more  to  be  refpe6led  ? 

The  Saboth's  made  to  honour  God  alone, 

And  that  you  doe,  in  doing  good  thereon. 

Then  faid  he  to  the  man  with  limbe  decay'd, 

Stretch  forth  thy  hand;  who  did  as  Tcftts  fayde. 

And  inflantly  it  was  reftor'd  againe, 

As  found  as  thother  hand,  that  neere  felt  paine : 

Then  they  went  out,  and  did  a  counfell  call, 

lefus  departing  did  auoide  them  all : 

And  as  he  went,  great  multitudes  there  were 

That  follow'd  after,  comming  far  and  neare ; 

Of  all  thofe  paines  which  fmfull  men  endure. 

And  all  of  them  his  powerfull  might  did  cure. 

Then  brought  they  07ie  zuhich  was  doth  dztmbe,  and  blinde, 

Poffeft  by  Sathan  in  a  fearefull  kinde; 

That  wicked  fiend  Chriji  Icfiis  out  did  caft, 

Whofe  raging  fury  being  gone  and  pafl. 

The  man  that  was  both  dumbe  and  blind  before. 

Our  Sattiour  did  to  fpeech  and  fight  reftore. 

This  made  the  people  fay,  ti's  Dauids  fonne, 

But  when  the  Pharijics  heard  what  was  done, 

With  hardned  hearts  compof 'd  of  fpightfull  euill, 

They  fayd  he  caft  out  Deuils,  by  the  Deuill. 

When  lefus  heard  that  lohn  was  put  to  death 

By  cenfure  of  accurfed  Herods  breath. 

To  pleafe  a  dauncing  Damfell  with  his  head. 

Into  a  defart  wilderneffe  he  fled; 

D  But 
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But  when  the  people  vnderftood  the  fame, 

Forth  of  all  Cities  vnto  him  they  came; 

Which  when  the  Lord  beheld  (as  he  is  euer 

A  gracious  God  to  all  that  do  endeuour) 

He  tooke  compaffion,  and  did  heale  their  ficke, 

Their  blind,  their  lame,  their  deafe,  dumbe,  lunaticke ; 

Vntill  dayes  glory  did  begin  decline, 

And  gaue  the  world  no  longer  cheerefull  fhine; 

Euening  approaching  neere  with  darkfome  fhade, 

Then  the  Difciples  to  their  M after  fayde, 

This  place  is  folitary,  vnfrequent; 

We  are  belated,  and  the  time  farre  fpent, 

The  multitude  of  people  being  great ; 

Let  them  depart,  and  fo  prouide  them  meat. 

Then  lefiis  fayd,  ther's  no  fuch  caufe  of  need; 

Doe  you  prouide  them  whereupon  to  feed; 

They  faid,  our  poore  prouifion  is  but  fmall, 

Fine  loaues,  two  fifhes,  onely  this  is  all; 

Bring  them  to  me  faid  lefus,  then  he  wil'd 

The  people  all  fit  downe,  with  eyes  vpheld 

To  heauen,  he  did  bleffe,  then  bread  he  brake, 

And  that  to  his  Difciples  did  betake, 

Which  did  deliuer  it  the  people  there, 

Who  fed,  and  all  full  fatiffied  were. 

Fine  thoufand  ftomackes  had  their  hungry  wifhes, 

Contented  onely  with  fiue  loaues,  two  fifhes, 

Befides  the  quantity  that  did  remaine 

Of  broken  meat,  twelue  baskets  to  containe  / 

Then  lefus  his  Difciples  fent  away 

By  Ihip,  while  he  went  priuately  to  pray; 

Into 
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Into  a  mountaine,  when  at  fea  betoft, 

The  poore  Apoftles  euen  well  nie  loft, 

Were  all  amazed,  niofl;  diftreffed  fayling, 

And  grieuouOy  their  mafters  want  bewailing, 

About  the  fourth  watch  (while  the  winds  did  roare) 

They  faw  one  walke  on  fea,  as  if  on  fhore. 

Which  put  them  all  in  an  amazed  fright, 

For  they  fuppofed  it  had  been  a  Sprite; 

Crying  with  terror  fearefully  confounded, 

Perplext  in  thought,  and  deepely  inward  wounded. 

Till  lefiis  with  a  word  their  dread  allay'd; 

Be  of  good  chcare,  fearc  not,  lis  I,  he  fayd, 

Quoth  Peter  Lord,  if  it  be  thou  we  fee, 

Commaund,  and  giue  me  power  to  come  to  thee. 

lefis  faid,  come,  Into  the  Sea  he  goes, 

And  as  the  mighty  wind  and  tempefi  rofe, 

Peter  began  to  fmke;  Helpe  Lord  he  cryes\ 

Oh  faue  thy  feruant,  or  thy  feruant  dyes; 

Then  lefts  ftretched  forth  his  hand  and  caught  him, 

And  with  rebuke  more  conftancie  he  tauo^ht  him.- 

O  thou  of  little  faith,  blame  thee  I  muft, 

Why  did/i  thou  doubt?  that  I  would  faile  thy  truft.^ 

So  when  they  came  into  the  fhip  together. 

Z'heir  ftorme  was  chang'd  into  a  fayre  calme  weather: 

Then  thofe  that  were  aboard  came  reuerent  all 

To  worfliip  lefis,  and  did  on  him  call, 

Saying  with  one  confent  of  foule  and  heart, 

We  doe  beeleue  that  Gods  true  Sonne  thou  art. 

Paffmg  then  ouer  to  the  other  fide. 

Which  hight  Genezaret,  being  there  difcri'd, 
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Thofe  that  about  the  Coaft  were  refident; 

Notice  of  him  thorow  out  the  Country  fent, 

How  Chrift  was  come;  when  this  was  once  reuealed, 

Sicke  people  came  from  all  parts  to  be  healed: 

They  brought  of  all  difeafes  various  kinds, 

And  each  ficke  Patient  fpeedy  cure  there  finds : 

And  therefore  paine  they  defired  no  more, 

But  for  to  touch  the  garments  hem  he  wore; 

Which  all  that  did,  were  mofl  affur'd  to  gaine 

A  true  releafe  from  euery  kind  of  paine, 
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The  woman  of  Canaans  daughter  healed,  foure  thoifand 
fedzuithfeatten  loaues  andafeivfifics,  the f  eke  are  hea- 
led, tzuo  bltJid  men  receyne  their  figJit,  the  withered 
Figge-tree. 

Math,  the  15.  19.  20.  21.  Chapters. 


TI^Rom  conference  with  Pharifes  and  Scribes, 
^    And  others  of  their  wilfull  bhnded  Tribes, 
Which  of  Gods  offre'd  grace  had  no  defire; 
Our  Sauiotir  goes  to  Sidon  coaft  and  Tyi'e, 
And  as  he  went  a  woman  Cananitc, 
That  had  her  daughter  vexed  with  a  Sprite; 
Cry'd  after  him,  faying,  Hatie  mercy  Lord, 
Thou  fonne  of  Dauid,  doe  thy  helpe  affoord. 
My  child  is  by  the  Diuels  power  tormented; 
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By  thy  farre  greater  power  be  he  preuented, 

Heare  me  and  helpe  vs,  doe  not  turne  thy  face; 

Oh  take  compaffion  on  our  grieuous  caef, 

But  notwithflanding  all  that  flie  could  crie, 

Our  Sauiour  filent  made  her  no  replie: 

Then  the  Difciples  did  intreat  him  thus, 

Send  her  away  from  crying  after  vs, 

And  rid  this  noyfe  and  clamour  that  fhe  makes, 

Said  lefus,  I  am  fent  but  for  theyr  fakes. 

That  are  the  loft  fheepe  of  the  chofen  race. 

To  Ifrael  I  muft  extend  my  grace. 

But  fhe  adoring,  downe  before  him  fals, 

And  conftant  in  her  hope,  for  mercy  cals, 

Saying,  Lord  helpe  me,  and  encline  thine  ayde. 

Woman,  it  is  not  meet,  our  Sauiour  faid, 

To  take  the  bread  that  Childrens  food  fhould  bee, 

And  caft  it  vnto  dogges,  true  Lord,  quoth  fhe, 

Yet  grace  and  fauour,  may  the  whelpes  affoord. 

To  eate  the  crummes  fal  from  their  mafters  boord. 

Oh  woman,  lefus  fayd,  thy  faith  is  great. 

Thou  fhalt  obtaine  that  which  thou  doft  entreat. 

And  in  the  inftant  that  our  Sauiour  fpake. 

The  curfed  fiend  her  daughter  did  forfake. 

Then  lefus  paffed  nie  vnto  the  fea, 

T'hat  is  denominate  of  Gallilc, 

Where  he  vp  to  a  mountaine  did  afcend, 

x'\nd  there  fate  downe  his  Graces  to  extend. 

For  multitudes  of  people  thither  came. 

Of  blind  and  dumbe,  of  maimed  and  of  lame. 

And  many  others  that  in  humble  wife. 

At  lefus  feet  prefented  mournfull  cryes, 

Which 
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Which  for  his  helpe  in  their  extreames  did  call, 

And  he  miraculous  did  heale  them  all, 

That  the  great  company  aflembled  there 

(^Being  filde  with  wonder  and  admiring  feare^ 

To  heare  dumbe  fpeake,  fee  lame  to  goe  vp right; 

The  maymed  whole,  and  blinde  receiue  their  fight. 

With  hearts  more  ioyfull  then  their  tongus  could  tell, 

Did  glorifie  the  God  of  Ifrael. 

When  Icfus  calling  his  Difciples,  fayd, 

My  pitty  and  compaffion  doth  perfwade, 

f^Becaufe  this  peoples  company  hath  lafted 

Three  dayes  with  me,  and  all  that  time  haue  fafted,) 

That  they  haue  fomewhat  to  fupply  their  need, 

Leaft  in  returne,  fuch  danger  it  doe  breed, 

They  faint  by  hunger  on  the  weary  way, 

But  his  Difciples  vnto  him  did  fay, 

How  fhall  we  get  in  this  moft  defert  hill. 

The  bread  that  may  fo  many  thoufands  fill  ? 

Quoth  IcfiLs,  what  prouifion  is  your  (tore  ? 

They  faid  feauen  loaues,  a  few  fmall  fifh,  no  more. 

So  caufmg  all  the  people  downe  to  fit, 

lefus  tooke  bread  and  fifh,  gaue  thanks  for  it; 

And  then  he  brake  it,  after  hee  had  bleft, 

And  gaue  the  twelue,  to  giue  vnto  the  reft, 

All  being  therewith  fo  well  fatiffied. 

That  after  their  neceffities  fuppli'd. 

There  was  remaining  (^ which  they  could  not  eate) 

To  fill  feuen  baskets  full  of  broken  meate : 

Yet  was  the  number  of  the  feeders  then, 

By  computation  found  foure  thoufand  men, 

Befides  of  others  that  repaft  did  find, 

Which 
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Which  were  of  children,  and  of  women  kind. 
Hauing  with  Soule  and  bodies  food  fed  them. 
Our  Lord  departed  tozvards  lertfalem, 
And  as  he  iournyed  from  lerico 
f^With  multitudes  that  onwards  with  him  goe) 
Two  blind-men  fitting  by  the  high-way  fide, 
That  heard  of  lefus  paffage,  to  him  cry'd ; 
Oh  Lord,  thou  fonne  of  Dauid  mercy  fliow, 
Mercifull  Lord,  thy  grace  on  vs  beftow; 
So  vehement  and  earneft  they  did  call, 
And  fo  importunate  they  were  withall; 
Still  inuocating  on  his  glorious  name, 
That  people  did  rebuke  them  for  the  fame/ 
But  they  the  more  do  eleuate  their  voyce. 
And  make  fuch  pittifull  complaining  noyfe. 
lefts  flood  ftill,  and  calling  of  them  two, 
Did  fay,  what  is  it  you  would  haue  me  doe? 
Oh  Lord  (quoth  they^  let  vs  behold  the  light; 
He  touching  them,  gaue  prefent  perfecl  fight; 
Of  which  defired  fence,  being  now  poffeft. 
They  followed  Chrif,  moft  ioyfull  with  the  reft. 
Then  on  a  borroioed  AJ/e  tneeke  Chrif  did  ride, 
And  all  the  multitudes  about  him  cri'd, 
Hofanna  to  the  fonne  of  Datdds  fame; 
Bleffed  is  he,  comes  in  the  higheft  name. 
And  entring  the  famous  City  thuS; 
The  people  all  admiring  wondrous; 
Sayd,  this  is  lefis,  which  is  knowne  to  be 
01  Nazareth  a  Prophet;  this  is  he: 
Entring  the  temple  then,  which  did  containe 
Buyers  and  fellers,  wicked  and  prophane; 
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He  caft  them  out,  and  fayde,  this  houfe  of  prayer, 
Is  made  by  you  a  den  of  theeues,  a  Faire. 
Then  came  into  the  Temple  for  his  ayde. 
The  bHnd  and  lame,  and  impotent  decay'd, 
And  whatfoeuer  their  difeafes  were, 
He  healed  all  that  came  vnto  him  there. 
That  children  cheerefull  did  Hofajma  fmg; 
And  with  fweet  voyces  made  that  temple  ring. 
From  thence  he  did  depart  to  lodge  at  night 
In  Bethanie,  and  with  the  mornings  light, 
As  he  return'd  at  dawning  backe,  next  day 
Suftaining  hunger,  found  vpon  the  way 
A  figge-tree,  vnto  which  for  fruit  he  went, 
But  the  greene  boughes  had  nothing  to  prefent, 
Saue  onely  leaues,  no  more  but  goodly  fhow. 
(Like  Hypocrites  which  doe  on  men  beftow, 
Faire,  fweet  enchanting  words  vnto  the  eare; 
But  neyther  heart  nor  a6tion  once  comes  neere) 
When  lefus  did  behold  the  barrenneffe, 
Sentence  againfl;  it  thus  he  did  expreffe, 
Neuer  may  fruit  vpon  thee  more  be  found, 
And  with  thefe  words  it  wither'd  to  the  ground: 
When  the  Difciples  did  this  wonder  fee. 
The  pleafant  greene  a  prefent  dying  tree: 
They  faid  with  maruell  and  great  admiration, 
How  ftrange  and  fodaine  is  this  alteration  ? 
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A  man  pojffejjfed  with  a  Deuill  healed,  diuers  healed,  and 
deuils  cajl  out  of  many,  A  blinde  man  healed,  that 
firffazv  me7i  walk  like  trees,  df  after faw  them  clearly. 
The  pojfeffed  healed,  Blinde  Bartimeus  healed,  The 
draught  of  ffies,  The  Widdozues  fo7i  refored  to  life 
at  Naim,  Mark.  1.8.9,  lO-  Luk.  5.  7.  Chap. 

'^Y^O  Capernaum  lefus  tooke  his  way, 

-L    Where  being  entred  on  the  Sabboth  day. 
He  went  into  the  Synagogue  to  teach. 
And  one  amongft  the  reft  that  heard  him  preach, 
Vext  with  a  Spirit  in  mofl  fearefull  wife, 
Deliuered  forth  outragious  helHfh  cryes; 
Let  vs  alone,  remaining  where  we  be. 

Wilt 
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Wilt  thou  deftroy  vs;  we  know  thou  art  he, 

Of  Nazareth,  lefits  Gods  holy  one\ 

In  our  poffeffion  leaue  thou  vs  alone : 

Be  filent  Satkan,  hold  thy  peace,  Chrift  fayes, 

(Deuils  are  not  ordayn'd  to  giue  God  prayfe) 

Come  forth,  depart,  whereat  he  loude  did  roare, 

And  the  poffeffed,  felly  rent  and  tore; 

So  leaues  him  then,  which  fuch  amazement  wrought, 

7"hat  all  the  people  were  in  terrour  brought. 

Saying,  with  power,  is  this  of  matchleffe  wonder? 

That  with  a  word,  brings  Sathans  outrage  vnder. 

Come  to  Bethfaida,  there  they  bring  one  blind, 

Intreating  lefus  they  might  mercy  finde. 

That  he  would  touch  him,  fo  his  hand  he  takes. 

And  leades  him  forth  (for  their  beleeuing  fakes) 

From  out  the  towne,  where  onely  he  applyes, 

Spittle,  as  medcine  to  his  clofed  eyes, 

And  did  demaund  what  obie6l  then  he  fees; 

Who  looking  faid,  men  walking  like  to  trees. 

Then  lefus  touch'd  his  eyes,  and  made  them  cleare, 

That  euery  thing  did  perfe6l  true  appeare. 

That  Hill  defcending,  ivhere  thofc  blejfcd  three, 

Tohn,  Peter,  lames,  did  lefus  glory  fee. 

f^When  as  his  rayment,  in  bright  fhining  fhow. 

Was  feen  in  whiteneffe  to  exceed  the  fnow; 

Where  Mofcs  and  Elias  did  appeare. 

And  Peter  faid.  Lord  tis  good  being  here^) 

One  came  to  lefiis,  and  his  fonne  did  bring; 

Saying,  oh  Mafher,  heare  a  wofull  thing: 

This  fonne  of  mine,  a  fpirit  that  is  dumbe, 

Hath  with  great  torments  flrangely  ouercome, 
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He  teareth  him  with  foming  fits  moft  fell, 
And  gnafhing  teeth  as  fiends  are  faid  in  hell, 
To  vfe  with  horrour,  this  poore  man  I  brought 
To  thy  Difciples,  and  I  them  befought, 
That  they  in  thy  all  powerfull  holy  name. 
Would  caft  him  out,  who  could  not  doe  the  fame ; 
Then  anfwered  he,  O  faithleffe  generation, 
How  long  fhall  I  endure  your  Prouocation? 
Bring  him  to  me,  which  done,  outragioufly 
The  Spirit  did  torment  him  inftantly, 
Euen  in  vnwonted  manner,  fearefull,  ftrange, 
With  cruell  fits,  and  torments  interchange. 
For  inwardly  he  did  him  rent  and  teare, 
And  falling  on  the  ground,  lay  foming  there. 
And  wallowing  vp  and  downe,  faid  lefus  than 
Vnto  the  father  of  this  wofull  man ; 
How  long  hath  he  bin  thus  from  peace  exilde? 
Who  anfwer'd,  euer  fmce  he  was  a  child. 
And  like  as  now  he  cafts  him  on  the  ground. 
He  throwes  him  oft  in  water  to  be  droun'd. 
And  otherwhiles  into  the  flaming  fire; 
But  if  thou  canft,  O  Lord,  I  thee  defire, 
Helpe,  helpe,  haue  mercy,  difpoffeffe  this  fiend; 
That  nothing  but  defl;ru6lion  doth  intend : 
Then  lefus  faid,  if  thou  haft  faith  in  this. 
Of  my  expe6led  helpe  thou  fhalt  not  miffe. 
Whereat  CJu'ifs  poore  petitioner  did  cry, 
With  forrowes  voyce,  and  teares  exceffiuely; 

0  Lord  that  art  the  great,  the  good,  the  chiefe, 

1  doe  beleeue,  helpe  thou  mine  vnbeleefe. 
Then  lefus  fayd,  thou  Deuill  deafe  and  dumbe, 

I  doe 
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I  doe  commaund  and  charge  that  forth  thou  come, 

And  neuer  to  reenter  any  more ; 

Who  crying-  low'd,  and  hauing  rent  him  fore, 

Departing,  left  the  man  as  feeming  dead, 

And  all  beholders  fayd,  his  foule  is  fled : 

But  lefiis  raif'd  him  by  the  hand  from  ground, 

And  no  infirmity  in  him  was  found. 

Then  on  the  way  that  leades  from  Icrico, 

As  he  along  with  multitudes  did  goe, 

f^That  admiration  to  his  wonders  gaue) 

There  fate  a  begger  that  for  almes  did  craue, 

Call'd  Bartifueits,  who  when  he  did  heare 

That  all  the  people  followed  le/tcs  there. 

Making  amongft  them  an  vnwonted  noyfe, 

He  with  a  loud  and  eleuated  voyce, 

Cry'd,  le/iis,  fonne  of  Dauid  mercy  fhow ; 

lefii  of  Nazareth  thy  grace  beftow : 

His  cryes  were  fuch  fo  vehement  and  fhrill, 

The  Lord  of  life  was  moued  to  ftand  ftill : 

And  wil'd  the  people  for  to  call  him  then, 

Who  like  moft  kind  and  charitable  men, 

Said,  be  of  comfort  man  (vnto  the  blind^ 

He  calleth  thee,  and  thou  fhalt  fauour  find: 

Incouraged  with  that  the  people  fpoke; 

Hafling  to  Chrifc,  he  caft  away  his  cloake: 

Who  fayd,  what  wilt  thou  that  I  doe  for  thee; 

Good  Mafter  (^quoth  the  blind j  that  I  might  fee; 

And  lefus  faid,  in  peace  depart  away, 

Thy  conftant  faith  is  thy  affured  ftay. 

So  he  immediately  receyued  fight, 

And  followed  lefus  with  a  ioyfull  Sprite, 

E   c;  As 
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As  he  was  teaching  neere  vnto  the  Lake, 
That  from  Genezareth  its  name  doth  take; 
The  multitude  of  people  was  fo  great 
Of  thofe  that  came  to  Chrift  for  heau'nly  meate; 
(Which  preffed  on  him  with  their  throng  fo  fore) 
He  entred  Simons  fhip  and  left  the  fhore. 
When  finifliing  his  fpeech,  an  end  did  make, 
To  Simon  Pete7'-,  thus  our  Sattiour  fpake ; 
Launch  out  into  the  deepe,  and  caft  thy  net, 
That  forth  the  Sea  of  fifhes  thou  mayft  get: 
7"hen  Peter  faid,  M after,  laft  night  in  vaine. 
For  nothing  we  haue  fpent  our  toyle  and  paine; 
But  yet  at  thy  commaund,  obey  we  will: 
So  caft  and  drew  the  net,  which  fifh  did  fill 
Vntill  it  brake,  and  they  for  ayde  did  call 
Vnto  their  fellowes,  wherewith  ioyning  all, 
7"hey  laded  both  their  fhips  with  fuch  a  fraight. 
Both  ready  were  to  fmke  with  fiflies  waight. 
T^hen  Peter  fell  at  Icfus  feet  with  feare; 
lohn,  lames  and  all  the  reft  amazed  were: 
But  vnto  them  our  bleffed  Sauiour  fayd. 
Let  not  your  hearts  with  terror  be  difmay'd. 
Take  conftant  courage,  I  will  make  you  then. 
From  henceforth  fifhers  of  the  foules  of  men. 
As  Chrijl proceeded  to  extend  his  grace, 
In/eekiitg  oitt  lojl JJieepe  from  place  to  place. 
He  came  to  Naim,  where  euen  at  the  gate. 
He  met  an  obie6l  of  our  mortall  ftate; 
A  liueleffe  body  carried  to  the  graue; 
A  fon,  whofe  death  fad  teares  of  forrow  gaue, 
Vnto  a  wofull  widdow  that  did  beare  him : 

Who 
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Who  went  with  weeping,  chiefeft  mourner  near  him; 

Much  people  followed  her  deare  onely  fonne, 

To  fhow  their  loue  in  this  laft  office  done 

To  a  dead  friend,  their  lateft  tooken  paine, 

In  giuing  mother  earth  her  owne  againe. 

Which  when  the  Lord  beheld,  the  fight  did  moue, 

And  make  him  willing  to  expreffe  his  loue. 

Weepe  not  he  faid,  but  fhint  thy  vfe  of  teares, 

Then  toucht  the  Coffin ;  wherewith  thofe  that  beares 

The  burden  of  the  dead,  flood  flill  to  fee 

What  the  euent  of  this  ftrange  ftay  would  be. 

Whilft  all  on  lefus  fixt  their  gazing  eyes; 

He  fayd.  Young  man  I  fay  to  thee  arife. 

And  prefently  the  dead-man  fate  vpright: 

And  fpake  to  all  that  did  behold  the  fight, 

Then  to  his  mother,  Chrift  her  fonne  did  giue, 

Who  feeing  now  her  forrowes  caufe  to  line. 

Had  fuch  a  fulneffe  of  a  ioyfull  heart. 

That  neuer  woman  fharde  a  greater  part. 

The  wondring  multitude  of  people  there, 

Strangely  poffeft  with  mixed  ioy  and  feare, 

Gaue  all  the  glory  that  they  could  expreffe 

To  Gods  dread  name,  faying  with  thankfuln^ffe, 

A  Prophet  great  is  rifen  vnto  vs, 

And  God  hath  vifited  his  people  thus. 


The 
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The  Woman  vexed  with  thefpirits  of  infirmity  to  wit,  a 
difeafe  brought  on  her  by  the  Deuill,  one  healed  of  the 
Dropfie,  ten  Leapers  cured,  the  Rulej^s  fonjie  healed, 
one  healed  at  the poole,  fight  giuen  to  him  that  was  born 
blind. 

Luk.    13.    14.    17.   lohn.  4,  5.  9. 


^  7'Pon  the  fan6lified  day  of  Reft, 

*   The  holy  Sabboth  which  the  Lord  hath  bleft; 
And  Confecrated,  that  vpon  the  fame, 
Men  fhould  adore  his  dreadfull  glorious  name. 
The  Sonne  of  God,  appointed  to  fulfill 
All  righteoufneffe  vnto  his  Fathers  will; 
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38 


A  Memory  of  Chvifts  Miracles  37 

Was  teaching  of  the  ftubborne  hearted  I  ewes, 

Within  their  Synagogue  (as  he  did  vfe^) 

Where  he  beheld  a  woman  in  eftate, 

VVofull  diftreft,  and  moil  difconfolate : 

For  he  that  enemie  of  foules  appeares ; 

Had  kept  her  in  fubie6lion  eighteene  yeares, 

And  Hke  a  moft  malitious  helHfh  fprite, 

So  brought  her  body  to  a  crooked  phght, 

That  fhe  was  bound  together  in  ftrange  wife. 

By  no  meanes  able  ftraight  for  to  arife. 

Her  lefiis  call'd  vnto  him,  and  he  faid, 

Free  from  the  bands  of  Sathan  thou  art  made, 

Wherewith  hee  touch'd  her,  and  fliee  was  releaft; 

The  Deuils  power  of  mifchiefe  inftant  ceaft, 

And  fhe  that  did  of  mercie  thus  partake, 

A  facrifice  of  prayfe  and  thanks  did  make, 

Vnto  the  God  of  euerlaftingr  miorht/ 

That  made  a  crooked  creature  walke  vpright. 

A  Pharifee,  one  chiefe  ainongjl  the  rejt, 

(  Though  chiefe  with  men,  are  not  zuith  God  the  be/i.) 

Inuited  lefus,  where  there  did  attend 

The  circumuenting  hollow-hearted  friend, 

With  purpofe  in  his  deeds  and  words  to  pry, 

And  fo  to  worke  aduantages  therby, 

It  was  the  Sabboth  day,  and  there  was  one 

To  whom  the  power  of  Chrift  ( no  doubt  was  knowne^ 

That  had  the  Dropfie,  for  it  feemes  hee  ftaid, 

Expe6ling  there  our  bleffed  Sauiours  ayde, 

Then  Chrift  to  Lawyers  and  to  Pharifees, 

And  fuch  as  in  their  owne  conceit  were  wife, 

F  Said 
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Sayd,  is  it  lawfull  on  the  Sabboth  day 

To  heale  this  man,  or  fend  him  ficke  away/ 

But  they  replyed  not  a  word  againe : 

Then  did  he  take  the  man  and  curd  his  paine, 

A  cure  that  was  no  longer  time  in  hand, 

Then  fingers  touch  or  breath  of  tongues  commaund ; 

His  body  perfe6l,  abfolute  was  well, 

And  he  no  more  of  ache  or  griefe  did  tell, 

Releaft  of  all  the  mifery  he  had. 

And  made  to  his  great  comfort  healthfull  glad. 

As  the  inoji  hijl,  nieekc,  holy,  innocent. 

Towards  the  fan6lified  City  went, 

Which  did  containe  his  Fathers  houfe  of  prayer, 

Vnto  a  village  as  he  made  repayre, 

There  met  him  certaine  fad  affli6led  men, 

Difeaf'd  with  leprofie,  in  number  ten; 

Who  when  they  faw  the  foueraigne  cure  of  griefe, 

They  ftood  far  off,  imploring  his  reliefe : 

Lifting  vp  voyces  with  fuch  wofull  cries, 

As  from  conftraining  forrow  did  arife. 

lefus,  they  fayd,  mafter,  behold  and  fee 

The  great  extreames  wherein  poore  wretches  be. 

Of  thy  accuflom'd  clemency  and  grace. 

Haue  mercy  on  ten  lothfome  Leapers  cafe. 

lefus  beheld  them  with  compaffions  eye. 

And  for  their  comfort  thus  he  did  reply; 

Vnto  the  Priefl  doe  you  forthwith  repaire, 

(As  law  appoints  for  fuch  as  Leapers  arej 

And  fhew  your  felues  to  him;  fo  as  they  went, 

The  grace  of  lefus  did  their  griefes  preuent: 

And 
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And  all  were  cured,  of  which  number  one 

Returned  backe  (^poore  wretch)  himfelfe  alone, 

Falling  moft  meekely  with  his  face  on  ground, 

Deliuering  with  a  thankefull  voyces  found, 

Gods  glorious  worthy  and  renowned  praife, 

7b  whom  our  bleffed  Lord  and  Sauiour  fayes, 

Are  there  not  ten  infe6lious  creatures  cleane. 

Of  whom  this  poore  Samaria  ftranger,  meane, 

Onely  returnes,  and  thankfull  doth  encHne : 

What  is  become  of  thefe  vn^ratefull  nine? 

Is  there  amongft  fo  many  curd,  no  more 

But  onely  one,  that  giues  God  prayfe  therefore? 

Arife,  depart,  thy  felfe  in  foule  perfwade, 

By  true  and  lluely  faith,  thou  whole  art  made. 

A  certaine  ruler,  that  of  Icives  bare  fway, 

Hauing  a  fonne  which  very  grieuous  lay. 

In  extreame  fickneffe,  and  by  common  fame, 

Hearing  that  Icfiis  out  of  Jewry  came. 

To  Caiia,  where  by  miracle  diuine, 

He  made  of  perfe6l  water  pureft  wine; 

Went  to  the  Lord,  and  earneft  fute  begon, 

That  he  would  pleafe  to  come  and  heale  his  fonne. 

At  Capernaum,  where  he  then  did  \y^ 

In  all  mens  iudgement  at  the  point  to  dye: 

lefus  replyed,  except  that  Signes  you  fee 

And  wonders  wrought,  you  haue  not  faith  in  me: 

The  Ruler  anfwered,  fir  affoord  thine  ayde, 

Ere  deathes  hard  hand  vpon  my  child  be  layde: 

My  deareft  fonne  is  breathing  out  his  laft, 

Oh  come  and  helpe  before  his  life  be  paft. 

F    2  Then 
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Then  lefus  to  his  heart  did  comfort  giue: 
Doe  thou  depart,  thy  dying  fonne  doth  Hue, 
Becaufe  thou  haft  a  faithful!  conftant  mind, 
At  thy  returne  in  heakh  thou  flialt  him  find. 
As  with  great  ioy  he  from  our  Sauiour  went, 
Some  of  his  feruants  came  incontinent, 
And  met  their  mafter  cheerefull  on  the  way. 
With  voyces  full  of  comfort,  thus  did  fay. 
Thy  fon  (whofe  fickneffe  cauf'd  vs  all  complaine) 
Is  wonderfull  reftor'd  to  health  againe/ 
He  Hues  and  all  his  former  griefe  is  paft, 
Which  lay  moft  wofull  breathing  out  his  laft, 
Then  he  demaunded  at  what  time  and  howre, 
He  was  deliuer'd  from  Deaths  fatall  power, 
And  they  replyed,  yefterday  at  feuen 
The  feauer  left  him,  praif'd  be  God  of  heau'n. 
Then  knew  the  father  t'was  the  time  direct 
That  lefus  of  his  mercies  free  refpe6l, 
Said  vnto  him,  thy  dying  fon  doth  Hue, 
.7"hat  inftant  he  reftoring  life  did  giue. 
And  hereupon  he  and  his  houfhould  all 
Beleeu  d,  and  faithfull  did  on  lefus  call. 
At  Poole  Bethefda  zvhere  attending  lay 
Of  blind  and  lame,  and  withr'ed,  that  each  day 
Expe6led  cure,  when  heau'nly  Chernbin, 
Did  touch  the  waters,  then  to  get  them  in, 
And  wafti  away  all  griefes  they  did  fuftaine: 
A  man  that  eight  and  thirty  yeare  in  paine, 
Endeuour'd  helpe,  amongft  the  Lazars  there; 
Yet  wofull  wretch,  not  any  whit  the  neare, 


For 
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For  (till  when  he  entended  to  haue  good, 

By  entring  that  fame  fan6lified  floud, 

Ahvayes  by  others  he  was  thruft  afide, 

Where  euery  man  did  for  himfelfe  prouide, 

And  got  before  him,  fo  that  he  put  by, 

In  mofl  perplexed  ftate,  diftrefh  did  lye. 

Chrift  comming  there,  and  knowing  well  how  long, 

He  had  fuftained  this  preuenting  wrong; 

Sayd  to  the  ficke,  wilt  thou  haue  helpe  at  all? 

Oh  fir,  (quoth  he)  I  know  not  how  I  fliall; 

I  haue  no  friend,  that  will  fo  much  befriend  me 

As  an  affifting  hand  at  need  to  lend  me; 

When  waters  moue  by  holy  Angels  touch, 

To  get  me  in,  there's  none  will  do  fo  much, 

But  when  I  feeke  with  all  my  beft  endeuour, 

Some  one  or  other  doth  preuent  me  euer. 

Stepping  before  me;  thus  am  I  kept  backe. 

To  doe  me  good  all  helpe  of  friends  I  lacke. 

Then  Chrifl  (whofe  word  to  heale  him  did  fuffice) 

Said  but  vnto  him,  take  thy  bed,  arife: 

Depart  away,  who  cheerefully  arofe, 

Tooke  vp  his  burden,  and  from  thence  he  goes: 

This  gracious  worke  vpon  the  Sabboth  done. 

The  lewes  would  quarrell  for  it  with  Gods  fonne; 

His  fmnefull  creatures  which  he  made  of  clay. 

Would  queftion  him,  who  made  both  night  and  day; 

Not  thinking  how  his  word  fram'd  all  thats  wrought: 

And  how  that  word  can  brino-  that  all  to  nouorht. 

A  man  bo7iie  blind  vpon  the  way  did  lye, 

F   3  Asking 
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Asking  for  almes  as  lefus  paffed  by, 

And  the  Difciples  to  their  Mafter  faid, 

Lord  tell  vs  why  this  punifhment  is  layde, 

On  that  blind  creature,  what  hath  he  mifdone, 

Is  it  for  Fathers  trefpaffe,  or  for  fonne, 

lefus  reply'd,  the  caiife  he  wanteth  fight, 

(^Depriued  of  the  day  adorning  light^) 

Is  not  for  any  wicked  works  of  finne. 

That  Parents  or  himfelfe  haue  liued  in; 

But  that  the  mighty  power  of  God  might  be 

Made  manifeftly  knowne  in  fuch  as  he, 

I  am  to  worke  the  works  of  him  that  fent  me. 

While  it  is  day,  before  darke  night  preuent  me, 

As  long  as  I  within  the  world  abide, 

I  am  the  light  that  vnto  glory  guide. 

When  thus  the  Lord  had  fpoke,  fpittle  and  clay 

He  mixt  together,  and  the  fame  did  lay 

Vpon  the  eyes  of  him  that  was  borne  blind  ; 

Whofe  hope  refolued,  with  a  faithfull  mind. 

That  Chrift  had  power  to  giue  thofe  eyes  true  fight. 

Which  neuer  yet  had  feene  what  thing  was  light. 

Then  lefus  fayd  vnto  the  blind-man  goe, 

And  wafh  thy  felfe  within  the  Poole  Siloe^ 

Which  by  interpretation  is  call'dy^;//: 

He  with  more  ioy,  then  can  be  vttered  went, 

And  did  according,  hauing  fight  as  cleare, 

As  euer  did  to  glorious  light  appeare : 

Whereat  great  wonder  prefent  was  in  all; 

Which  faw  what  to  the  begger  did  befall. 

Born 
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Borne  blind  they  knew  (of  none  to  be  denidej 
And  moft  miraculous,  now  perfe6l  ey'd 
Yet  queftion'd  him,  and  fell  to  great  debate, 
And  wickedly  from  Chrift  did  derogate, 
Denying  him  his  owne  eternall  might; 
More  blind  in  foule,  then  was  the  man  of  fight. 
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Lazarus  rayfcd from  death :  The  Souldiers  at  Chriftes 
betraying  caf  to  the  groimd,  Malcus  eare  cut  off  by 
Peter,  healed,  The  temples  veile  rent,  Jiones  diuide, 
graues  open,  the  dead  arife.  lohn.  ii.  lohn.  i8. 
Luk.   2  2.   Mathew.  27. 

^^wo  holy  fifters  had  theyr  brother  lying, 
In  Bethany,  euen  at  the  point  of  dying; 
One  bleffed  Magdalen  f^that  with  her  teares 
Did  wafh  Chrifts  feet,  &  dri'd  them  with  her  haires) 
The  other  gratious  Martha,  thefe  fent  thus 
To  lefus,  for  their  brother  Lazai'its, 
Oh  Lord  behold  he  whom  thou  loueft  deere, 

Is 
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Is  grieuous  ficke,  affoorde  thy  prefence  here, 

His  danger  will  admit  of  no  delayes, 

Yet  lefus  tarried  where  he  was  two  dayes; 

Then  faid  to  his  Difciples,  our  kind  friend 

Lazarus  fleepes;  but  wake  him  I  entend: 

Lord  they  reply'd,  if  he  but  fleepe,  we  know 

He  fhall  doe  well,  there  will  no  danger  grow: 

But  then  he  plainely  fpake,  his  breath  is  fled, 

And  foule  departed,  Lazarus  is  dead; 

And  I  am  glad  for  your  fakes  in  this  cafe 

That  I  was  abfent  with  you  from  the  place, 

Becaufe  you  may  belieue,  now  you  and  I, 

Will  goe  and  vifite  him  at  Bethany. 

When  they  came  thither,  there  they  notice  haue, 

That  he  had  lyen  foure  dayes  within  his  graue, 

And  many  of  the  I  ewes  (whom  loue  did  lead^ 

Were  comforting  the  fifters  of  the  dead. 

Martha  faw  lefus,  and  alow'd  flie  cride, 

Had'ft  thou  been  here  my  brother  had  not  dyed, 

Yet  this  I  know  affured  truth  to  be, 

What  thou  doft  aske  of  God  heele  giue  it  thee. 

Then  lefus  fayd,  arife  againe  he  fliall, 

I  know  it  Lord  (quoth  fhe)  and  fo  muft  all 

At  that  great  day  of  Refurre6lion,  when 

All  fhall  arife,  both  good  and  wicked  men. 

/  refurreclion  am,  and  Life  doe  giue, 

He  that  beleeues  in  me,  though  deadfJiall  Imc, 

And  he  that  liueth  and  belicues  in  me. 

Shall  neuer  dye.     Beleeu'ft  thou  this  (^quoth  he) 

Yea  Lord,  Ihe  faid,  thou  art  Gods  fonne  I  know. 

Should  come  into  this  world,  and  grace  beftow. 

G  Then 


47 


gf  A  Memory  of  Chrijls  Miracles. 

Then  Mary  came,  fell  downe  and  grieuous  wept, 
Saying,  deare  Lord,  our  brother  we  had  kept, 
Hadft  thou  been  heere,  his  life  preferu'd  had  bin, 
And  thefe  woe  teares  we  had  not  bathed  in. 
Then  lefns  groned  in  the  Spirit,  and  faid, 
Show  me  the  place,  where  is  the  body  layd  ? 
They  faid,  come  Lord  behold,  and  therewithall, 
From  his  moft  holy  bleffed  eyes  did  fall 
The  teares  of  pitty;  quoth  the  leiues,  Oh  fee 
How  deere  he  lou'd;  affe6lion  this  muft  be. 
Being  come  vnto  the  deads  mans  houfe,  the  graue, 
He  bad  remoue  the  ftone  from  off  the  caue.- 
Quoth  Martha  Lord,  he  loathfome  will  be  found. 
For  lying  all  this  time  within  the  ground. 
Did  I  not  fay  f^fayd  Chrift^  this  inftant  hower, 
If  thou  haft  faith,  thou  Ihalt  behold  Gods  power. 
Then  they  remoue  the  ftone  which  on  him  lyes, 
While  vnto  heauen  lefiis  lifts  his  eyes, 
And  God  the  Father  thankfull  glorified, 
Then  with  a  loud  voyce,  Lazarus  he  cri'd. 
Come  forth,  at  which  life-giuing  breath  and  found, 
The  dead  arofe,  being  in  graue  clothes  bound. 
His  hands  and  feet,  a  napkin  on  his  face, 
Amazing  all  with  wonder  were  in  place. 
To  fee  a  man  reftor'd  to  life  againe. 
That  did  with  death  foure  dayes  in  graue  remayne, 
Committed  to  corruptions  rotten  roome. 
There  to  haue  refted  till  the  day  of  doome; 
This  fight  put  all  beholders  in  great  feare. 
And  many  I  ewes  that  came  with  Mary  there, 
Beleeu'd  on  lefus,  giuing  God  the  prayfe, 
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Whofe  onely  power,  the  dead  to  life  did  rayfe. 
When  all  thofe  gloriotcs  Lampes,  adorne  the  skie, 
Were  hid  with  fable  cloiides  from  inortaU  eye. 
And  euery  creature  hauing  vitall  fprite, 
Mourn'd  at  the  darkeneffe  of  blacke  vgly  night, 
Perditions  child  (whom  Sathan  did  infence,) 
Bribed  againft  his  Lord  with  thirty  pence. 
The  way  by  night,  with  armed  troupes  he  tooke, 
To  meete  his  Mafher  towards  Cedi'on  brooke; 
Where  comming  to  him  giues  all  hayle,  and  kiffe. 
To  make  him  knowne  vnto  the  lewes  by  this; 
When  Peter  faw  the  villany  intended. 
His  Lord  mofl  traytrous  to  be  apprehended: 
He  champion-like  did  thinke  to  fight  it  out. 
And  drew  his  fword  and  valiant  lay'd  about, 
With  fuch  a  manly  refolution  than, 
He  made  a  crop-eare  of  the  High-Priefls  man. 
And  wounded  Malcus\  which  when  lefts  faw, 
He  thus  reprou'd  rafhneffe  in  him  to  draw. 
Put  vp  thy  fword  into  the  fheath  againe. 
Who  therewith  woundeth,  fhall  therewith  be  flaine: 
By  Prayer,  downe  from  my  Father  I  could  call, 
More  then  twelue  Legions,  Spirites  Angelicall, 
But  how  fhall  then  the  Scriptures  be  fulfilde, 
As  God  hath  in  eternall  counfell  wilde: 
Then  lefts  healed  Malcus  eare  fo  found, 
That  there  appear'd  no  figne  of  any  wound ; 
With  Miracle  with  them  preuay'ld  no  more, 
Then  ftriking  all  vnto  the  ground  before, 
Which  onely  but  demaunding  whom  they  fought, 
All  falling  backwards,  to  the  earth  were  brought. 
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No  flames  of  lightning  to  amaze  withall, 
No  bolts  of  thunder  to  procure  them  fall; 
But  that  moft  powerfuU  word  that  fpake  and  made, 
Vnto  this  band  of  armed  fouldiers  fayde ; 
Whom  looke  you  for,  at  which  as  men  ftrooke  dead, 
They  fell  at  once,  yet  hardned  had  no  dread. 
When  the  juoji  htjl,  vninjl  ivas  dooinci  to  dye, 
Expof'd  by  Pylate,  to  lezues  cruelty, 
With  whips  tormented,  and  by  fmners  fcornes 
Reuiled,  fpit  vpon,  and  crownd  with  thornes. 
Buffeted,  blinded,  and  compel'd  to  beare 
The  Croffe,  which  Chriftians  for  their  badge  do  weare 
When  all  his  fences  fuffre'd  for  the  fmne 
Which  Adams  fences  had  offended  in : 
Whofe  fight  did  like  the  fruit  which  was  forbidden, 
For  which  Chrifts  fight  was  blinded  and  eyes  hidden : 
And  for  his  touch  that  to  take  hold  confented, 
Chri/ts  feeling  ^N2iS  with  whips  and  nayles  tormented: 
Hisfmell,  that  to  the  reft  did  liking  lincke, 
At  Golgotha  was  choak'd  with  lothfome  ftincke. 
His  hearing,  that  did  Enes  bad  counfell  chufe, 
Brought  Chrijl  to  heare  the  raylings  of  the  I  ewes. 
His  tajie,  which  eating  he  did  finne  withall. 
Made  lefns  tafte  of  vineger  and  gall. 
When  all  thefe  great  and  grieuous  paines  were  ended. 
And  Spirit  to  his  Father  recommended ; 
When  that  great  darkneffe  neuer  feene  before, 
From  fixe  to  nine,  obfcur'd  the  earth  all  ore, 
Extinguifhing  the  funne  (^dayes  golden  eye^ 
Becaufe  that  day  the  fonne  of  God  did  dye. 
\\'^onders  were  wrought  that  did  mes  harts  confound 
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The  temples  vayle  from  top  vnto  the  ground, 

Was  rent  quite  thorow,  to  beholders  feare, 

Which  faw  that  Curtaine  admirable  teare, 

The  follid  hardeft  flint  and  marble  fl:ones, 

Vnder  whofe  maflie  burden,  ground-worke  grones, 

Diuiding,  cleaue,  and  into  pieces  fall; 

Which  were  fupporters  to  the  ftrongeft  wall. 

And  monuments  that  in  them  did  containe, 

Flefli  made  of  clay,  turning  to  dufh  againe; 

The  Sepulchres  of  Saints  (that  refting  lay 

From  all  their  labours^  on  this  nere-like  day, 

Did  open,  and  deliuer  Hue,  with  breath 

The  bodies  were  receyued  dead  from  death, 

In  fuch  a  true  perfection  found  and  fliowne. 

As  if  mortality  they  nere  had  known. 

Within  the  holy  City  they  appeare. 

To  manifeft  Gods  mighty  power  more  cleere 

Vnto  Beholders  eyes,  many  did  fee 

Their  refurrecSlion  from  the  dead  to  be. 

Like  that  which  when  the  Angels  trumpe  doth  call, 

Shall  caufe  a  rifmg  vnto  life  of  all, 

That  euer  in  this  world  f^fmce  world  began) 

Haue  been  the  offpring  of  the  firft  made  man. 

When  the  Centurion  with  his  armed  guard. 

Which  were  the  men  for  bloud  &  death  prepar'd, 

Beheld  the  fearefull  wonders  that  were  wrought, 

And  how  gainft  nature,  things  to  paffe  were  brought: 

Day  turn'd  to  night,  darkned  before  theyr  eyes. 

The  graues  to  open,  and  the  dead  arife. 

The  vayle  diuide,  the  trembling  earth  to  quake, 
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T'he  cleauing  ftones  how  they  in  funder  brake, 

Both  Captaine  and  his  ciirfed  crue  confeffe 

With  inward  terror  of  foules  guihineffe, 

That  lefus  which  by  ludas  trechery, 

Was  falfe  betray'd,  vniuft  condemn'd  to  dye 

By  wicked  Pylate,  and  by  their  mifdeed, 

His  precious  wounds  were  opened  wide  to  bleed 

Was  Gods  moft  true,  and  deere  and  onely  fon, 

And  hell  was  due  for  what  their  fins  had  done. 
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ALthougli  the  Owle,  and  I,  a  cuflome  keepe^ 
To  flye  abroad,  when  other  Birds  doe  fleepe, 
Changing  our  courfe  from  thofc  of  other 
Yet  do  not  we  confort  a  nights  together.  (feather, 

I  haunt  not  barnes,  for  either  IMoufe  or  Rat, 
As  doth  the  fearching  two-foote  flying  Cat, 
Nor  into  buflies  after  birds  to  pry, 
Ther's  diff 'rence  t'wixt  that  deuills  face  and  I : 
For  fecret  things,  being  of  another  kinde, 
In  obfcure  darkneffe,  I  apparant  finde 
Thofe  euill  aflions  that  avoyde  the  Sunne, 
And  by  the  h'ght  of  day  are  neuer  done, 
But  lurke  in  corners,  from  difclofmg  eyes, 
Not  daring  open  view  in  any  wife : 
Thofe  moft  familier  are  made  knowne  to  me, 
I  take  a  notice  who,  and  where  they  be. 
Drunkards  that  drinke  vntill  they  cannot  fpeake, 
Villains  and  Theeues,  that  into  houfes  breake 
Whores  and  Whoremongers  trading  for  the  Pox, 
And  reeling  Watch-men,  carrying  Rogues  to  Stox, 
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With  many  knauifli  matters  that  befall 

Which,  turn  and  read,  and  you  fliall  know  them  all, 

I  neither  tattle  with  lack-daiv, 

Or  Maggot-pyc  on  thatch'd  houfe  ftraw. 

Nor  with  your  hopping  cage  birds  fing, 

Nor  cuckow  it  about  the  fpring : 

Or  like  your  Blacke-bird,  Thrufh,  and  Stare 

Whiffell  in  cages,  for  good  fare : 

Or  cackell  with  your  fcraping  Hens, 

Nor  hiffe  with  Geefe,  (that  finde  you  pens) 

Or  like  your  durty  Ducks  doe  quacke, 

That  in  the  water,  water  lacke, 

Nor  crow  as  doth  your  dung-hill  cocke, 

Clowne  almanacke,  and  Shepheards  clocke, 

Or  prate  as  greene-coate  Parrot  doth, 

Like  an  old-wife,  with  ne're  a  tooth, 

Nor  mourne  like  Pigeons  fed  with  peafe : 

I  am  confort  for  none  of  thefe. 

My  watchfull  ej^es  awake  I  keepe, 

When  all  fuch  idle  creatures  fleepe. 

Were  I  not  blacke,  as  all  crowes  be, 

I  fhould  euen  blufli  at  things  I  fee. 
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Three  fearefidl  Theeztes, 

A  Gentleman,  lying  awake  in's  bed, 
Hauing  good  Chriflian  motions  in  his  head, 
How  he  had  fpent  the  day,  ^^•or^e  then  he  fhould, 
Omitting  to  performe  the  good  he  would. 
Committing  thofe  things  which  he  ought  not  doe, 
As  Sathan,  World,  and  FlcJJi,  did  vrge  him  to. 
Vnder  his  lodging  very  clofe  and  neare, 
A  conference  twixt  certaine  theeues  did  heare. 
Quoth  one  of  them,  my  counfell  pray  imbrace, 
Let's  breake  in  heere,  this  is  the  weakeft  place. 
No  faid  another,  I  doe  doubt  we  fhall 
Finde  this  fo  flrong,  that  heer's  a  double  wall. 
Then  quoth  the  third,  breake  out  the  iron  barrs 
For  too  long  lingring  all  our  bufmeffe  marrs : 
We  muft  not  onely  heere  this  night  abide, 
For  we  haue  houfes  to  attempt  befide. 
The  Gentleman  vnto  the  window  goes, 
And  thus  he  fpake,  vnto  his  theeuing  foes ; 
My  friends  (quoth  he)  forbeare  this  quoyle  to  keep. 
And  come  anon,  I  am  not  yet  a  fleepe. 
When  they  heard  this,  away  with  fearc  they  fled, 
And  he  fecurely,  did  returne  to  bed. 
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A  Rog2ie  in  the  Stockes. 

ABafe  rude  rafcall  of  the  Roguifh  crew, 
For  mifdemeanors  that  by  him  there  grew, 
Set  by  the  heeles  (according  to  defert) 
Made  himfelfe  merry  with  this  knauifli  part : 
The  night  obfcure,  as  darke  as  night  could  be, 
Hearing  one  come,  Stand,  zvJio goes  tJicrc?  quoth  he; 
The  fellow  (feeing  neither  watch  nor  bill) 
Reply'd  an  honefl  man,  that  meanes  no  ill: 
Sirra  (quoth  he)  I  heere  proteft  and  fweare 
As  I  am  Conftable,  flep  one  foote  neare; 
And  in  the  flocks  thou  fhalt  till  morning  fit. 
Or  I  my  felfe,  will  for  thee  furnifli  it, 
The  fellow  backe  againe  his  courfe  did  take, 
With  all  the  haft  that  both  his  legs  could  make, 
Suppofing  t'was  fome  Conftable  in's  rage, 
Whofe  fury  was  no  leffe,  then  flocks  or  cage. 
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An  Apology  for  Women , 

THer's  an  abufe  which  comes  vnto  my  mind, 
Vniuft  impofed  vpon  -women  kind, 
When  men  haue  done  things  that  diftaflfuU  be, 
And  that  their  words  from  a6lions  difagree. 
In  faying  one  thing,  doing  of  another, 
A  fpeech  is  vs'd  their  guiltineffe  to  fmother. 
Sure  he's  a  man  uwild  hmie  perform' d  the  fame, 
But  ike  night  Rauen  is  in  all  the  blame. 
Cafting  the  caufe  by  flaunder  on  the  wife. 
When  fhe  (good  foule)  is  of  fuch  vertuous  life, 
That  from  his  word  flie  no  way  would  perfwade, 
Although  rafli  promife  had  him  loofer  made. 
Therefore  kinde  harted  men,  that  women  loues, 
Tearm  them  no  more  night-Rauens,  they  are  Doues 
True  harted  Turtles,  conftant,  faithfull,  kinde, 
Mylder  then  men,  and  of  leffe  hurtfull  minde. 
More  pittifull,  and  more  companionate, 
Leffe  enuious  and  leffe  poffeft  with  hate, 
And  of  themfelues  fo  rare  perfe6lions  fhow, 
Not  prouing  bad,  till  bad  men  make  them  fo. 
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A  7iight  Swaggerer. 

TEll  me  the  Watch  is  fet !  why  th'art  an  affe ! 
What  Conftable  dare  fay  I  fliall  not  paffe? 
Who  euer  bids  me  ftand,  ile  make  him  lye, 
And  cut  his  watchmen  out  hke  fteakes  to  frye. 
I  am  a  gentleman  in  three  degrees, 
And  for  three  worlds  my  tytles  ile  not  leefe : 
A  gentleman  by  true  difcent  of  blood, 
My  auncient  ftocke,  was  long  before  the  flood. 
Then  for  my  fchoUerfliip  a  gentleman, 
Both  reade  and  write,  and  call  a  count  I  can. 
Then  third  degree  of  gentleman  I  clayme 
Is  my  profeffion  of  a  Souldiers  name, 
Looke  but  your  Chronicle  for  eighty  eight, 
And  turne  to  Tilbury,  you  haue  me  ftraight. 
And  doeft  thou  thinke  that  I  will  ftand  in  feare, 
Of  Lanthorne  bill-men,  asking  who  goes  there} 
No,  in  the  night  I  muft  and  will  beare  fway. 
Although  my  humour  be  not  fo  by  day. 
For  then  in  policy  I  hold  it  befl, 
To  fhun  a  Sargeant,  'caufe  I  feare  arreft. 
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FaJJiioiis,  otit  at  the  elbozvs. 

TAylor,  I  take  thy  want  of  manners  ill, 
Doll  come  to  fupper  to  me,  with  thy  bill? 
Hafb  thou  no  time,  but  com.e  at  candle  light? 
Or  doft  thou  feare  I  meane  to  vanifli  quite? 
My  choller  tells  thee,  th'art  a  botching  flaue, 
Thy  lourny-man,  a  very  pricklowfe  knaue. 
My  Sattin-fute  is  moft  malignant  made; 
Goe  burne  thy  bill,  and  fo  refolue  th'art  pa}''d : 
And  cutter-out  thinke  y'are  a  happy  man 
To  fcape  my  fury  thus,  firrah  I  can, 
Areft  you  for  the  fpoyling  of  my  ftuffe. 
And  yet  that  a6lion  fliall  not  be  enough, 
I  haue  at  leaft  feuerall  nine  or  ten 
To  teach  a  knaue,  how  he  wrongs  gentlemen : 
As  making  it  according  to  French-nation, 
When  I  fhould  haue  it  of  the  Spanifli-fafliion. 
Then  bringing  it  in  lunc  home,  pafl;  your  da}^ 
When  I  fliould  had  it  feenc  at  court  it  May. 
Then  for  two  lice  (I  will  be  fworne  I  found) 
Vpon  my  Pickadilly,  creeping  round, 
But  fmce  th'art  poorc,  I  fome  compaffion  taking 
Will  punifli  thee,  with,  riOtJdiig  fo7'  tlic  maJdiig. 
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The  Roaring-boy^  and  his  Ptmke. 

PVnck  I  lacke  money,  how  haft  thriu'd  to  day? 
To  morrow  I  haue  layd  a  plot  will  pay, 
And  fbrap  thou  fhalt  haue  hiterreft  to  boote, 
Count  me  a  villahie  if  I  faile  to  doot. 
A  pox  vpon  thee,  roaring  rogue  (quoth  fhe) 
When  we  fliould  get  I  wonder  where  you  be : 
Heere  was  a  city-young-man,  by  this  token. 
Search  you  the  purfe,  a  pretty  youth  well  fpoken, 
And  fayes  on  thurfday  heele  be  heere  againe. 
With  him  let  me  alone,  I  haue  his  vayne : 
But  I  lack'd  you  to  fwagger  with  a  gull, 
A  gallant  that  had  crownes  his  pockets  full, 
A  fhame  light  on  thee,  hadft  thou  then  come  in 
And  curfb,  and  fwore,  thou  hadft  my  husband  bin, 
The  fearefuU  flaue,  would  willingly  compound. 
Rather  then  in  a  baudy  houfe  be  found. 
Be  heere  on  monday-night  in  any  cafe, 
I  fhall  haue  an  Italian  then  in  chafe, 
Befides  a  Dutch-man  comes  to  try  a  Punke 
Swagger  it  brauely  then,  be  foundly  drunke. 
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The  Gull,  a7id  the  Domineeriiig  Conjlablc. 

Irra,  what  are  you?  where's  your  dwelling  place? 

'Sirs  bring  the  Lantliorne,  let  me  fee  his  face. 
Doeft  know  him  Beadle?     Surely  fir  not  I. 
Ant  pleafe  your  worfhip  I  doe  lodge  hereby, 
I  haue  bin  forth  at  fupper  with  a  friend. 
Tell  me  of  fupper,  tut  a  puddings  end 
You  kiffe  the  Counter  firra  that  is  flat, 
He  teach  you  know  my  place  deferues  a  hat. 
Ant  pleafe  your  worfhip,  I  confeffe  it  doth 
But  pardonme,  my  head's  not  well  in  footh. 
You  thinke  all  howres  of  the  night  to  march 
Becaufe  y'are  in  your  yellow  clofc-ftoolc  ftarch. 
Haft  not  Tabacco,  and  a  tynder  box? 
The  knaue  may  fire  the  towne,  haue  him  to  fbocks. 
Pleafe  your  good  worfliip  not  a  Pipe  I  haue. 
Doft  thinke  I  fit  heere  to  keepe  flieepe  thou  knaue? 
No  fir,  with  reuerent  mageftrates  I  match 
Your  worfliip,  and  the  gentlemen,  your  watch, 
Well  firra  fince  your  duty  doth  appeare, 
I  am  content,  this  time  you  fliall  goe  cleere. 
Depart  in  peace,  and  play  no  knauifii  pranckes, 
I giuc yoicr  nwjliips  all,  mojl  Jmmblc  thanks. 

B  2  Terrible 


The  Night-Rauen. 
Terrible  news^  for  Taber  and  Pipe. 

AN  odd  companion,  walking  vp  and  downe, 
To  pipe  a  lining  ont  from  towne  to  towne : 
Being  at  a  Wedding  bufie  at  his  play, 
Forgetting  daunger  of  his  tedious  way, 
Belated  was,  yet  be  it  ill  or  good, 
He  did  refolue  to  wander  through  a  wood. 
And  as  he  went  with  knap-facke  full  of  fcrapps. 
And  Taber  at  his  backe,  by  fortune  happs 
That  he  farre  off  by  Moone-light  chanced  to  fee, 
A  cruell  Beare,  which  forc'd  him  take  a  tree, 
The  beaft,  with  fodaine  fpeed  came  feircely  too't 
And  fell  to  fcrape  and  fcratch  about  the  roote. 
Poore  Taborer  fo  fcar'd  was  with  the  Beare, 
He  fweate  and  trembled,  in  a  ftinking  feare. 
At  length  he  thought  vpon  his  wedding  fcraps 
And  threw  them  to  the  Beare,  to  fill  his  chaps. 
Who  for  the  time  from  mining  did  refraine ; 
But  eating  all,  fell  hard  to  worke  againe. 
Oh  now  (quoth  he)  I  haue  no  hope  at  all, 
The  tree  begins  to  fliake,  and  I  muft  fall, 
Adew  my  friends  this  Beare  will  me  deuouer, 
Yet  as  a  farewell  at  my  dying  hower, 

Euen 


The  Night-Rauen. 

Terrible  news  for  Tabber  and  Pipe, 

Euen  in  difpiglit  of  Paris-garden  foes 
He  haue  a  fit,  as  hard  as  this  world  goes, 
And  fo  betakes  him,  to  his  Pipe  and  Tabor, 
And  doth  them  both,  fo  found  and  braue  belabor, 
The  Beare  amazed  from  his  fcratching  runs 
As  if  at's  breech  had  bin  a  peale  of  guns. 
Which  when  the  Taborer  with  ioy  did  fee, 
Well  Beare  (he  faid)  if  this  your  humor  be. 
Would  I  had  knowne  to  vfe  the  charming  feate. 
You  fliould  haue  daunc'd,  before  you  had  my  mcate 
So  downe  he  comes,  and  without  longer  ftaying, 
Thorow  the  wood  goes  homeward,  al  night  playing; 
Then  fends  for  all  his  friends,  that  they  may  heare 
The  ftory  of  the  Piper  and  the  Beare, 
Vowing  his  Tabor  was  more  deere  to  him. 
Then  was  Arions  harpe,  when  he  did  fwim 
Vpon  the  DolpJdns  backe,  moft  fafe  a  fliore. 
And  that  fame  Inftrument  for  euer-more 
As  monument,  vnto  Tonipipcrs  race. 
Should  fliow  his  valour,  and  the  Bearcs  difgrace. 


B3 


To 


The  Night- 


auen. 


To  all  JlothfiUl  Ser^iants. 

I  Often  in  the  night  (as  I  doe  flye) 
See  burning  houfes  flaming  to  the  Ikye, 
At  which  moft  dreadful!  accidents  that  fall, 
A  fodaine  terrour  terrifieth  all, 
People  amazed  crying  fire,  fire, 
And  in  perplexed  manner  helpe  require 
Some  in  their  beds  confum'd  to  aflies  quite. 
And  fome  for  euer  franticke  with  the  fright. 
Some  wealthy  men  at  fetting  of  the  Sunne, 
And  ere  the  rifing,  beggers  cleane  vndone. 
And  when  that  people  ferioufly  inquire, 
How  all  this  great  misfortune  comes  by  fire; 
The  common  anfwere  is,  (and  tis  too  true) 
Moft  flothfull  feruants,  it  is  long  of  you, 
You  that  no  care  doe  in  your  callings  take, 
Nor  chriftian  confcience  of  your  waies  doe  make, 
To  lookc  vnto  your  fire  and  your  light; 
Of  which  in  duty  you  liaue  ouer-fight. 
But  flight  the  danger  that  to  other  growes 
Becaufc  your  felues  haue  nothing  for  to  loofe; 
Affure  you  this,  a  careleffe  queane  or  knaue, 
Euen  fuch  as  they  haue  bin,  fliall  feruants  haue. 


A 
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The  Night-Rauen. 

A  zvicked  Wife. 

N  darkefome  fhade  of  melancholy  night, 
There  did  appeere  to  one,  a  walking  fprite, 
Which  put  him  in  a  fearefuU  fit  to  fee, 
At  length  vnto  Hohgohlin  thus  faid  he, 
If  thou  belong  to  God,  and  beare  good  mind. 
Thou  wilt  not  vfc  me  cruell  and  vnkind, 
Becaufe  no  hurtfull  things  to  him  belong, 
That  will  doe  vs  (poore  humane  creatures)  VvTong, 
But  if  thou  doft  pertaine  vnto  the  Deuill, 
Yet  for  his  fake  forbeare  to  doe  me  euill. 
For  I  haue  married  late,  a  lumpe  of  fin 
Which  is  his  fifber,  therefore  pray  for  kin 
That  is  betweene  the  diuell  and  my  wife, 
Affright  me  not  with  feare  of  limbe,  or  life. 
Haft  thou  (quoth  he)  nay  then  if  it  be  fo, 
I  will  not  vrge  thee  vnto  further  woe : 
A  wicked  wife,  croffe  vpon  croffe  begins. 
She's  plague  enough,  to  plague  thee  for  thy  fins. 


A 
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The  Night-Rauen. 
A    woimded  Drtmkard. 

A  Drunkard,  (whom  the  cup  did  tardy  catch) 
Came  very  late  a  reehng  through  the  watch, 
Who  cald  him  with  the  common  zvho  goes  there? 
But  he  in  ftaggers  would  not  feeme  heare, 
The  Conftable,  (v/ith  drowfie  Bill-men  mand) 
Said  firrah,  in  the  Kings  name  looke  you  ftand. 
What  rebcU  kuaue  (quoth  he)  wilt  not  obay? 
So  looking  by  their  Lanthorne,  downe  he  lay 
And  to  the  watchmen,  holding  vp  his  hand, 
Said  now  I  charge  you  all  to  help  me  ftand, 
Or  elfe  in  fober  fadneffe,  (you  fox  getters,) 
lie  make  you  anufwere  it  before  your  betters, 
Marke  what  I  fay,  for  now  I  charge  you  all, 
To  make  me  ftand,  and  looke  I  doe  not  fall. 
With  that  they  got  him  on  his  legs  and  ftaid  him, 
Saying  heer's  the  Conftable,  you  difobay'd  him. 
And  were  it  not  for  fliame,  (bafe  drunken  clowne) 
We  would  (as  we  may  lawfull)  knocke  thee  dov.'ne. 
With  that  he  fell  vnto  the  ground  againe 
And  ciy'd  out  murder,  murder,  I  am  flainc, 
My  fcull  is  cleft,  they  haue  put  out  mine  eyes. 
And  cut  off  both  my  legs,  Hoftes,  Dick  dyes. 

Like 
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The  Night-Rauen. 

Like  Mijlris  like  Maide, 

SVfan,  would  meete  with  Richard  and  with  Ned, 
Affoone  as  ere  her  miftris  was  a  bed. 
For  a  Sack-poffet  they  agree'd  to  eate, 
And  fhe  befides  would  haue  a  bit  of  meate. 
And  fo  be  merry,  that  they  would  in  fadneffe. 
But  euen  about  the  time  of  mirth  and  gladneffe, 
When  both  the  young-men  were  beftow'd  within, 
One  that  had  long  her  miftris  louer  bin, 
Knocks  at  the  doore,  whereat  her  felfe  came  dovvne 
(As  loofe  of  body  as  fhe  was  of  gowne) 
And  in  the  darke  put  Letcher  in  the  roomc, 
Where  both  the  youths  attend  till  Sufan  come. 
Who  in  meane  time  to  light  a  candle  went, 
So  did  her  miftris  for  the  fame  intent, 
And  meeting  with  her  maide,  oh  ftrange  (quoth  flie) 
What  caufe  haue  you  at  this  time  heere  to  be? 
Miftris  (quoth  fhe)  vnto  you  ile  be  true, 
There's  two  as  honeft  youths  as  ere  I  knew, 
Came  late  to  fee  me,  (pray  you  be  content) 
Wench  this  may  be  (faid  fhe)  and  no  hurt  ment. 


For 
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Lt^e  Mijlris  like  Maide, 

For  there's  an  honeft  man,  to  make  them  three, 

That  came  in  kindneffe  for  to  vifet  me, 

Good  Siifau  be  as  fecret  as  you  can, 

Your  mailer  is  foolifh  lealous  man, 

Though  thou  and  I,  doe  meane  no  hurt  or  ill. 

Yet  men  take  women  in  the  worft  fenfe  flill, 

And  feare  of  homes,  more  griefe  in  harts  hath  bred 

Then  wearing  homes  doth  hurt  a  cuckolds  head. 


iS 


The  Night-Rauen. 

A  Shifters  Rifling. 

MOft  loulng  friends  on  Thurfday  next  at  night 
One  mafter  Needy,  kindly  doth  inuite 
Some  foure  or  three  fcore  gallants  (at  the  leafl) 
To  rifle  for  his  Nag,  a  paffing  beaft, 
That  he  indeed  did  borrow  of  a  friend. 
But  being  come  v^nto  his  iournies  end, 
And  finding  it  is  no  good  husbands  way, 
To  be  at  horfe  expence  for  oates  and  hay, 
Which  idle  ftands  and  pampers  in  the  fbable, 
Befides  himfelfe  vnwilling,  purfe  vnable. 
To  be  at  further  charges  with  the  lade, 
Will  rifle  him,  his  friend  can  be  but  paied 
As  they  Ihall  afterwards  agree  of  price. 
When  he  his  horfe-play  hath  perform'd  at  dice. 
Each  a  laeobiis,  come  in  any  wife, 
His  whole  eftate,  vpon  the  bu'fneffc  lies, 
His  money  wants  and  patience  now  perforce 
Depends  vpon  the  credit  of  this  horfe, 
Fayle  not  his  rifeling  therefore  but  come  too't 
Or  you  ore-throw  a  gallant  horfe  and  footc. 
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The  Night-Rauen. 

Quarell  vpoii  debate. 

TWo  chanc'd  to  fall  at  fome  diffention  late, 
And  waxing  weary  of  their  fond  debate 
Wherein  (like  fooles)  law-money  might  be  fpent, 
Agree'd  to  put  it  to  arbitterment, 
Each  of  an  honeft  friend  did  make  his  choyfe, 
And  bound  themfelues  to  their  awarding  voyce, 
The  arbitrators  met  to  end  the  lar, 
And  argu'd  matters  in  a  heate  fo  far,  (delt, 

That  knaue,  and  knaue  betweene  them  both  was 
And  fo  from  words,  the  force  of  fifts  they  felt, 
Their  nofes  bled,  their  eies  were  blacke  and  blew. 
As  feirce  a  buffet  fray,  as  ere  you  knew. 
At  length  thofe  twain  they  met  for  to  make  friends. 
Came  in,  to  heare  their  matter  how  it  ends, 
And  what  award  they  did  intend  to  m.ake. 
Quoth  th'arbitrators;  Mafters  for  your  fake, 
VVe  met  together,  your  debates  to  fmother. 
And  very  foundly  we  haue  beate  each  other. 
Now  as  your  felues  meane  to  be  delt  withall. 
Take  vp  our  matter,  ere  we  end  your  brail, 
VVe  two  that  came  your  quarells  to  difcuffe. 
Doe  now  want  two  to  cefe  debate  for  vs. 

He 


The  Night-Rauen. 

Hcc  hath  little  to  care  for,  that  hath  little  to  lofe. 

\ villains  by  night  into  a  Kytchin  brake, 
Suppofmg  braffe,  and  pewter  thence  to  take. 
The  good-wife  heard  them,  and  her  husband  calls. 
Telling  him  theeues  were  breaking  throgh  the  walls 
And  therefore  to  preuent  them  will'd  him  rife. 
Quoth  he  (kind  wife)  I  am  not  fo  vnwife. 
To  put  my  felfe  in  danger  caufeleffe  fo, 
The  night  is  darke  as  any  pitch  you  know, 
And  if  they  there  can  find  out  goods  by  night. 
When  thou  and  I,  fee  nothing  by  day  light. 
He  fay  they  coniure  or  doe  vfe  fome  charme, 
For  there  is  nought  to  lofe  can  doe  vs  harme 
Wife  let  vs  both  laugh  at  them  in  our  fleeues, 
That  with  our  empty  kitchin  we  gull  theeues. 
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The  Night-Rauen. 

An  RngliJIi  CaimibalL 

ARoreing  boy,  (of  the  late  damned  making) 
Sat  moneyleffe,  alone,  Tahacco  taking, 
For  he  had  thriu'd  fo  well  by  candle-light, 
He  loft  ten  pound  by  eight  a  clocke  at  night. 
So  curfnig  dice  and  Fortune  for  this  wrong 
A  fawcy  Fidler  offers  him  a  fong, 
Ha,  fong  quoth  he?  Sirra  tvilt fell  thy  Boy? 
I  haue  an  vfe  for  fuch  a  kinde  of  toy. 
Why  fir  (faid  he)  what  will  you  put  him  too  ? 
Eate  him  (quoth  he)  that  I  intend  to  doe. 
Sad  melancholy  makes  my  fences  weary. 
And  that  fame  boy  fliall  make  me  inward  merry, 
The  Fidler  downe  the  ftayres  with  all  haft  hies, 
Ouicke  boy  be  gone  (faies  he)  one  of  vs  dies, 
The  diuelFs  in  him  fure,  and  he  may  fall. 
To  eate  vs  vp  aliue,  fiddles  and  all. 
Some  greedy  plannet  certainly  doth  ftrike-him, 
He  hath  a  hungry  looke,  I  doe  not  like-him, 
Yet  for  his  dyet  we  are  moft  vnmeet, 
Becaufe  through  feare,  there's  neither  of  vs  fv/eet. 


A 
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The  Night-Rauen. 

A   Foole  probatttm. 

AGrauc  Phifition,  in  the  night  at's  booke, 
(That  did  dame  Natures  fccrets  ouer-looke,) 
Found  (amongfl  other  things)  this  one  worth  hea- 


That  a  long  beard  was  but  a  foolifh  wearing, 
With  that  he  tooke  the  candle  and  the  glaffe, 
And  went  to  fee  what  fize  his  owne  beard  was, 
Which  as  he  viewd,  and  did  flroking  handle, 
He  fet  the  fame  on  fire,  by  the  candle 
Burning  it  fodainly  vnto  his  chin, 
Which  had  before  downe  to  his  middle  bin. 
Now  doe  I  finde  (quoth  he)  t'is  a  true  note 
That  he  which  is  long  bearded  (like  a  Gote) 
Is  but  a  foole,  my  felfe  can  this  proteft, 
So  fet  it  downe  in's  booke  Probatuju  ejl. 
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The  Night-Rauen, 

lejling  titrnd  to  good  earnejl, 

GEntlemen  kindly  in  a  Tauerne  met, 
And  as  they  all  to  fuppcr  downe  were  fet, 
Came  in  a  lefler,  (vnto  fome  there  knowne,) 
Who  at  the  table  boldly  maketli  one, 
Where  like  an  impudent  audacious  affe 
He  turnes  his  foolifli  idle  fcoffes  to  paffe. 
Not  caring  whom,  nor  how  he  did  abufe: 
But  one  amongft  the  reft,  whom  he  did  chufe 
To  play  vpon,  and  in  a  vaine  to  run 
Did  quiet  put  vp  all,  till  fupper  done. 
Then  rifing,  came  and  tooke  him  by  the  hand, 
And  faid  familiar  fir,  I  vnderfland 
The  ripeneffe  of  your  wit  to  breake  a  ieft 
It  feemes  your  braine  is  bufily  poffeft 
To  vtter  all  your  humour  doth  allow. 
And  therefore  for  your  boldneffe  with  me  now, 
Although  I  cannot  breake  a  ieft,  I  fay, 
Yet  I  can  breake  your  pate,  take  that  I  praj'. 
Goe  to  the  Barbers  fhop,  and  there  reueale-it, 
And  left  a  plaifter  out  of  him  to  heale-it. 


The 
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The  Night-Rauen. 

The  Home  Plague, 

INto  a  iealous  paffion  one  did  fall, 
And  kept  his  bed,  not  being  fick  at  all. 
A  friend  of  his  did  come  to  fee  him,  and 
The  caufe  of  his  not  being  well  demand. 
Tell  me  (quoth  he)  wher  doe  you  feele  your  paine? 
In  head  or  heart,  where  doth  your  griefe  remaine? 
What  member  is  it  that  is  ill  affe6led, 
That  Phifick  may  the  better  be  directed? 
Truely  (faid  he)  of  head  I  not  complaine. 
Nor  doth  my  heart  pertake  of  any  paine. 
Nor  lights  nor  lungs,  nor  kidnes  do  torment, 
But  an  ill  Liner  is  my  difcontent: 
And  none  can  help  it  better  then  my  wife. 
If  flie  would  feeke  to  mend  her  qucanifh  life; 
T'is  this  hz.^-Liiier  doth  the  horne-plague  breed. 
Which  day  &  night  my  Iealous  thoughts  doth  feed. 
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The  Night-Rauen. 

The  Tragedy  of  Simcg  the  Smith, 

A  Smith  for  fellony  was  apprehended, 
And  being  condem'd  for  hauing  fo  offended. 
The  townef-men,  with  a  generall  confent 
Vnto  the  ludge,  with  a  petition  went, 
Affirming  that  no  fmith  did  neare  them  dwell. 
And  for  his  Art  they  could  not  fpare  him  well, 
For  he  was  good  at  edge-toole,  locke  and  key, 
And  for  a  Farrier,  moft  rare  man  (quoth  they.) 
The  difcreet  ludge,  vnto  the  clownes  reply'd. 
How  fhall  the  Law  be  iuftly  fatisfied  ? 
A  theefe  that  fteales  muft  dye  therefore,  that's  flat. 
Oh  flr  faid  they,  we  haue  a  tricke  for  that : 
Two  Weaners  dwelling  in  our  tovvne  there  are, 
And  one  of  them  we  very  well  can  fpare. 
Let  him  be  hang'd  we  very  humbly  craue, 
Nay  hang  them  both  fo  we  the  Smith  may  haue, 
The  ludge  he  fmyled  at  their  fimple  iefl, 
And  faid  the  Smith  would  feruc  the  hang-man  beft. 


Of 


26 


The  Night-Rauen. 

Of  hvo  etiills  cimfe  the  leajl. 

AScriuener  (about  nine  a  clockc  at  night) 
Sat  clofe  in's  fhop,  and  earneflly  did  write, 
The  villany  abroad  fufpecling  not, 
While  two  obferuing  him,  thus  layd  a  plot, 
Quoth  one  to  t'other,  fnatch  thou  off  his  hat : 
The  which  he  did,  and  ran  away  with  that : 
The  Scriuener  in  haft  his  fhop  forfakes. 
And  for  to  ouertake  him  vndertakes. 
So  while  he  follows  him  that  runs  away 
The  other  rafcall  watching  for  his  pray, 
Enters  the  fhop  as  bold  as  bold  might  be, 
And  takes  his  cloake  and  fo  away  goes  he. 
Scriuener  comes  backe,  bare  headed  as  he  went, 
Mifling  his  cloake  was  far  worfe  difcontent. 
Quoth  he  what  cafe  am  I  brought  in  to  night. 
Of  hat  and  cloake  being  vncafed  quite? 
I  will  not  cry  Hamlet  Rcucnge  my  greeues, 
But  I  will  call  Hang-man  Raienge  on  theeues. 
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The  Night-Rauen, 

To  the  City  and  Subitrbes, 

T Here's  not  a  night  I  fly  throughout  the  yeare, 
Be  it  obfcurely  darke,  or  Moone  light  cleere, 
But  I  behold  abufes,  things  vnmeet, 
By  fuch  as  doe  vntimely  haunt  the  ftreet. 
I  heare  a  knocking  at  your  City  gates, 
By  your  good-fellowes,  with  their  drunken  pates : 
I  note  the  places  of  polluted  finne 
Where  your  kind  wenches  and  their  bawds  put  in. 
I  know  the  houfes  where  bafe  cheaters  vfe, 
And  note  what  Gulls  (to  worke  vpon)  they  chufe, 
I  take  a  notice  what  your  youth  are  doing, 
When  you  are  faft  a  fleepe,  how  they  are  woing 
And  fteale  together  by  fome  fecret  call, 
Like  Piramus  and  Thisby  through  the  wall, 
I  fee  your  prentifes  what  pranks  they  play, 
And  things  you  neuer  dreame  on  can  bewray. 
But  ile  giue  warning  firft,  for  reformation, 
Which  if  it  fayle,  then  of  another  fafhion 
lie  tell  a  tayle,  fome  will  be  loth  to  heare. 
Therefore  let  thefe  amend  and  ile  forbeare. 
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The  co7iiuring  of  a  Spirit. 

ASeruing-man,  his  fellow  did  perfwadc, 
To  play  the  fpirit  and  make  a  clownc  afraid, 
Thou  knovvft  (quoth  he)  Tom  of  his  manhood  boafts 
That  he  like  butter-flies  efteemes  all  Ghoafts, 
Thou  fhalt  at  night  vndcr  a  ftayre-cafe  ftand 
Bound  in  a  fheet,  the  dogs  chaine  in  thy  hand, 
And  as  that  way  toward  bed  he  doth  prepare 
Thou  like  a  Ghoaft,  moft  braucly  flialt  him  fcare. 
Content  (quoth  he)  withall  my  heart  agreed, 
I  am  the  man  that  will  performe  the  deed. 
Fitted  at  night,  vnder  the  ftayres  he  got. 
The  other  he  reueales  the  bug-beare  plot. 
Saying  Tovi  take  thou  a  cudgell,  and  rib  roaft  him. 
Let  me  alone  (quoth  Tom)  I  will  be  ghoft  him. 
So  comming  to  the  place,  the  fpirit  groancs, 
Tom  with  his  cudgell,  well  bebafts  his  bones. 
Hold,  hold,  (quoth  he)  for  Gods  loue,  (I  protefl) 
I  am  no  diuell,  but  a  fpirit  in  left, 
Vntye  the  flieet,  behold  me  by  the  light, 
He  kill  the  rogue,  that  made  me  play  the  fpirit. 
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The  Gallant^  and  his  brother  Begger. 

A  Stately  gallant  in  his  fafhions  brauing, 
A  begger  followed,  and  almes  went  crauing 
Good  gentleman  (quoth  he)  fome  fuccour  grant, 
To  a  poore  man  in  mifety  and  want. 
Sirrah  (faid  he)  there  is  foure  farthings  take  them, 
Oh  (quoth  the  begger)  all  men  now  forfake  them. 
Kind  gentleman,  afford  to  your  poore  brother, 
Some  filuer  peece  will  paffe  from  one  t'another. 
Brother  (faid  he)  how  came  that  neereneffe  in  ? 
I  pray  which  way  are  we  become  of  kin  ? 
Sir  (quoth  the  begger)  brothers  we  may  call 
Caufe  Adam  was  the  father  of  vs  all. 
Sure  brother  begger,  it  is  true  (quoth  he) 
And  this  is  all  the  hurt  I  wifli  to  thee 
All  Adams  fonnes  aliue  vnder  the  Sunne, 
Would  giue  their  brother  but  as  I  haue  done. 
Yet  then  I  feare  the  Prouerb  would  proue  right, 
A  begger  fet  on  horfe-backe  nere  would  light. 
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A  mad  voyage  for  old  Moones. 

AMarchant  loft  by  fhipwracke  all  he  had, 
And  therevpon  he  fell  diftra6led  mad, 
But  in  the  humors  of  his  franticke  fits, 
He  plotted  matters  did  amaze  good  wits, 
X  As  to  haue  plowes  to  goe  with  canuas  fayles, 

And  meatc  well  boyld,  and  fod  in  wooden  payles. 
With  many  matters  he  did  ftrange,  proie6l, 
Whereof  a  number  came  to  fome  effe6t, 
But  a  rare  voyage  came  at  laft  in's  head. 
Should  fband  the  commonwealth  in  wondrous  ftead 
Onely  one  trade  he  would  vndoe  thereby, 
(The  Chaundlers  he  did  hate  exceedingly) 
And  therefore  (quoth  he)  to  his  friends,  you  know 
That  euery  moneth  there  doth  a  new  Moone  gro\\', 
And  then  the  old  giues  place  to  that,  you  fee, 
lie  make  a  voyage,  where  the  old  ones  be, 
(You  cannot  be  in  th'Indies  halfe  fo  foone,) 
Then  will  I  fell  to  euery  man  a  Moone, 
And  that  fliall  giue  him  all  his  life  time  light 
And  thus  ile  begger  all  the  Chaundlers  quite. 
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Mijlaking  in  the  darke. 

CHauccy,  amongft  his  merry  lefts  doth  write, 
Of  one  that  went  a  woing  in  the  night, 
It  being  extreame  darke,  as  darke  might  be, 
Vnto  the  widdowes  window  commeth  he, 
And  there  intreats  her  fauour  for  a  kiffe, 
And  fhe  affords  him,  fuch  a  one  as  t'is, 
Opening  the  cafement,  to  her  clownifli  friend, 
She  turnes  out  to  his  Hps  her  lower  end, 
Which  paft  away  for  currant  in  the  darke, 
A  better  man  might  fo  miflake  the  marke. 
And  hke  to  him  haue  goe  away  with  thankes. 
Well  this  was  one  of  Chancers  widdows  pranks. 
But  we  haue  diuers  night  men  now  a  daies, 
That  in  the  darke  become  fuch  wilfuU  ftraies, 
When  they  fhould  goe  vnto  their  wiues  chaft  bed, 
Doe  get  vnto  the  maids,  in  miftris  flead. 
And  fo  the  auntient  prouerbe  doth  allow, 
That  loanes  as  good,  as  is  my  lady  now. 
But  he  whofe  honeft  wife  cannot  fuffice  him, 
I  wifh  the  Surgeons  tooles  might  circumcife  him. 
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The  Coiijlable  ca7inot  doe  it, 

A  Warrant  to  a  Conftablc  was  fent, 
Of  fpeciall  charge,  diforder  to  prcucnt, 
(Which  was  fufpe6led  from  men  ill  inclind,) 
All  thofe  he  after  ten  a  clocke  did  fmde, 
He  fhould  difarme  of  weapons  they  did  bearc, 
Not  fuffring  any  one  a  dagger  Vv-eare. 
A  humorous  odd  fellow  heard  the  fame, 
And  to  the  conftable  he  ferlous  came, 
Sir  (quoth  he)  hearing  you  hauc  ouerfight 
For  to  difarme  all  weaponed  men  by  night, 
I  doe  intreate  you,  for  your  office  fake, 
A  rapire  and  a  dagger  you  would  take 
From  one  that's  armed,  and  a  man  I  feare 
A  Broker,  that  my  weapons  now  doth  bearc, 
If  Load-ftone-like  by  you  they  could  be  drawnc, 
From,  (Day's  broke,)  that  hath  them  now  in  pawne, 
My  credit  (fir)  would  be  fliarp  fet  againe. 
Which  now  lies  defperate  rufting  in  Long-lane. 


Mi/iris 
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Mijlris  Newfangle. 

HOw  am  I  plagued  with  a  fcuruy  maid  ? 
In  all  I  doe  command  her,  difobay'd, 
To  no  good  quallity  fhe  doth  inclyne 
But  fhe's  my  husbands  feruant  none  of  mine, 
It  is  his  will  to  haue  her  in  the  houfe, 
But  if  I  find  his  Flea,  or  body  Lowfe, 
Betweene  my  fheets,  (as  I  doe  fhrewd  fufpe6l,) 
He  haue  their  itch  killd  in  Bridewell  direct. 
Set  her  to  flarch  a  band,  (I  vow  tis  true) 
She  euer  fpoyles  the  fame  with  too  much  blew. 
Laft  night  flie  feru'd  me,  a  moft  roguifh  tricke, 
Fell  fafl  a  fleep,  and  burnd  my  poking  fticke, 
Nay  heard  you  of  a  verier  queane  then  this. 
She  layd  my  Fan  where  rats  and  mife  did  piffe. 
And  calling  hafty  for  my  Maske  and  Fan, 
She  was  at  her  Tabacco  with  our  man, 
And  brought  it  to  me  fmelling  fo  of  fnioke. 
That  almoft  for  to  found  it  did  prouoke. 
If  that  it  had  not  fortuned  fo  well. 
That  I  had  on  my  perfum'd  gloues  to  fmell: 
Pray  fpeake,  had  you  this  vexer  and  abufer. 
And  were  thus  plagu'd  as  I,  how  would  you  vfe  her.? 
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The  valiant  B^ttcher. 

FOure  theeues,  that  all  the  day  had  bin  to  take, 
At  night  betwecne  thcmfelues  would  euen  make 
Within  a  wood  vnder  a  hedge  on  ground 
They  fpred  a  cloake,  and  fat  about  it  round, 
And  there  their  monyes  equally  deuide 
Into  foure  parts,  laying  to  each  mans  fide 
His  fhare  according  to  th'amounting  fum, 
Thus  as  they  fat,  a  Butcher  chaunc'd  to  come 
A  long  the  hedge,  who  found  of  voyce  did  heare, 
And  prying  foftly  through,  faw  money  there, 
Bouldly  refolu'd  to  fliare  it  from  them  all : 
Breakes  through  with  his  ftaffe  and  lowd  did  call, 
Heere  maflers  heere,  the  villains  are  v.e  looke. 
Come  through  quick,  with  that  the  theeues  forfook 
Money  and  cloake,  and  take  themfelues  to  run, 
That  they  the  daunger  of  their  necks  might  fliun, 
Conftrain'd  by  guilt  and  put  to  flight  by  fearc. 
As  if  a  hundred  armed  men  were  there, 
The  Butcher  tooke  the  money  and  the  clooke, 
And  to  himfelfe  in  ioyfull  manner  fpoke, 
Heer's  the  beft  match,  that  I  haue  made  of  long, 
As  fpeech  is  vs'd,  lie  pochet  vp  this  ivrong. 
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The  Co7tch{/ton, 

ALL  you  vfurpers  of  the  nights  darke  houres, 
(As  though  thofe  times,  were  for  abufes  yours) 
Drunke  in  the  Tauerns,  making  Ale-houfe  fcores, 
And  in  Tabacco  fliops,  fmoking  Hke-Moores, 
You  that  with  Fox  and  Wolfe,  by  night  doe  pra}', 
For  that  muft  feed  your  theeuifli  throats  next  day. 
You  that  are  inmates  to  the  diuells  Inns,  Bandy 

Fild  with  corruption  of  the  rotten  fumes,  Jionfes. 

You  in  a  word,  that  are  moft  vile,  moft  bafe, 
And  liue  like  men  that  haue  renounced  grace. 
When  you  doe  a6l  the  diuells  reuells  thus 
(More  blacke  of  foules,  then  blackeft  Crow  of  vs) 
If  you  but  faAv  what  vgly  feinds  of  Hell, 
Imbrace  you,  for  your  pleafing  them  fo  well, 
And  how  about  you  numberles  they  fwarme, 
And  with  the  Seauen  deadly  fmnes  doe  charmc 
Your  finfull  lufts,  to  draw  you  downe  to  Hell, 
You  would  reforme  your  waies,  with  doing  well, 
Arming  your  felues  againfl  the  diuell  ftronger. 
And  fo  be  children  of  the  night  no  longer. 
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TO  THE  WORLDS 

BLINDE   IVDGEMENT, 
that  wants  a  paire  of  Spedlacles 

ivith  a  true  fight. 

TRuth  doth  auouch  it,  and  experience  fayes, 
Time  femes  vs  with  his  Avorft  of  wicked  dayes, 
The  world,  euen  like  a  garment  waxeth  old, 
Selfe-loue  is  hot,  charitie  deadly  cold.  ^i  x^^^^ 

The  notes  we  haue  to  know  our  good  men  by       il 
(As  corrupt  Judgement  deemes  \v''tth' errours  eye)p 
Are  wealth,  and  words,  no  matter  how  they  liue. 
Hee's  a  good  man,  that  can  good  fpeeches  glue, 
And  talke  of  Vertue,  and  Religious  zeale. 
Although  in  deeds  he  like  a  Diuell  deale.      ^' 
Another  fort  there  are,  the  world  cals  befb, 
Onely  becaufe  they  are  of  wealth  poffefl : 
Their  gold  and  filuer  gildeth  them  fo  well. 
They  are  the  beft  in  Parifli  where  they  dwell : 
And  fo  was  Diucs,  out  of  queftion  too, 
Moft  richly  magnified  with  much  adoe, 
Vntill  the  end  tryes  truth,  at  dying  day, 
When  all  the  worlds  efteemed  things  decay, 

A  3  Diuels 


To  the  Worlds 

DIuels  with  Gluttons  foule  did  merry  make, 
Angels,  poore  Lazarus  to  glory  take. 
Blinde  iudging  world,  fenceleffe  in  cenfure  th'art, 
With  greatneffe,  not  with  goodnes  taking  part : 
Tell  me,  where's  he  that  for  true  Vertues  fake, 
The  poorc  luft  man,  will  his  companion  make  ? 
Where's  he  that  is  the  greateft  finde-fault  knowne, 
Reproues  his  brothers  miffe,  and  mends  his  owne? 
Where's  he  that  is  to  fuch  a  patience  growne, 
That  he  will  put  vp  wrong,  and  offer  none? 
What's  he  that  now-a-daies  doth  good  for  ill,  ■ 
And  would  doe  hurt  to  no  man  by  his  will? 
Point  out  the  man,  breathing  beneath  the  Sunne, 
That  doth,  as  to  himfelfe  he  would  haue  done. 
What's  he  as  willing  will  repay  a  Debt, 
As  he  was  ready  trufled  goods  to  get? 
Who  will  not  flatter  Greatneffe  now-a-daies, 
In  all  the  errours  of  their  graceleffe  wayes  ? 
Who  will  in  loffes  on  his  God  depend. 
And  take  that  patiently  the  Lord  doth  fend? 
Who  will  be  weary  to  be  monies  flaue. 
And  hauing  wealth,  confeffe,  inough  I  haue? 
Who  will  not  catch  (if  by  his  craft  he  can,) 
The  meanes,  and  liuing  from  another  man? 
What's  he  that  will  his  Couenant  fulfill. 
As  firme  by  promife,  as  by  Bond  or  Bill  ? 
Where's  he  will  lend  of  fupcrfluitie, 
Without  the  Vfurers  gratuitie? 
Who  is  it  that  of  faithfull  true  intent, 
Maintaincs  the  poore,  defends  the  Innocent? 
Sure  if  Diogenes  did  Hue  againe, 
He  might  burne  day,  as  once  he  did,  in  vaine. 


To 


Reader. 

THis  Cry ftall  fight  is  not  for  all  mens  Eyes, 
BtU  oncly  fcritcs  for  the  mdicioiis  wfe, 
Fooks,  they  may  gaze  as  long  as  ere  they  will, 
A^idbe  as  blind  as  any  Beetle  fill: 
A  pnrblinde  Islomws  feeringly  zvill  looke, 
Andfpie  no  knaue  bufsfclfe  in  all  the  Booke. 
A  Sicophant,  that  fanes  himfelfe  to  all, 
Will  his  ozune  Kna7ie-Companions  ho7ie/l  call, 
And  wilfull  winke,  becatfe  he  will  not  fee. 
With  diners  forts  of  Buzzards  elfe  that  be: 
But  thefe  we  leaue  to  their  defectiuefght, 
W^ith  Bats  and  Owles  that  blinded  are  by  light. 


S.  R. 
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Duello. 

AWorfhipper  of  BaccJius/x^^^  in  Grape, 
From  merry  drunk,  and  toyifli  as  an  Ape, 
Fell  Lyon  Drunkard,and  in  Claret  heate, 
His  cup-companion  did  with  combate  threat, 
To  meete  next  morning  in  Saint  Georges  field, 
Whereto  the  other  did  encounter  yeeld, 
And  fo  they  left  the  Tauerne  very  late, 
The  Challenger  reel'd  home  with  drunken  pate, 
And  put  himfelfe  in  complete  armour,like 
The  God  of  battcll,Dagger,  Sword,  halfe  Pike, 
And  beates  vpon  his  aduerfaries  dore, 
Saying,  I  come  like  Beids  to  the  Bore, 
Appeare,  bafe  coward,  rowfe  thee  from  thy  den. 
The  other  with  the  noyfe  awakening  then, 
Comes  downe,  and  findes  behinde  his  doore  to  ftand, 
A  Paring  fhouell,  which  he  tooke  in  hand, 
And  lends  to  braue  Sir  Lancelot  of  the  Lake, 
A  blowe  that  made  his  fteeled  coxcombe  ake, 
Who  double  wounded,  fell  as  he  were  flaine. 
The  other  quiet  went  to  bed  againe. 
And  his  confounded  enemy  lets  lye. 
At  laft  the  ftumbling  watch  with  light  come  by, 
Seeing  an  armed  man  all  myery  foule, 
They  gaze  on  him,  like  Woodcocks  at  an  Owle, 
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Then  get  him  vp,  and  leaning  on  their  Bils, 

They  famen  him  according  to  their  skils, 

As  who,  and  what,  and  where,  and  which,  and  why? 

And  thus,  and  fo,  and  then,  and  whence,  and  I, 

Then  holding  of  the  Lanthorne  to  his  face, 

He  thus  deliuers  them  his  wofuU  cafe: 

You  braue  browne  Bill-men  that  behold  the  wight, 

Whom  durt  hath  fpoiled  of  his  armour  bright, 

Note  well  the  admonition  that  I  giue, 

In  charitie  with  all  your  neighbours  Hue, 

For  I  with  malice  on  my  friend  did  frowne, 

And  louc  with  thunderbolt  hath  fcrooke  me  downe, 

His  very  hand,  none  elfe  hath  done  the  deede, 

My  wounds  arc  inward,  for  I  feele  them  bleed, 

Difarme  this  hcauy  burden  from  my  backe, 

Knocke  Vintners  vp,  to  faue  my  life  with  Sacke, 

The  Dis'honejl  borroiver. 

Sir,  as  you  cuer  haue  (vntill  this  hower) 
Bin  my  bell:  friend  by  your  affifting  power, 
And  done  more  for  me  in  true  adlicn  try'd. 
Then  all  the  friends  I  haue,  haue  done  befide, 
So  let  me  once  againe  on  vrgent  caufe 
(Which  all  my  credit  into  Queftion  drawes) 
Obtain  to  borrow  for  a  month  ten  pound, 
And  as  I  haue  tofore,  I  will  reft  bound 
In  all  the  duties  of  a  gratefull  heart, 
Till  my  Immortall  fubftance  hence  depart. 
The  money  lent,  as  fawning  friend  defir'd, 
Month  after  month,  and  yeeres  at  length  expir'd ; 
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The  Creditor,  weary  of  fuch  delay, 

Came  to  his  Debtor,  and  intreats  him  pay. 

Pay,  Sir  (quoth  he?)  what  mony  doc  I  owe? 

What  Bond  or  Bill  to  proue  it,  can  you  fhow? 

This  you  demand  is  falfe,  and  I  deny  it, 

Firft  proue  a  Debt,  and  then  come  lawfull  by  it. 

My  anfwere  is,  I  owe  you  not  a  fhilling. 

My  confcience  is.  He  ne're  pay  penny  willing. 

Old  Doting  Ltijl. 

NEuer  perfwade  me,  for  I  will  haue  Bejfe, 
If  I  were  elder,  and  her  yeeres  were  leffe, 
I  haue  outliu'd  the  weary  lothfome  hues 
Of  three  old  (good  for  nothing)  worne-out  wiues, 
And  now  a  yong  one  I  intend  to  try. 
For  comfort  to  mine  age  before  I  dye. 
Perfwade  me  not,  I  will  be  rul'd  by  none, 
Although  to  fourefcore  my  gray  head  be  growne : 
I  will  haue  one  that  fliall  be  yong  enough, 
Preferring  tender,  before  old  and  tough, 
Neither  paffe  I  though  foolifh  people  fay, 
Yonder  goes  cold  December  match'd  vv'ith  May. 
Looke  how  his  browes  are  fwolne  within  his  Hat, 
For  thus,  my  friends,  I  am  refolu'd  for  that. 
He  that  weares  Horns,  and  neither  knowes,  nor  thinks  it, 
And  he  that  takes  a  Fly  vnfeene  and  drinkes  it, 
Should  neuer  with  conceit  themfelues  abufe: 
For  what  the  eye  ne're  fees,  the  heart  ne're  rues : 
Come  good-luck,  bad-luck,  Cuckolds  luck  betweene, 
My  fourefcore  old  will  marry  yong  fixteene. 

B  3  A  Fan- 
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A  Fantajlicall  Knaue* 

Irra,  come  hither,  I  muffc  fend  you  fbraight 
'  To  diners  places,  about  things  of  waight, 
Firft  to  my  Barber,  at  his  Bafon  figne. 
Bid  him  be  heere  to  morrow  about  nine : 
Next  to  my  Taylor,  and  will  him  be  heere 
About  eleuen,  and  his  Bill  He  cleere: 
My  Shooraaker  by  twelue,  hafte  bid  him  make 
About  the  Ruffet  Bootes  that  I  befpake : 
Stay,  harke,  I  had  forgot,  at  any  hand 
Firft  to  my  Laundreffe  for  a  yellow  Band, 
And  point  the  Feather-maker  not  to  faile, 
To  plume  my  head  with  his  beft  Eftridge  tayle. 
Speake  to  the  Sadler:  no,  let  him  alone, 
Hee'le  looke  for  money,  I  can  fpare  him  none. 
Step  to  the  Cutler  for  my  fighting  blade, 
And  know  if  that  my  riding  fvvord  be  made. 
Bid  him  trim  vp  my  walking  Rapier  neat, 
My  dancing  Rapiers  pummell  is  too  great : 
Stay,  ftay,  forbeare,  fome  other  time  weele  borrow, 
I  muft  take  Phyficke,  and  lye  in  to  morrow. 
The  Do6lor,  I  remember,  will  come  hether, 
And  hee'le  both  purge  me,  and  my  purfe  together. 


As 
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As  zvife  as  lohn  ^^Gotehams  Calfe: 

Or, 

This  fellow  brought  his  Hogges  to 
a  fair e  Market. 

HVmphrey  wou'd  vp  to  London  vorty  mile, 
He  vow'd  to  trauell  ouer  Bridge  and  Stile, 
To  zee  the  Zitty,  though  his  Father  pray  him, 
And  Mother  wecpe,  and  Sifters  cry  to  ftay  him. 
There's  no  perfwading  Humphrey  bide  at  home, 
He  will  to  London  fpite  of  cocke  and's  combe, 
When  parents  fee  nothing  preuaile  they  can, 
They  point  Tom  Carter  for  his  Seruingman, 
And  flocke  their  Yongman  with  good  ftorc  of  crownes, 
Who  taking  leaue  with  all  his  fellow  clownes, 
Sets  forward  brauely  like  the  Wandring  Knight, 
And  could  not  take  contentment  day  nor  night, 
Vntill  the  Citie  skirts  he  ouertooke, 
Where,  as  about  for  harbour  he  did  looke, 
To  drinkc  a  Health  backe,  for  their  townes  caroufe, 
They  caft  their  Anker  at  a  bawdy-houfe. 
The  Punkes  perceiuing  they  of  prey  were  fped : 
Intreated  them  to  fup,  and  take  a  bed 
Which  Humphrey  tooke  mofl  kinde.  Oh  Tom  (quoth  he) 
Heere's  Gentlewomen  of  good  breed,  I  fee, 
A  man  fhall  ftay  at  home  with  Siffc  and  lone 
And  all  his  life  haue  no  fuch  kindnes  fliowne, 
At  euery  word  w'  arc  Gentlemen,  hang  gold, 
Weele  make  it  good,  while  fathers  bags  doe  hold : 

When 
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When  my  purfe  flirinkes,  why,  to  fupply  our  ftorc, 

Thou  flialt  ride  downe  (braue  Toin)  and  fetch  vp  more. 

Thus  hauing  lauifli'd  there,  away  they  goe:   • 

But  in  fliort  time  the  matter  fell  out  fo, 

The  country  Gull,  with  Punks  was  fo  bepay'd, 

That  he  muft  needs  feeke  out  for  Surgeons  ayde, 

A  burning  griefe  did  ouertake  at  laft, 

And  he  mufl  fweat  to  thinke  on  what  was  paft, 

Take  vp  his  Chamber  and  a  while  lye  in. 

Oh  Pockey  griefe  to  thinke  where  he  had  bin! 

But  Mafter  Mendall  did  fo  hold  him  too't, 

That  in  fliort  time  he  got  him  vp  on  foot, 

When  Hinnphrey  crept  no  fooner  out  of  doore, 

But  he  would  raile,  reuenge  vpon  his  whore, 

And  to  the  place  of  foule  confufion  went : 

His  Punlic  came  to  him  with  faire  complement 

Demanding  what  hee'le  giue  her?     Giue,  quoth  he? 

Thou  damned  Whore  haft  giuen  the  Pox  to  me. 

Quoth  flie,  Thou  lyeft,  and  doeft  abufe  me  bafe 

I  will  difproue  thy  fpeeches  to  thy  face : 

I  giue  the  Pox?     Tis  falfe,  I  ne're  gaue  any: 

I  fold  the  Pox,  thou  bought'ft  it  with  thy  penny  : 

We  made  a  bargaine,  I  had  thy  French  gold. 

And  thou  my  French  difeafe,  full  bought  and  fold. 

Oh  'bomination,  Tom,  let's  home,  I  vow. 

We  brought  our  Hogs  to  a  faire  Market  now. 

No  longer  (Gentlemen)  vre  will  remaine : 

Goe  thou  to  Cart,  and  I'le  to  Plow  againe. 

But  Tom,  fweet  Tom,  in  any  cafe  be  trufly, 

Neuer  tell  Father  I  haue  bin  fo  lufty, 

Nor  tell  our  country  Wenches  I  befeech, 

What  I  haue  brought  from  London  in  my  breech  : 

For 
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For  if  thou  doeft,  I  fliall  be  quite  vndonc, 
As  cuer  was  any  poore  mothers  fonnc. 

A  Marriage  Merchant 

/^^Aptaine,  in  h'cu  of  loue  I  haue  a  plot, 
V^  Whereby  on  both  fides  money  may  be  got, 
And  thus,  the  Lady  I  did  marry  late, 
Hath  a  rich  Daughter  liues  in  VViddowes  ftate, 
To  whom  her  Father  gaue  a  Legacy 
Of  fifteene  hundred  pound  when  he  did  dye, 
This  money  to  her  mufl  my  Lady  pay. 
Being  executrix:  now  what  d'ee  fay? 
If  I  betweene  my  Daught'r  in  law  and  you 
Doe  make  a  match,  will  you  releafe  this  due? 
Her  ftate  is  better  then  a  thoufand  pound. 
All  this  will  come  to  you  as  money  found. 
You  fliall  difcharge  me  paying  of  this  portion. 
And  rie  gaine  you  a  thoufand,  by  my  motion. 
Quoth  Captaine  Needy,  Sir,  with  thankes  agreed, 
'Pray  help  your  felfe  and  me  by  this  good  deede. 
This  plot  betweene  vs  we  will  friendly  fmother, 
And  thus  with  one  good  turne,  requite  another. 


^  Cour- 
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CoitrteoiLs  complements  betweene  a 

Traueller  and  the  Hangman. 

A  Giddy  gallant,  that  beyond  the  feas 
Sought  fafliions  out,  his  idle  pate  to  pleafe, 
In  trauelling  did  meete  vpon  the  wa}', 
A  fellow  that  was  futed  richly  gay, 
No  leffe  then  Crimfon  Veluet  did  him  grace, 
All  garded  and  re-garded  with  gold  Lace, 
His  Hat  was  feather'd  like  a  Ladies  Fan, 
Which  made  the  Gallant  thinke  him  fome  great  man, 
And  vayl'd  vnto  him  with  a  meeke  falute, 
In  reuerence  of  his  gilded  Veluet  fute. 
Sir  (quoth  his  man)  your  VVorfliip  doth  not  know 
What  you  haue  done  to  wrong  your  credit  fo : 
This  is  the  Beiule  in  Dutch,  in  Englifh  plaine 
The  raskall  Hangman,  whom  all  men  difdaine, 
I  faw  him  tother  day  on  caftell  greene 
Hang  foure  as  proper  men  as  ere  were  feene. 
At  this  his  Mafter  in  a  raging  vaine, 
Swore  he  would  call  his  kindnes  back  againe. 
And  in  great  hafte  after  the  Hangman  goes, 
He  and  his  man,  fo  bafting  him  with  blowes, 
That  neuer  Hangman  was  in  worfer  cafe 
For  a  dry  beaten,  batter'd,  fift-fwolne  face, 
And  then  departing,  faid.  Thou  Rogue,  take  that, 
For  wearing  clothes  made  me  put  off  my  Hat: 
Rope-trader,  keepe  thy  felfe  to  Hempe  and  cord, 
And  wearc  not  Sutes  to  counterfet  a  Lord. 

Sir 
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Sir  (quoth  the  Hangman)  doc  not  fo  difdaine  me: 
Such  fwaggercrs  as  you  doe  thus  maintaine  me: 
For  I  vpon  my  backe  their  kindnes  beare. 
And  they,  about  their  necks  my  fauours  weare. 

The  Dhtell^  and  the  UfiLver. 

GOod  husband,  careful!  man,  to  thriue  and  Hue, 
Imbrace  the  gainful!  counfell  that  I  giue, 
Keepe  not  thy  Coine  a  rufting  on  thy  Iiand, 
But  put  it  out,  it  is  tliy  lioufe  and  land, 
Make  profit  of  thine  owne,  bc't  to  thy  Brother, 
And  make  tliy  liundreds  one  beget  another, 
Tliou  flialt  haue  me  and  all  the  Diuels  in  liell 
To  take  thy  part,  that  thou  doefl  wondrous  well, 
Although  fome  confcience  Chriflian,  fomc  nice  foole, 
That  will  liaue  onely  Scripture  for  his  fchoole. 
Doe  tell  tliee  that  it  is  a  damned  thing, 
To  be  a  Vfurer,  and  places  bring 
To  prouc  the  fame.     Wli}',  man  if  that  be  all, 
I  can  my  felfe  t'  alledging  Scripture  fall, 
As  once  in  Wilderneffe  I  did  inlarge 
Tis  written,  He  JJiall giue  his  Angels  chajge, 
Thou/Iialt  not  dajli  thy  footc  againjl  ajlov.e. 
And  fo  for  thee.     Tufli,  let  tlie  Diuell  alone. 
For  Vfury  this  Scripture  I  liaue  found. 
Of  liim  that  liid  liis  Talent  in  the  ground, 
And  did  not  put  it  out  to  make  a  gaine, 
As  did  liis  fellowes :  liere's  a  place  femes  plaine, 
He  was  condemned  for  to  let  it  lye, 
And  no  increafe  of  profit  come  thereby. 

C  2  Thou 
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Thou  Icnd'ft  thy  money  vnto  one  that  takes  it, 

And  very  gainefull  in  the  vfe  he  makes  it. 

He  giues  gratuitie  to  thee  for  lending : 

You  both  get  wealth,  this  courfe  deferues  commending. 

And  therefore  in  the  Diuels  name  goe  on. 

It  is  thy  money  thou  muft  Hue  vpon. 

Name  me  one  handycraft,  fliew  any  trade, 

Will  fell  his  ware,  at  that  fame  price  he  payd. 

Let  Vfury  be  kept  in  pra6life  than. 

For  it  maintaines  many  an  honeft  man. 

Innumerable  multitudes  of  leivcs, 

And  countleffe  Chrifbians,  that  the  trade  doe  vfe : 

The  fonnes  of  Mainnwn,  mony-monger  flaues, 

With  bribing  Scrlueners,  and  with  broking  Knaues, 

That  if  it  v/ere  not  for  the  foules  of  fuch, 

LtLcifcrs  Kingdome  would  diminifh  much, 

That  golden  Legion  are  his  conftant  friends, 

To  whom  his  graceleffe  fauours  he  commends. 

And  one  thing  more,  my  fonne,  thou  maift  be  bold, 

The  Mony-monger,  of  all  trades  v/ill  hold : 

When  Merchant,  Mercer,  and  the  reft  proue  weake, 

My  hold-faft  Vfurcr  will  neuer  breake. 

Who  euer  flieare  the  Hogs,  hee'Ie  flieare  the  flieepe. 

And  like  a  Lawyer,  is  for  catch  and  keepe. 

They  two  (though  with  the  Fox  th'are  often  curft) 

Yet  ftill  fare  v/ell,  for  neither  of  them  burft. 


Vfi 


urer* 


Doe  imbracc  this  counfell  with  my  heart. 
Ten  in  the  hundred,  thou  and  I'le  ne're  part; 

Bonds, 
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Bonds,  Bils,  and  words,  I'le  truft  none  of  you  three. 

Bring  good  fecuritie  to  dealc  "with  me. 

Plate  fhall  be  welcome,  with  a  Bill  of  fale, 

Fafh  binde,  faft  finde,  fure  worke  can  neuer  faile ; 

Or  lend  good  fummes  &  liaue  good  land  bound  for  it, 

I'le  not  be  catcht  nor  laugh'd  at,  I  abhorre  it : 

Neither  truft  one,  nor  yet  beleeue  the  other : 

rie  credit  pawne,  before  I'le  credit  brother. 


A  Roarmg  Boyes  De/cription.  X 

Mongft  the  Monfters  of  this  prefcnt  Age, 
-That  in  the  world  like  fiends  incarnate  rage, 
A6ling  fuch  villanies,  and  horrid  crimes, 
(Vnknowne  to  men,  in  our  forefathers  times) 
The  Diucll  hath  (amongft  his  fafliions  new) 
Begotten  children  of  the  curfed  crue, 
In  whofe  vngracioufneffe  he  greatly  ioyes. 
And  thefe  by  name  are  call'd  his  Roj'ing  Boycs: 
Villaines  that  in  all  villanies  abound, 
Which  in  the  Hues  of  Reprobates  arc  found; 
Their  dayes,  and  nights,  are  thus  confum'd  away, 
To  Hue  in  floth,  and  eate,  and  drinke,  and  play: 
God's  name  is  neuer  in  their  mouthes,  or  hearts, 
Vnleffe  by  oathes,  to  teare  him  out  in  parts, 
Blafphemoufly  abufing  his  dread  name, 
And  hating  thofe  that  doe  reproue  the  fame. 
The  choifeft,  louing,  deareft  friends  they  haue, 
Is  Puiikc  and  Pandc7-,  thiefc  and  coozening  Knaue, 
Sharke,  Shifter,  Cheater,  Cutpurfe,  high  way-ftander, 
V         With  thefe,  the  broad  wide  way  to  hell  they  wander. 

C  3  Your 
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Your  Roring-Boy  is  come  of  fucli  a  flraine, 

He  is  a  Villaine  dyde  in  brimflone  graine, 

And  will  hold  out  while  endleffe  flames  endures, 

(Such  hardned  hearts,  delight  in  fmne  procures) 

If  the  to  life,  his  piflure  you  will  haue, 

To  know  him,  by  defcription  of  a  Knaue, 

Then  thus  his  outfide  carries  all  the  wealth, 

Coof 'nage  can  compaffe,  by  frauds  fecret  ftealth  : 

And  what  our  neat  fantafticks  neweft  hatch. 

That  at  the  second  hand  hee's  fure  to  catch : 

If  it  be  Feather  time,  he  weares  a  Feather, 

A  golden  Hat-band,  or  a  filuer  either, 

A  beaftly  bufliy  head  of  lowfie  haire, 

A  Horfe-taile  locke  moft  nitty  he  doth  weare, 

Wafted  like  to  fome  Dwarfe,  or  coated  Ape, 

As  if  of  Monfters  mis-begotten  fliape 

He  were  ingendred,  and  reiefling  Nature, 

Were  new  cut  out  and  ftitch'd,  the  Taylors  creature ; 

An  elbow  Cloake,  becaufe  wide  Hofe  and  Garters 

May  be  apparent  in  the  lower  quarters. 

The  pockey  legges,  that  beare  his  carrion  corfe. 

Are  dayly  booted,  though  he  backe  a  horfe 

Twice  in  a  tweluemonth,  or  forfweare  to  ride 

Vntill  a  Cart  to  Tyborne  be  his  guide. 

Yet  ftill  in  Ruffettings  he  will  appeare. 

Although  with  Shoomaker  he  neuer  cleere. 

His  Cabagc  Ruffe  of  the  outragious  fife. 

Starched  in  colour  to  beholders  eyes: 

A  box  of  Infidels  and  Heathens  drinke, 

Compof'd  as  hell,  of  fire,  fmoke  and  ftinke, 

His  whole  eftate  is  borrow,  coozen,  cheate. 

This  is  a  Roring-Boy es  true  Pi6lure  neate. 
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How  kinde  goodwill,  did  lo7ie  rcqtcitc, 
Betweene  a  Ctcckold,  and  a  Knight. 

A  Knight  of  Cupids  Court  (with  Luft  being  led) 
Got  kindely  with  his  neighbours  Wife  to  bed, 
And  by  Veneriall  fport  heated  (I  thinke) 
Moft  impudently  call'd  the  Maid  for  drinke. 
Which  when  it  came,  did  proue  exceeding  fmall : 
But  thus  Sir  Tarqinn  made  amends  for  all : 
The  frugall  Cuckold  for  his  humor  fait. 
Out  of  the  Knight  got  forty  feames  of  Malt. 
Which  had,  he  faid.  Sir,  leaft  I  dye  your  debter, 
Pray'  come  and  tafte  if  now  my  Beere  be  better. 
If  you  miflike,  before  that  we  doe  fpcnd  it, 
I  hope  your  Worfhip  once  againe  will  mend  it. 

The  boor  ding  of  the  Alehoufe  Ship,foiLghtfo, 
Till  Smng  the  Smith  could  neither  Rand  nor  goe. 

THere  was  a  Smug,  that  delt  in  Iron  mettle, 
That  in  a  humour  to  clofe  fight  w^ould  fettle, 
And  boord  a  Barke  laden  with  Beere  and  Ale, 
Till  braine  forfooke  him,  and  his  legs  did  faile: 
For  refolute  one  night,  (this  iron-trader 
Enter'd  the  Hulke,  fuppofing  to  vnlade  her. 
But  fhe  fo  bang'd  him  with  her  Barly  fhot 
His  legs  to  beare  his  body,  quite  forgot) 
And  foundring  in  the  durty  kennell  laid  him. 
Where  many  paffed  by,  but  none  that  ftay'd  him : 
When  wallowing  with  his  face,  late  hote  and  fierie. 
He  fmgs  no  other  note,  but  Ala-mi-re, 

Yet 
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Yet  to  his  fliankes  that  fuffered  him  to  tumble, 
This  angry  fpeech  the  threatning  Smith  did  grumble, 
Since  you'le  not  beare  me,  legs,  let  who  will  mutter, 
I  for  this  night  will  lodge  you  in  the  gutter. 

One  good  turne  reqidres 
miother. 


Argct  doth  know  her  Miftris  is  a  whore, 
For  fhe  her  felfe  hath  often  kept  the  dore : 
Megg  is  a  Thiefe,  her  Miftris  can  proteft. 
For  fhe  hath  feene  her  rob  her  Mafters  Cheft. 
But  Maid  (fayes  Miftris)  my  abufes  fmother, 
And  one  good  turne  (thou  know'ft)  requires  another. 


One  call'd  a  Lady  whore,  (which  was  the  fame, 

Yet  fhe  (though  bad)  ftood  much  vpon  good  name, 

Making  a  vow,  vnleffe  he  did  fubmit. 

His  purfe  fhould  very  foundly  pay  for  it. 

He  to  faue  charges,  in  a  cunning  vaine 

Did  thus  recanting,  call  her  whore  againe. 

Madame,  I  come,  fubmiffme  vnto  you, 

And  doc  confeffe  I  call'd  you  whore,  ^Tis  true: 

Which  to  recant.  Sorry  in  troth  am  I, 

Your  Ladiftiip's  no  Whore,  Madam,  I  lye. 


Uice^ 
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TJzce  reproites  Wickednes, 

THere  is  no  Sinner  in  fo  vilde  a  kinde, 
But  with  fome  Vices  he  a  fault  will  finde. 
The  Prodigall,  with  Couetous  man  being  met, 
Said  to  him,  Fie,  bafe  wretch,  thou  art  in  debt 
Vnto  thy  belly  and  thy  backe,  for  both 
Doe  want  the  vfe  of  meat,  and  drinke,  and  cloth : 
And  thou  do'fb  onely  pinch,  and  pine,  and  fpare, 
To  hord  vp  money,  keeping  body  bare. 
To  cramme  thy  bags,  and  fill  thy  gaping  purfe, 
Foole,  beaft,  bafe-minded,  none  fo  vile,  none  worfe. 
Quoth  Couefoiifnes,  Thou  fpend-thrift  of  thy  flate. 
Whom  I  deteft  with  a  moft  deadly  hate, 
Thy  jEleflily  carrion  all  confumes,  and  fpends, 
(Befides  thine  owne)  what  thou  canffc  catch  of  friends. 
To  eate  and  drinke  thy  felfe  in  endleffe  Debt, 
And  in  the  end  thou  wilt  a  lodging  get 
In  Ludgatc,  or  the  Counter,  there  to  lye. 
Till  lothfome  life  conftraine  thee  wifli  to  dye. 
Then  came  a  Drunkard,  that  could  fcarcely  goe, 
And  he  vpon  a  Broker  did  beftowe 
Outragious  raylings,  curfmg  him  to  hell, 
With  all  that  euer  he  fliould  buy  and  fell : 
Vnworthy  wretch,  to  Hue  in  Commonwealth, 
That  dar'ft  not  doe  as  I  doe,  drinke  a  health 
To  all  good  fellowes,  that  by  Sea  and  Land 
Will  pledge  caroufe,  as  long  as  legs  can  ftand, 
Sirra  (quoth  Broker)  looke  you  fetch  your  pawne, 
I  will  vr)to  no  longer  day  be  drawne : 

D  You 
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You  haue  had  time  enough  to  pay  me  in, 

And  now  I'le  plague  thee  for  thy  drunken  fnine. 

Bafe  Knaue,  I  hate  a  Drunkard  with  my  heart, 

Though  I  with  Vfury  will  neuer  part. 

It  is  the  trade  by  which  my  liuing's  got, 

I'le  vfe  it  ftill,  honeft,  or  honeft  not. 

Drunkard,  reele  on,  vntill  the  Stocks  poffeffe  thee^ 

Broker  (quoth  Drunkard)  Brandons  Halter  bleffe  thee. 

Injiriiclions  giiieti  to  a  Coitntrcy  Clowne, 
To  take  Tobacco,  zvhcii  he  comes  to  Towne. 

A  Cheater  meeting  with  a  fimple  Clowne, 
Would  giue  him  Wine,  becaufe  he  knew  the  town, 
Where  goodman  Boore  his  countryman  did  dwell, 
And  all  his  neighbours  he  knew  paffuig  well : 
Entring  the  Tauerne,  and  the  wine  befpoke, 
Quoth  Cheater,  Bring  me  here  a  Pipe  of  fmoke 
To  purge  my  Rhume,  by  fpetting  to  forfake  it. 
Gentleman  (quoth  the  Clowne)  would  I  could  take  it. 
Sayes  he,  I'le  teach  thee,  (doe  obferue  me  heere) 
To  take  Tobacco  like  a  Caualeere. 
Thus  draw  the  vapor  thorow  your  nofe,  and  fay, 
Pufife,  it  is  gone,  fuming  the  fmoke  away. 
The  Gull,  that  would  be  a  Tobaconift : 
Had  cup,  or  pipe,  continuall  in  his  fift, 
Vntill  with/z/j^r,  'tis  gone,  his  fences  fhrunke. 
And  he  was  got  by  pra6lice,  Claret  drunke. 
The  Cheater  tooke  his  time,  and  did  pretend 
To  goe  faft  by,  and  call  a  fpeciall  friend 
To  drinke  with  them,  and  fo  conuayes  the  Cup, 
And  lets  him  fit,  who  takes  his  pipefull  vp, 

And 
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And  fmokes  it  off,  \\A\\\piiJfe  'tis  gone.  Oh  braue. 

The  very  whiffe,  moft  dainty  now  I  haue. 

At  length  the  Drawer  look'd  into  the  roome, 

And  faid,  My  friend,  where  is  the  Cup  become? 

He  with  his  Pipe,  the  old  tune  playes  vpon, 

Oh  braue  Tobacco,  gallant,  Puffc,  'tis  gone. 

Gone,  quoth  the  Vintner?  by  my  faith  and't  be, 

You  are  the  man,  is  like  to  anfwere  me. 

Where  is  the  friend  was  with  you  cuen  now? 

Wee'le  haue  our  Cup  before  you  goe,  I  vow. 

He  nofes  it,  and  holds  the  Pipe  to  t'  other, 

And  fayes,  }^ey,  piiffc,  'tis  gone  moft  brauely.  Brother. 

Is't  gone,  quoth  he?  then  friend,  thus  much  I'lc  fay. 

You  haue  the  reck'ning  and  a  Cup  to  pay : 

Your  puffe  'tis  gone,  is  like  to  coft  your  purfe. 

The  reckning's  fomething,  but  the  Goblet's  worfe. 

When  all's  difcharg'd,  that  doth  as  yet  remaine, 

Then  welcome///^,  our  Cup  is  come  againe. 

Stick  Oajl,  fitch  ghcji,  the  Pr otter  be  fayes  ^ 
III  Seruants  chtcfe  bad  Mafiers  zvayes. 

AMafter  that  delight  in  lyes  did  take. 
Did  keepe  a  man,  would  footh  vp  all  he  fpake, 
Who  being  one  time  with  Gentlemen  of  worth 
At  dinner  fet,  this  lye  he  vented  forth : 
It  was  my  hap  of  late  to  make  a  fhoote. 
And  ftrike  a  Deere  quite  thorow  eare  and  foote. 
This  may  feeme  ftrange,  vnto  all  you  that  heare  it, 
But  aske  my  man,  he  faw  it,  and  will  fweare  it. 
Quoth  they.  This  is  incredible:  and  we 
Intreat  fome  reafon,  how  the  fame  could  be. 

D  2  Why 
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Why,  quoth  his  Man,  euen  as  the  Deere  did  lye. 
My  Mafter  tooke  his  ayme,  and  letting  flye, 
The  Deere  with  hinder  foote  did  fcratch  an  eare, 
And  he  fhot  thorow  both  at  once,  I'le  fweare. 
Indeed  (quoth  they)  thou  do'ft  fome  reafon  fhow, 
There's  poflibilitie  it  may  be  fo, 
And  laughing  paft  it  merrily  away, 
At  laft  his  man  \\\  fecret  thus  did  fay, 
Sir,  I  intrcat,  that  if  your  Worfhip  pleafe. 
To  let  your  friends  haue  any  more  of  thefe, 
They  are  fo  grofe  they  lye  vpon  your  hand. 
And  I  vnto  the  proofe  of  them  mufh  fband. 
To  giue  your  Tales  more  fcope  into  the  weather, 
For  I  could  hardly  bring  this  lye  together: 
The  diftance  'twixt  the  Foote  and  Eare  was  fuch, 
That  I  had  much  adoe  to  make  them  tuch. 
Therefore  in  felling  bargaines  to  your  buyers. 
Take  heed  we  be  not  (as  we  are)  found  lyers, 

Epigrmn. 

ASchoUer  riding  on  the  way  alone, 
Feareleffe  of  Coine  (for  money  he  had  none,) 
Was  fet  vpon  by  two,  that  did  command 
With  Theeues  authoritie,  Dcliucr,  Stand, 
For  Sta7id  (quoth  he)  my  mafters  that  I'le  doe, 
But  t'other  word,  I  cannot  yeeld  vnto. 
Which  is  Dcliuer:  'Pray  you  giue  me  leaue 
Before  I  doe  Dcliuer,  to  Receiue. 
But  yet  I  will  deliuer,  and  vnfold 
Aduice,  that  fhall  be  better  worth  then  gold : 

Deli- 
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Deliitcr  not  your  foule  to  Satan  thus, 

Remember  Chrift,  that  hath  redeemed  vs. 

Deliuer  not  your  members  flaues  to  fmne, 

That  Newgate  fo  doe  entertainc  you  in. 

Dcliucr  not  your  felues  vnto  the  Barr, 

To  be  condemned  (as  you  know  theeues  arr.) 

DeliiLcv  not  your  Necks  vnto  the  Halter, 

But  from  falfe  Knaues,  to  honefl  true  men  alter. 

Scholler  (quoth  they)  for  this  we  are  in  debt, 

We  will  leaue  theeuing,  but  we  cannot  yet. 

We  are  fworne  Brothers  for  a  yeere  in  troth, 

If  the  Rogue  Hangman,  doe  not  breake  our  oath. 


Epigram. 


MAdam,  you  ouercharge  me  Vv^ith  expence, 
Which  to  my  purfe,  I  find  a  great  offence, 
This  catching  fafhions  at  the  firft  rebound, 
I  am  afraid,  will  runne  your  Knight  aground : 
We  are  in  Mercers  bookes,  and  Taylors  Bils, 
And  there  remaine  (God  knowes)  againft  their  wils, 
No  helping  tricke,  that  I  to  minde  can  call, 
But  make  new  debts,  to  pay  old  fcores  withall. 
Sir  Barren  Braine  (quoth  Madam,  to  her  Knight) 
What  tell  you  me  of  charge  .-*  take  I  delight, 
To  haue  account  how  you  do  runne  in  Debt.-* 
My  care  is  how  to  fpend ;  care  you  to  get. 
I  doe  proteft,  I  will  not  forth  of  dorc, 
Vntill  our  Coach  haue  got  two  Horfes  more. 
Ride  but  with  two?  why,  what  fayes  vulgar  fpeeches.'' 
'Tis  very  bafely  done,  Yon  wrong  yonr  Breeches. 

D  3  And 
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And  therefore,  Sir,  Harke  priuate  in  your  eare, 
Giue  me  content,  or  I'le  doe  that,  I  fweare. 

Epigram. 

T  T'\  7 Hat  was  the  caufe  we  two  fell  out  lafl  night? 

V     V  Let's  know  fome  reafon  for  it  ere  we  fight, 
Though  thou  regard'ft  not  thy  flefh,  nor  I  mine, 
Yet  let's  not  be  infenc'd  by  drunken  wine. 
Speake,  prethee  fpeake,  who  gaue  the  firft  diftafte? 
Wert  thou  by  me,  or  I  by  thee  difgrac't? 
Marry  (quoth  t'other)  as  I  take  it,  thus : 
There  was  a  Health  refus'd  by  one  of  vs, 
I  know  not  which:  but  who  did  ftab  the  chaire 
Euen  in  contempt  of  her  that  lafl  fate  there? 
Which  of  vs  firft  on  Miflris  Liice  did  rayle? 
Who  put  the  fait  into  the  bottle  Ale? 
And  thrufl  the  Candle  in  the  quart  of  Sack? 
Who  call'd  To7n  Roring-Boy  behinde  his  back? 
And  broke  Snels  Pipes,  in  fpite  againft  the  wall? 
This  I  remember  very  perfe6l  all : 
But  cannot  tell  which  of  vs  fwagger'd  fo, 
And  therefore  let  this  fcuruy  quarrell  goe. 
Rapier,  and  Ponyard,  fliall  not  haue  the  day : 
Rabbet  and  Pullet,  they  fliall  end  the  fray. 


Epi- 
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To  the  Reader. 

S  oftentimes  as  friend  his  friend  doth  meet, 
And  with  falute  each  other  kindly  greet. 
The  fecond  fpeech  that  commonly  they 
Is  to  enquire  flraight,  Pray  what  Good  nezves?        (vfe 
The  eare  for  nouelties  ftill  harkens  out 
After  the  tales  which  tongues  doe  fpread  about, 
And  many  a  one  moft  wacked  doth  deuife, 
To  feed  the  world,  with  falfe  deluding  lies; 
Becaufe  men  are  fo  apt  for  to  inquire, 
And  after  rumours  haue  fo  great  defire: 
But  heer's  no  imitation  of  fuch  men, 
Good  newes,  and  bad,  prefented  by  a  pen ; 
That  to  your  view  fuch  humours  doth  prefent. 
As  by  the  good  you  may  the  bad  preuent : 
Heer's  choife  and  change  of  both  forts  to  be  had : 
Full  of  variety,  Good  nczues,  and  Bad. 


S.  R. 


A  71  Epigram^  vpoii  a  ieJlofWillSomniers. 


III  Sojmmers,  once  vnto  King  Harry  came, 
And  in  a  ferious  fhew  himfelfe  did  frame 

To  goe  to  London,  taking  of  his  leaue, 

Stay  William,  (quoth  the  King)  I  doe  perceiuc 

You  are  in  hafte,  but  tell  me  your  occafion, 

Let  me  preuaile  thus,  by  a  friends  perfwafion: 

Quoth  he  if  thou  wilt  know,  lie  tell  thee,  Marry 

I  goe  to  London  for  Court  newes  old  Harry. 

Goeft  thither  from  the  Court,  to  heare  Court-Newes  ? 

This  is  a  tricke  Soninicrs,  that  makes  me  mufe; 

Oh  yes  (quoth  William)  Citizens  can  fliow 

Whats  done  in  Court  ere  thou  or  I  doe  know. 

If  an  Embaffador  be  comming  ouer. 

Before  he  doe  arriue  and  land  at  Doner, 

They  know  his  mafters  meffage  and  intent 

Ere  thou  canft  tell  the  caufe  why  he  is  fent. 

If  of  a  Parliament  they  doe  but  heare, 

They  know  what  lawes  Ihall  be  enacled  there : 

And  therefore  for  a  while,  adue  WJiitc-Jiall, 

Harry,  He  bring  thee  newes  home,  lyes  and  all. 

It 
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To  Make-tale  and  Carry-tale. 


IT  Avere  good  newes  to  any  lioneft  mindc, 
That  we  could  fuch  a  reformation  finde 
Amongft  our  wandring  wits  and  giddy  braines, 
That  they  would  ceafe  their  fottifli  idle  vaines 
Of  intermedling  (as  they  daily  doe) 
With  things  their  calling  hath  no  claime  vnto. 
Groffe  ignorance  prefumptuoufly  will  prate 
Of  ferious  matters  that  concerne  a  State, 
Dull  vnder /landing  neuer  heeds  his  owne, 
But  other  mens  affaires,  that  mufl  be  knownc, 
BlockiJJi-conccit,  will  boldly  take  in  hand, 
That  he  Church  gouernment  doth  vnderftand 
To  want  (what  he  hath  need  of)  Reformation, 
And  this  is  growne  to  fuch  a  graceleffe  fafliion, 
That  we  the  common  cuftome  may  forbearc 
Vs'd  when  men  meet,  Whafs  tJic  good  nczvcs  you  hcare? 
And  to  another  queftion  may  proceed, 
What  lies  abroad  ?  and  then  y'are  fure  to  fpeed. 
You  fliall  haue  them  by  whole  fale  quickly  vented, 
T'is  wondrous  fbrange  how  people  are  contented 

To 
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To  Make-tale  and  Carry-tale. 


To  haue  themfelues  deluded  in  this  fort, 

By  euery  flying  fained  falfe  report ; 

How  itching  eares  doe  entertaine  all  ftuffe, 

If  it  be  named  Nezves  t'is  good  enough. 

One  faies  a  traueller  (a  friend  of  his) 

Is  new  come  home,  and  he  hath  told  him  this. 

Another  faies  as  he  in  Paules  did  walke. 

He  heard  the  newes  whereof  two  Knights  did  talke : 

Another  he  hath  newes  is  very  rare, 

And  heard  it  fitting  in  a  Barbers  chaire  : 

Another  he  is  furnifh't  very  ftrange, 

With  newes  new  taken  vp  at  the  Exchange. 

And  thus  about  from  man  to  man  it  flies. 

Was  neuer  fuch  an  age  for  telling  lies. 

Make-talc,  and  Carry-tale,  a  worke  are  fet. 

Father  of  lies  hath  caught  them  in  his  net, 

They  are  his  owne  and  he  emploies  them  ftill, 

And  fo  I  leaue  them  to  his  curfed  Avill. 

The  good  N'ezt'cs  and  the  Bad,  that  here  is  told. 

Doth  take  foundation  on  a  better  hold. 

For  when  this  booke  is  oner  read  by  you, 

Fie  lay  the  price,  you  zvill  confeffe  t'is  time. 

Good 
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Good  Neives. 


Wealthy  Citizen  that  cli'd  of  late, 
Did  leaue  his  wife  a  very  great  eftate, 
Sum'd  vp  in  Thoufands  to  her  hearts 

content : 
All  forts  of  futers  to  this  widow  went; 
As  Courtiers,  Law3'crs,  Citizens,  Di- 
uines : 

But  flie  vnto  a  gallant  Knight  inclines, 

And  would  be  Madam'd,  Worfhip'd,  Ladifide, 

And  in  the  Leather-carted  fafliion  ride. 

The  match  Avas  made,  the  marriage  confummate. 

Her  Ladifliip  was  grac'd,  in  pompe  and  ftatc, 

With  all  content  vnto  her  hearts  defire. 

So  brauely  proud,  that  all  her  friends  admire. 

Their  old  acquaintance  quite  afide  was  layd, 

Her  worfliip  highly  fcorn'd  fliop-keeping  trade : 

Friends,  kinsfolkes,  neighbours,  are  infcriour  all, 

She  much  difdaines,  WJiat  lacke yc,  at  a  ftall. 


B 


Fie 
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Bad  Newes. 


Fie  vpon  giddie  Fortune,  and  her  wlieele, 
Vnconftant,  and  as  flipperie  as  an  Eele : 
From  Kitchin-mald,  to  Miftris  flie  arofe, 
From  miftris  vnto  Madam,  vp  fhe  goes : 
And  there  a  yeare  or  two  lets  Lady  fwagger. 
Then  turnes  about,  and  fends  her  downe  to  begger. 
Her  deareft  Knight  (whom  fo  flie  iuft  may  call) 
What  with  his  debts,  and  what  with  Haiie  at  all, 
Lay  hidden  like  a  fauage  in  his  den, 
For  feare  of  Baylififes,  Sergeants,  Marflials  men : 
And  flie  doth  on  her  Virginals  complaine, 
/  ivaile  in  ivoc,  my  Knight  doth  plunge  in  painc. 


Good  Nezues. 

AVfurer  met  late  with  a  Diuine, 
At  a  friends  houfe,.  where  they  together  dine. 
And  cntring  good  difcourfc,  the  Preacher  tooke 
Occafion  to  condemnc  out  of  Gods  booke. 

The 


Good  Nezves, 


The  finfuU  trade  that  money-mongers  vfe, 

Beginning  with  Gods  Lav/  vnto  the  lewcs ; 

And  fo  throughout  all  ages,  how  the  befl 

Of  holy  men  did  vfurie  deteft : 

And  that  there  neuer  any  Saint  hath  bin, 

Would  venter  foulc  vpon  that  wicked  fm. 

The  Vfurer  that  heard  his  zealous  fpeech, 

Repented,  and  Gods  mercy  did  befeech; 

In  his  defence  not  knowing  what  to  fay, 

But  free  confeft  his  heart  had  gone  aftray: 

And  from  that  day  would  reflitution  make, 

And  ten  i'th  Hundred  vtterly  forfake :  ; 

To  Hofpitals  moft  libcrall  he  would  giuc, 

To  pris'ners,  that  in  miferie  doe  Hue. 

Almes-houfes  for  the  poore  he  will  haue  made, 

And  repaire  Churches  ruinous  decay'd : 

High  wayes  and  bridges  he  would  likewife  mend, 

And  bountifull  beneuolence  extend 

To  fchooles  of  learning,  yea  would  thoufands  giue 

To  pious  vfe,  while  he  had  time  to  line. 

And  fo  detefting  damned  vfury, 

Learne  euery  day  vnto  the  world  to  die. 

B  2  After 
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Bad  Nezves, 


Fter  he  did  this  godly  motion  chufe, 

•He  walking  home,  where  fitting  in  a  mufe, 

His  man  comes  in,  and  to  him  fadly  fpoke, 

Sir,  he  you  fent  me  to  this  morning's  broke. 

Hee's  gone  for  Ireland  the  Neighbours  fay, 

And  what  he  owes  neuer  intends  to  pay. 

Another  of  his  feruants  commeth  in, 

And  tels  him  as  bad  newes  where  he  had  bin: 

One  that  fliould  pay  fiue  hundred  pounds  together, 

Had  taken  Liidgatc,  and  was  new  gone  thither. 

Now  out  vpon  them  Villaines  both,  he  faid, 

Is  this  a  world  t'haue  refhitution  made.'' 

Giue  vnto  Hofpitals  that  will  for  me, 

And  tarry  Knaues  in  prifon  where  you  be. 

Build  Almes-houfes,  you  that  haue  mind  thereto,- 

I  with  my  coyne  haue  fomewhat  elfe  to  doe. 

Mend  Bridges,  you  that  ouer  bridges  goes, 

For  you  flial  make  no  bridge  (friends)  of  my  nofe. 

And  for  your  Churches  with  decayed  wall, 

Get  Briefes  and  begge,  or  let  your  Churches  fall. 

Mine  owne's  mine  owne,  vpon  my  felfe  to  fpend ; 

lie  truft  to  none.  Gold's  my  affured  friend. 

Lady 
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Good  Newes, 


LAdy,  thou  flialt  not  lacke  while  I  hauc  land, 
Money  we  will  haue  ready  at  command. 
The  wealthy  Citizen  is  my  Caffeere, 
The  foole  has  mony,  and  He  fell  him  deare. 
How  braue  I  fold  the  Farme  a  month  agoe, 
Oh  that  I  had  good  ftore  to  vtter  fo. 
This  ready  money  giues  a  man  content, 
For  Tenants  come  but  lingring  in  with  Rent : 
When  I  for  Hundreds  haue  a  prefent  vfe, 
And  aske  to  borrow,  ftraight  ther's  an  cxcufe, 
I  cannot  fir,  I  haue  it  not  to  fpare, 
It  makes  me  fcorne  fellowes  that  are  fo  bare : 
He  haue  my  purfe  with  money  furnifli'd  ftill, 
Sell  Medow,  pafture,  arable,  I  will; 
And  fo  be  ready  for  to  make  fupply, 
Gentilities  beft  ornaments  to  buy. 
Weele  haue  a  Coach,  like  Chariot  of  the  Snnne, 
With  hautie  Horfes,  for  our  lades  be  done. 
New^  Sutes  for  thee  and  I,  at  leaft  some  ten 
New  Liueries  for  all  our  Seruing-men. 
And  thus  to  credit  Madam  weele  afcend, 
That  vulgar  fort  our  v.-orfliips  may  commend. 

B  3  Sir 
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II 


Bad  Nezves. 


Ir  Niniblc-toiich  makes  his  poffeffions  fiie, 
'And  on  his  ready  money  doth  rehe: 
Heele  be  admir'd  for  brauery,  out  of  hand, 
And  Avhere  his  father  left  him  fpacious  land, 
A  iourney  to  him,  for  to  walke  about, 
He  by  a  nimble  policy  found  out, 
To  fliorten  tedious  fteps  ore  bridge  and  ftile, 
And  bring  his  land  in  compaffe  of  a  mile. 
A  pretty  walke  to  giue  himfelfe  content. 
And  faue  much  trouble  in  receiuing  rent. 
But  now  his  worfliip  hath  much  charged  bin 
With  laying  out,  hauing  no  comming  in, 
And  finds  moft  true  what  he  before  did  fay. 
That  ready  money  euer  will  away. 
Now  land  is  fold,  and  money  gone  in  goods, 
He  cals  out,  Andrczv,  I  am  in  the  fuddes; 
I  had  good  tenements,  I  had  faire  land. 
But  of  that  futc,  others  haue  cleer'd  my  hand. 
And  I  am  left  A  mdancJioIy  Knight, 
As  Ploy  don  fayd,  TJic  cafe  is  alley- d  quite: 
What  remedy  gainfl  Fortunes  raging  fits. 
But  liuc  like  other  lacke-lands,  by  my  wits.^ 

Two 
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Good  Newes. 


TWo  canting  rogues,  that  old  conforts  had  bin, 
And  cage,  and  fbockes,  met  often  kindly  in : 
That  had  bcene  fliarcrs  long  and  many  a  day 
Of  what  they  got  vpon  the  common  way, 
Did  accidentall  at  an  alehoufe  meet, 
And  in  this  manner  one  another  greet; 
What  Roger,  well  met  rogue,  old  fellow  bcgger, 
When  did  we  two  like  boonc  companions  fwagger, 
As  we  haue  done,  thou  knowfb  in  youthfull  prime, 
How  doeft  thou  thriue  mad  flaue  this  farthing  time? 
This  copper  age,  what,  come  they  roundly  in  ? 
Yes  faith,  the  trade  hath  neuer  better  bin. 
Pence,  and  few  giuers  we  had  heretofore. 
But  farthings  now,  and  giuers  theres  good  ftore. 
Men,  Women,  feruants,  Children,  all  are  able, 
I  tell  thee  fellow,  this  is  comfortable. 
There's  neuer  a  day  that  I  abroad  doe  roame, 
But  I  bring  copper  like  a  Tinker  home. 
Knocke  for  Tobacco,  call  for  ale,  hang  forrow, 
God  hlejjc you  Majlcr,  will  bring  more  to  morrow. 

Thus 
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Bad  Nezves. 


THus  at  their  ale,  and  pipe  of  fmoother  fitting, 
And  boafting  each  to  other  of  their  getting, 
Within  fhort  time  they  plyde  the  liquor  fo, 
As  drunke  as  beggers  both,  they  could  not  goe, 
And  fell  to  quarrell  of  old  matters  done 
When  they  their  begging  partnerfhip  begun ; 
Thou  cheat'ft  me  once  of  twenty  pence  quoth  one, 
Vnto  thy  confcience  it  is  plainly  knowne : 
I  cheat  (quoth  he)  thou  lyeft  in  thy  throat, 
Thy  company  hath  coft  me  many  a  groat : 
Thou  canft  not  fay  that  I  haue  cut  a  purfe, 
Thou  haft  broke  into  houfes,  and  done  worfe, 
Stolne  flieets  from  hedges,  broke  vp  doores  by  night 
And  deferu'd  hanging,  if  thou  hadft  thy  right. 
With  that  together  by  the  eares  they  fall, 
The  Conftable  on  tother  fide  the  wall 
Was  drinking  with  a  friend,  and  for  aid  knockes, 
To  carry  drunken  beggers  to  the  ftockes ; 
From  thence  he  fent  them  to  another  coaft. 
And  made  their  pafport  from  the  whipping  poft. 


A 
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Good  Newes, 


ASheplieard  fitting  on  a  pleafant  banke, 
In  Summer  Sun-fliinc,  where  the  graffe  grew  ranckc, 
And  natures  paintmcnts,  red,  and  yellow,  blew, 
With  colours  plenty  round  about  him  grew, 
Efpide  at  fea  a  gallant  fhip  did  failc 
With  calme,  and  mild,  and  fauourable  gale. 
Oh  (quoth  the  fhepheard)  what  a  pleafant  thing, 
To  fee  a  veffell  with  a  canuafe  v»'ing 
Glide  on  the  waters,  fly  vpon  the  flouds. 
And  coaft  from  place  to  place,  with  man  and  goods: 
He  be  no  longer  land-man  on  this  hill, 
But  He  to  fea,  let  him  keepe  fheepe  that  will. 
So  felling  all  his  cattell  at  good  rates, 
Turnes  marchant,  fraughts  a  barke  with  figs  and  dates. 
Buyes  pen-worths,  better  not  in  feuen  yeare. 
And  vnderftands  where  he  may  fell  goods  deare. 
So  taking  leaue  v/ith  friends  he  vow'd  and  fwore, 
He  was  a  foole  to  flay  fo  long  a  fliore. 


Imagine 
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Bad  Newes. 


IMagine  now  our  fliepheard's  vnder  faile, 
Where  raging  ftormes,  and  tempefls  fo  preuaile, 
The  fhip,  with  all  the  goods  is  cafb  away, 
And  the  young  merchant  begger'd  in  a  day, 
Comes  poorely  home,  from  Neptuncs  raging  deepe, 
And  takes  his  trade  againe,  of  keeping  fheepe ; 
And  fitting  penfiue  on  the  graffie  fliore, 
He  fpied  a  fliip  came  fayling  as  before. 
In  mild  calme  weather  on  a  funfhine-day, 
Whereat  he  fhooke  his  head,  and  thus  did  fay, 
I  once  had  wealth,  and  got  an  honeft  gaine, 
In  my  content  of  calling  taking  paine : 
My  flocks  did  profper,  and  my  felfe  did  thriue, 
Till  fuch  a  flattring  fhow  did  make  me  ftriue 
To  get  fea  fortunes,  which  I  now  repent, 
That  had  enough,  and  could  not  line  content. 
But  God  bleffe  all  Mafters  and  Mafters  mates, 
And  farewell  fliip,  He  deale  no  more  with  Dates. 


An 
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Good  Alewes. 

AN  ancient  bachelour  did  long  forbcare 
Becaufe  of  houfhold  charge  he  flood  in  feare; 
And  would  not  marry,  till  he  heard  of  one 
Was  ftor'd  with  money,  but  of  children  none, 
Good  hufwife,  and  moft  fparing  of  her  purfe, 
She  fhoud  be  his,  For  better^  and  for  worfe. 
Thus  looking  out,  and  fearching  with  a  care, 
To  haue  a  wealthy  match  vnto  his  fhare. 
At  length  vpon  a  wench  he  chaunc'd  to  light, 
Childleffe,  and  rich,  vnto  his  humour  right, 
As  greedy  as  himfelfe  being  wholly  bent, 
And  heer's  a  match  vnto  his  hearts  content: 
He  doth  reioyce  and  boaft  amongft  his  friends. 
That  his  good  fortunes  to  fuch  height  extends, 
For  fuch  a  compleat  wife,  from  head  to  foot, 
He  would  not  change  for  thoufands  giuen  to  boot. 
And  thus  with  ioy  he  doth  imbrace  his  Bride, 
Holding  himfelfe  rifen  vpon  right  fide, 
That  he  had  grace  fo  luckily  to  chufe. 
Oh  loyfull  happy  admirable  newes. 
You  bachelors,  beware  take  heed  (he  faid) 
Let  no  young  man  run  rafhly  on  a  mayd : 

C  2  They'r 
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Bad  Newes. 


Thei'r  proud  and  poore,  and  muft  be  long  a  wooing, 
Then  proue  bad  hufwiues  to  a  mans  vndoing. 
But  take  a  widow  to  augment  thy  ftate, 
That  hath  good  leafes,  houfliold  fluffe  and  plate, 
Gold,  Hnnen,  woollen,  pewter,  and  good  braffe. 
And  welcome  widow,  Tut  a  maydes  an  affe. 


Bad  Newes. 

THe  bachelor,  (after  his  wooing  paines) 
Maries  the  widow  with  her  golden  gaines. 
And  liue  together  louing  man  and  wife, 
Some  fortnight  after  ere  they  fell  to  ftrife. 
But  two  weekes  paft  grew  fuch  a  ftormy  fhower, 
He  neuer  faw  calme  weather  till  this  hower. 
His  name  of  loJin  is  turned  into  lacke, 
She  tels  him,  that  her  mony  cloathes  his  backe : 
And  that  he  was  a  needy  rafcall  knaue. 
And  fhe  hath  made  a  man  of  fuch  a  flaue. 


Her 
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_1 
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Good  Newes, 


Her  words  (laft  weeke)  of  loue,  fweet  hart,  and  ioy, 
Are  turn'd  to  villain,  rogue,  and  beardleffe  boy, 
And  tells  him  further  that  it  is  her  fhame, 
That  file  hath  grac'd  him  with  a  husbands  name, 
Being  vnworthy  wretch  to  wipe  her  fhooes : 
Friends  this  is  bad,  and  yet  we  haue  worfe  newes ; 
For  tis  too  true  (as  all  the  neighbours  knows) 
From  rayling  words  fhe  fals  to  fwaggring  blowes. 
And  fcratcht  his  face,  in  fury  broke  his  head, 
Yea  in  her  choler  kickt  him  out  of  bed. 
He  fhall  not  walke  before  her  in  the  ftreets, 
Nor  meet  with  her  betweene  a  paire  of  flieets. 
She  is  his  better,  many  a  degree. 
And  vowes  her  beft  bags  he  fhall  neuer  fee. 
Heer's  a  braue  match  for  mony,  is  it  not? 
This  bachelor  hath  a  rich  widow  got. 
But  he  doth  wifh,  in  griefe  and  anguifh  pang'd. 
That  he  were  buried,  or  his  wife  were  hang'd. 
And  now  a  maid,  as  poore  as  poore  may  be, 
Is  worth  ten  thoufand  widowes,  fuch  as  fhe. 

C  3  When 
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Good  Newes* 


WHen  countrey  Nanne,  the  milkemaid-lafles  left, 
Shee  came  to  London  very  neat  and  deft, 
To  feeke  preferment,  and  her  fortunes  raife, 
Being  indeed  (as  all  the  parifh  faies) 
A  handfome  wench  and  likely  to  doe  well, 
If  with  a  London  Miftris  fhe  might  dwell, 
Euen  according  to  her  hearts  content 
Into  a  right  good  feruice  Annis  went: 
As  good  a  Miftris  as  fhe  could  defire. 
And  as  good  wages  as  fhe  did  require. 
After  fhe  two  yeares  kitchin  mayd  had  feru'd, 
So  well  by  her  good  cariage  flie  deferu'd, 
That  to  be  chamber  maid  fhe  did  afcend. 
And  therewithall  her  wages  much  did  mend, 
Now  like  a  Gentlewoman  fhe  doth  goe. 
And  countrey  maids  admire  to  fee  her  fo, 
Telling  their  friends,  with  all  the  fpeed  they  can, 
They  will  be  Londoners  like  Miftreffe  Anne. 


Heigh 
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HEigh  ho,  bad  newes  as  euer  came  to  towne, 
From  London  to  the  countreys  caried  downe; 
Alas  poore  wench,  a  fcuruy  feruing  man 
Has  (out  vpon  him)  bin  with  countrey  Nan, 
And  giuen  her  fuch  a  knauifli  ouerthrow, 
She  is  as  bigge  as  euer  fhe  can  goe : 
The  cafe  is  alter'd,  'twill  no  more  be  faid, 
There  goes  the  kitchin  or  the  chamber  maid ; 
But  this  is  file  changed  (the  world  knowes  how) 
From  maid  that  was  to  be  a  feruant  now. 
And  that  fame  wicked  fellow  that  did  this. 
Doth  vow  and  fweare  the  Childe  is  none  of  his, 
But  fets  it  light,  and  makes  thereof  a  feoff, 
And  thinkes  in  Knauery  thus  to  bob  her  off: 
But  heele  be  talkt  withall  ere  one  moneth  ends, 
For  the  poore  wench  hath  fent  for  all  her  friends. 
And  then  it  will  be  proued  plaine,  at  lagre, 
That  hees  the  man  mufb  beare  the  Nurfmg  charge. 
Since  Nans  Virginity  paft  help  is  loft, 
They'l  teach  him  what  a  maidenhead  will  coft, 
What  law  will  doe  he  fhall  be  fure  to  finde, 
Becaufe  he  beares  fuch  bafeneffe  in  his  minde. 

Meane- 
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Good  Newes. 


Meane  while,  be  it  a  daughter  or  a  fonne, 

No  remedy,  it  is  fo  lately  done. 

Nans  Mafter  and  her  Miftreffe  both  abhor  it, 

But  what  fayes  fhe?     They  can  not  Jiang  her  for  it. 


GOod  newes  is  come  from  Goodman  Groutnols  fonne, 
His  wretched  father  with  the  world  hath  done: 
Dead  as  a  dog  that  lieth  in  a  ditch, 
And  now  the  youth  meanes  to  goe  thorough  flitch, 
And  be  a  gallant  in  his  golden  dales, 
His  father  was  a  fimple  man  he  faies: 
For  though  he  gather'd  ftore  of  worldly  pelfe, 
Why  yet  he  did  not  vnderftand  himfelfe. 
He  was  for  profit  euermore  prepar'd. 
But  for  Gentility  he  neuer  card. 
A  plaine  blunt  fellow  ftill  a  plodding  an. 
But  CJiriJlopJicr  will  be  another  man. 


He 
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Good  Newes. 


He  will  not  haue  his  armes  a  moneth  to  feeke, 

For  he  hath  beene  with  Heraulds  but  laft  weeke, 

And  will  haue  fomething  for  himfelfe  to  fhew, 

Although  it  be  a  Cuckoc  or  a  Crow: 

Nay,  and  perhaps  (if  all  things  fall  out  right) 

He  may  before  he  goes  to  graue,  turne  Knight, 

But  he  will  make  no  boafting,  let  that  reft, 

Kit  will  be  euer  louiall  as  the  beft : 

His  father  was  a  good  old  man  he  faies. 

And  for  his  death,  he  giues  God  heartie  praife. 


Bad  Newes. 

NOw  for  the  citie  is  young  Groutnoll  bound, 
Where  humors  for  to  grace  him  may  be  found : 
Firft  he  mufl  learne  to  dance,  and  dance  he  will, 
Then  to  the  noble  fcience  for  fome  skill, 
If  any  roaring  boy  fhould  chance  to  fwagger, 
And  challenge  him  at  rapier  and  at  dagger, 

D  In 
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Bad  Newes. 

In  Tauernes  then  his  credit  muft  appeare, 

Where  ftill  his  purfe  doth  all  the  reckoning  cleare, 

Dinners  and  fuppers,  drunken  healths  to  any, 

He  doth  difcharge  the  bils  vnto  a  pennie, 

To  fliarkes,  that  are  his  daily  feafting  friends 

He  giues,  maintaines,  and  what  they'le  borrow  lends : 

Falls  in  with  cheaters  that  can  cog  a  Die, 

And  ftill  his  open  purfe  lets  money  flie: 

And  thus  he  reuels  it  ftill  fpending  on, 

As  if  he  were  in  hafte,  to  fee  all  gon, 

Which  by  his  lauifh  hand,  being  brought  to  paffe, 

His  conforts  cenfure  him  an  idle  affe, 

A  gull  that  fuffer'd  all  men  to  deceaue  him. 

And  fo  vnto  the  Counter-hole  they  leaue  him. 


Good  Newes, 

FRiends  I  proteft  by  my  Gentilitie, 
Your  Citie's  full  of  rare  ciuilitie : 
Where  I  haue  beene  moft  brauely  vs'd  of  late, 
By  worthy  citizens,  as  I'le  relate : 

Since 
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Good  Newes. 

Since  my  arriuall  out  of  forraine  parts, 

In  meafure,  farre  beyond  my  poore  defarts, 

I  cannot  paffe  through  any  ftreet  or  lane 

But  barehead  curtefie  doth  entertaine 

My  worfliip  with  what  lacke  you,  wondrous  kinde : 

And  credit  with  all  forts  of  trades  I  finde, 

My  word  for  wares  they  neuer  yet  forfooke, 

But  take  my  hand  familiar  to  their  booke. 

I  goe  my  felfe,  or  fend  by  any  token, 

'Tis  ready  ere  the  meffage  be  halfe  fpoken, 

Much  in  commodities  I  could  proceed, 

More  then  my  vfe  hath  any  caufe  to  need, 

Therefore  Tie  trie  my  further  credit  rather 

With  ten  ith'  hundred,  that  old  pennie  father; 

To  fhop-mens  bookes  my  hand  no  more  will  deale, 

I  am  for  Scriueners  now,  with  hand  and  feale. 


Bad  Newes, 

WHat  hungrie  fellowes  doth  the  citie  breed  ? 
That  will  not  fpare  a  Gentleman  ins  need, 
But  euen  by  meere  extremities  doe  ftriue. 
And  gape  as  they  would  eat  a  man  aliue : 

D  2  My 


Bad  Newes. 


My  London  lodgings  are  all  haunted  fo 

With  wicked  fpirits,  that  I  am  faine  to  goe 

Into  the  Suburbes,  there  to  feeke  fome  charme, 

That  may  fecure  me  from  the  catchpoles  harme; 

And  there  by  chance  I  met  with  a  conceit, 

Which  in  my  minde  I  daily  muft  repeat. 

All  Grocers  fpice  you  freely  may  imbrace, 

Only  take  heed  you  touch  not  of  the  Mace, 

Nor  is  it  for  your  freedom's  eafe  and  good 

To  walke  the  ftreet,  that's  call'd  by  name  of  Wood, 

Poidtrie  refraine,  for  thats  a  meat  will  binde-you. 

And  of  all  feekers,  let  not  Sarieants  finde  you : 

Keepe  backe  your  feet  from  their  Iii-cowitring  waies, 

For  they'le  falute  you  with  a  frightfull  phrafe 

As,  Gentleman,  at  fuch  a  fiiit  I  rcjl you. 

This  vexing  word  will  very  much  moleft  you. 


G 


Good  Newes, 

Ood  lucke's,  good  newes  a  man  would  thinke  it  were, 
And  heer's  a  tale  of  good-lucke  you  fliall  heare. 


One 
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Good  Newes, 


One  had  a  Lcgacie  of  fortie  pound 

Which  came  in  cleere,  as  if  'twere  money  found : 

This  he  imployes  in  diuers  kinde  of  things, 

Which  benefit  vnto  the  buyer  brings. 

For  all  he  bought  it  was  exceeding  cheape, 

Double  and  treble  profit  he  did  reape; 

A  horfe,  for  which  he  did  but  fiue  pound  pay 

Was  fold  for  fifteene,  ready  coine,  next  day. 

Sutes  of  apparell,  cloakes,  and  ftore  of  plate, 

Great  penny-worths  and  at  an  eafie  rate; 

Pawnes  came  in  plentie,  vpon  bills  of  fale 

Made  lawful!  purchafe,  if  the  pay-day  faile. 

Thus  in  fhort  time  beginning  with  a  gift 

Of  fortie  pound,  he  made  fuch  fhuffling  fhift, 

He  was  a  man  of  hundreds  in  account, 

And  did  in  termes  of  credit  fo  amount. 

Within  the  parifh  he  a  great  fway  bore, 

Which  made  them  wonder,  knew  him  bafe  before; 

That  in  fo  fhort  a  time,  wealth  flow'd  fo  faft. 

And  begger  got  on  horfebacke  in  fuch  hafte. 

D  3  Bad 
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Bad  Newes, 


THe  fpeech  is  true,  Experience  proues  no  leffe, 
That  goods  ill  gotten  meet  with  ill  fucceffe; 
Where  God  doth  bleffe,  happie  abundance  fprings, 
And  greatneffe  growes,  of  many  little  things : 
But  whereas  wealth  by  wicked  meanes  is  bred, 
A  curfe  will  fall  vpon  the  getters  head. 
For  all  the  bargaines  that  this  wretch  had  made, 
Was  out  of  theeuing,  and  of  brokers  trade : 
Stolne  goods  were  fold  vnto  him  at  beft  hand, 
Vpon  deare  price  his  chapmen  did  not  ftand, 
Becaufe  it  coft  them  only  but  the  taking, 
And  it  is  term'd  cloake,  cup,  or  linnen  making: 
I  made  (faies  one)  this  ruffe,  this  fword,  this  hat, 
So  what  the  Broker  bought,  the  theeues  made  that. 
But  after  this  fame  making  comes  a  marring : 
The  prouerb  faies,  when  theeues  doe  fall  to  iarring. 
By  that  meanes  true-men  doe  regaine  their  owne. 
And  this  is  often  manifeftly  knowne: 
Contention  comes,  and  that  fo  ouerfwaies  them, 
The  Deuill  owes  a  fliame,  and  then  he  paies  them. 

Good 
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Good  Newes, 


F" 
: 


'Rom  Neptunes  rough  encountring  dreadfull  deepe; 
And  Eohis,  that  ftormie  quoile  doth  keepe : 
With  furious  blafls  amids  the  liquid  waues, 
X'  Making  the  waters  winding  flieetes  and  graues: 

A  Merchant  did  in  fafetie  retire, 
And  brought  home  goods,  which  to  his  hearts  defire 
He  fold  for  profit,  and  for  readie  pay: 
But  in  the  time  that  he  had  beene  away, 
He  found,  (to  his  exceeding  chiefeft  ioy) 
His  wife  deliuer'd  of  a  gallant  boy. 
Which  neuer  in  her  life  had  childe  before. 
This  did  enlarge  his  gladfome  heart  the  more, 
To  finde  his  fortunes  were  fo  fair  and  good. 
As  firft  efcape  the  Occaiis  raging  flood: 
With  extreme  hazard  of  his  goods  and  life, 
And  then  receiue  fuch  welcome  from  his  wife; 
As  husband,  here  behold  your  mafter-prize, 
This  little  boy  that  hath  thine  owne  gray  eies : 
Unto  it,  let  thy  kindeft  loue  be  fhowne. 
For  on  my  credit  {Siveet-hart)  'tis  thine  owne. 


Bad 
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Bad  Newes. 


THis  gladfome  father,  and  reioycing  mother 
With  much  contentment  doe  inioy  each  other : 
Their  little  one  doth  fuch  afife6lion  feale, 
And  euery  hurt  of  their  diftafte  doth  heale, 
Nor  thought,  nor  word,  nor  deed  did  paffe  betweene 
The  parents,  not  a  cloudie  looke  was  feene, 
Vntill  a  goffip  of  the  gaggling  crew 
Into  a  humour  of  contention  grew 
With  her  familiar  friend,  the  merchants  wife, 
Reuenging  of  her  quarrell  with  their  ftrife. 
And  told  the  husband  flie  did  greatly  doubt 
That  he  was  mightie  wrong'd,  (if  truth  came  out) 
I  will  not  (quoth  fhe)  for  a  thoufand  pound 
A  makebate  'twixt  a  man  an's  wife  be  found : 
But  I  know  fomewhat  that  would  breed  a  fcabbe, 
Yet  pardon  me  I  neuer  was  a  blabbe, 
We  know  that  little  faid  is  foone  amended, 
The  blinde  eates  many  a  flie,  what's  paft  is  ended, 
Thefe  quenifh  termes  fuch  iealoufie  allur'd. 
He  grew  home  mad,  and  ftill  remaines  vncur'd, 


Good 
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Good  Newes, 


AHaftie  fellow  of  a  froward  nature, 
Was  maried  to  a  mild  and  gentle  creature, 
Which  was  moft  willing  to  content  him  ftill; 
But  he  of  difpofition  was  fo  ill, 
With  eu'ry  triflle  he  a  fault  would  finde, 
Which  made  his  wife  intreat  him  very  kinde, 
That  he  in  writing  would  his  minde  explaine, 
What  things  fhe  fhould  performe,  and  what  refraine : 
He  was  content,  and  writ  his  wife  a  booke, 
And  bade  her  often  thereupon  to  looke, 
For  in  the  fame  he  plainly  had  exprefl: 
What  fhe  fhould  pra6life  to  content  him  beft: 
And  matters  that  difpleas'd  him  to  omit, 
She  very  kindly  gaue  him  thankes  for  it, 
Vowing  fhe  would  a  willing  fcholler  be 
To  learne  thofe  leffons  did  with  peace  agree, 
Which  fhe  in  memorie  would  ftill  retaine. 
And  croffe  the  deuill  in  his  make-bate  veine : 
All  ftormy  tempefts  fhall  be  mildly  laid, 
rie  pleafe  my  husband  now  by  booke  fhe  faid. 

E  Bad 
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Bad  Newes, 


THe  world  being  now  a  little  better  mended, 
To  walke  and  fee  a  friend  they  both  intended, 
Some  two  mile  out  of  towne,  and  merrie  make, 
So  frolique,  till  the  husbands  cap  did  ake, 
And  he  muft  needs  (at  euening  fomewhat  late) 
Returne  home  reeling  with  a  drunken  pate : 
No  friends  perfwafions  could  with  him  preuaile 
To  fleepe  away  the  head-ach  of  the  ale, 
But  home  quoth  he,  come  wife,  we're  homeward  bound, 
I  like  old  Harry,  meane  to  fband  my  ground, 
And  fo  along  goes  drunkard,  thorow  ftitch, 
Vntill  he  came  vnto  a  fcuruie  ditch : 
Into  the  fame  downe  from  the  bridge  he  falls, 
And  then,  helpe  wife,  a  hand  fweet  wife  he  calls, 
Husband  (quoth  flie)  to  helpe  forth  ditch  or  brooke, 
As  I  remember  is  not  in  my  booke, 
And  therefore  firft  I  will  goe  home  and  fee 
Before  you  get  a  helping  hand  of  me ; 
If  it  be  written  I  fhall  lend  a  lift, 
I'le  doe  it  willing,  elfe  your  felfe  fhall  fhift. 

Good 
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Good  Nezues. 


ASutor,  that  a  wealthy  widow  ph'd, 
To  grace  out  his  bad  fortunes  did  prouidc 
Vpon  his  credit,  for  an  outward  fhow, 
That  gallantly  he  might  a  wooing  goc, 
His  hat  new  block'd,  and  golden  banded  too, 
His  Ruffe  he  wore  like  fome  Sir  reiierence  doe: 
His  fuit  the  Tailor  trufted  him  withall ; 
For  fword  and  ruffet  bootes,  he  in  did  fall 
With  Cutler,  and  the  gentle  craft :  Befide 
He  had  a  gallant  gelding  to  beftride, 
That  grac'd  his  worfhip  aboue  all  the  reft, 
Efteem'd  to  be  a  twenty  pounds-worth  bcaft; 
And  all  that  Avas  his  carcaffe  outward  cafe, 
(Except  his  bodkin  beard  and  naked  face) 
Were  freely  come  to  hand,  by  Bejl-bc-tnijl, 
His  brauery  might  be  compared  iuft 
Vnto  the  bird  trim'd  vp  in  th'  ancient  tale. 
Had  each  their  plumes,  then  naked  as  my  naile : 
Well,  to  the  widow  now  we  let  him  ride, 
And  bid  him  welcome  home  on  tothcr  fide. 

E2  Bad 
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Bad  Nezues. 


BEing  ariued  at  his  wiflied  port, 
He  doth  begni,  moft  eloquent  to  court, 
And  makes  account  by  inkhorne  tearmes  to  get 
One  to  maintaine  him,  and  difcharge  his  debt, 
But  fhee's  a  wench  hath  wit  to  hold  him.  too't. 
And  ouerthrowes  her  louer,  horfe  and  foot. 
Telling  him  that  her  felfe,  and  her  eftate 
Is  not  to  be  obtain'd  with  verball  prate 
Of  loue,  and  fancie,  by  the  gods  decreed : 
Therefore  beftow  it  pray  on  fome  that  need : 
I  haue  a  friend  whofe  loue  and  faith  I  know, 
Y'arc  welcome,  fir,  there's  all  I  can  beftow. 
With  that  flie  leaues  him  and  departs  away; 
Surely  (quoth  he)  this  is  no  wooing  day. 
Some  fcuruy  Plannet  is  become  my  foe, 
That  at  the  firft  I  fliould  haue  this  croffe  blow: 
Well,  I  will  trie  another  widow  yet. 
And  if  no  better  comfort  I  doe  get, 
In  fpight  of  Fortune,  (looke  flie  ne're  fo  grim) 
My  horfe  I'le  rifle,  though  I  borrow'd  him. 


Good 
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Good  Newes. 


Fortune  was  conftant  in  vnconftancie, 
The  fecond  widow  gaue  him  the  dcnie, 
More  fcornfull  and  difgracefull  then  the  nrft, 
Which  made  the  ^^•ooer  fwearc  he  was  accurft 
To  venture  all  the  credit  that  he  had, 
And  be  fo  brauely  to  the  fafhion  clad : 
Yet  ftill  reie6led,  being  a  proper  man, 
(Though  good  for  nothing)  did  refolue  him  than 
To  haue  a  rifling  for  his  borrow'd  beaft, 
And  get  fome  twentie  pound  by  th'hand  at  Icall, 
Retires  to  London,  Angles  out  an  Innc, 
Inuites  all  his  acquaintance,  friends  and  kinne, 
That  of  all  loues  they  would  on  fuch  a  day 
Be  fure  to  meet  him,  without  all  delaj-, 
He  had  a  Gelding  coft  him  fiftie  pound, 
A  brauer  beaft  did  neuer  pace  on  ground ; 
And  he  fhould  fpoile  him  being  too  too  free, 
A  moft  rancke  rider,  (as  braue  gallants  be) 
And  therefore  he  was  willing  to  forgoe-him, 
And  eu'n  amongft  their  fortunes  to  beftow-him. 

E  3  Bad 
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Bad  Newes. 


THe  rifling  time  being  come  that  he  had  fet, 
His  friends  according  to  their  promife  met, 
A  great  affembly,  a  good  fupper  made, 
And  eu'ry  one  his  ventur'd  money  pai'd. 
To  his  content :  thought  he,  why  here's  good  doing : 
Why  this  is  better  farre  then  fcuruy  wooing, 
Betoyl'd  about  a  wife,  and  cannot  get  her, 
Widowes  be  hang'd,  for  I  hke  horfe  flefli  better. 
But  fee  the  mifchiefe  fortunes  fpight  did  bring. 
To  make  his  rifling  a  meere  trifling  thing : 
No  fooner  they  to  throw  the  dice  begin. 
But  comes  the  owner  with  a  Serieant  in; 
And  claimes  the  gelding  which  was  at  the  flake, 
This  did  amongft  them  an  amazement  make. 
For  euery  man  his  money  backe  did  claime, 
Which  was  returned  with  a  cheating  fliame ; 
Oh  fcuruy  world,  quoth  he,  how  croffe  things  goes, 
The  next  will  be  the  Tailor,  fo'r  my  clothes : 
My  wooing  ouerthrowne,  my  horfe  play  marr'd. 
As  I  am  Gentleman,  this  nips  me  hard. 

Epigram. 
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EPIGRA  M. 

Wo  that  had  beene  aboord  a  Burdcux  barke, 
Came  reehng  thorow  Ratchff  in  the  darkc, 
And  to  fecure  them  from  al  flumbhng  harme 
They  hnckt  together  loiiing  arme  in  arme; 
But  as  they  came  along  the  grauell  pit, 
The  one  of  them  got  fuch  a  reeling  fit, 

That  from  his  fellow  downc  the  bank  he  fell, 

And  lying  on  his  backe,  cri'd,  Hey  da  Nell: 

Why  here's  a  towne  is  e'ne  well  gouern'd  right, 

Kcepe  open  feller  doores  this  time  a  night? 

Where  art  thou  Robin,  to  his  fellow  calling? 

Who  vp  the  banke,  thorow  the  dirt  was  crawling. 

Marry  (quoth  he)  I  knocke  and  call  for  beere, 

And  there  is  not  a  rogue  will  anfwer  here. 

Therefore  as  true  as  this  good  light  doth  fliine 

I  am  a  climing  to  pull  downe  their  figne: 

And  I  am  fearching  all  the  feller  here. 

To  finde  the  taps  and  let  out  all  the  beere. 

The  knaues  fhall  know  they  haue  not  vs'd  vs  well, 

Why  here's  a  towne  braue  gouern'd.  Hey  da  Nell. 

Epigram. 
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Epigram. 


ARuin'd  gallant,  in's  declining  age, 
Calling  his  life  in  queftion,  in  a  rage 
Did  vow,  and  fweare,  and  to  himfelfe  proteft, 
He  was  a  villaine,  flaue,  a  bruitifli  beaft : 
Such  Snn-JIwic  fortunes  as  his  dales  had  knowne, 
And  might  haue  free  inioy'd  them  as  his  owne, 
To  let  them  paffe  with  Time,  and  glide  awa)-, 
And  no  fure  hold  vpon  good  hap  to  lay, 
I  might  haue  had  a  widow  once  (quoth  he) 
That  would  haue  made  at  leaft  a  Knight  of  me. 
And  like  a  gull,  a  whorfon  coxcome  affc, 
Vnto  another  foole  I  let  her  paffe : 
I  might  haue  had  an  office,  that  would  cleere 
Haue  brought  me  in  two  hundred  pound  a  yeare, 
And  liu'd  at  eafe,  gone  vp  and  downe  to  braue  it; 
But  like  a  goofe,  I  let  another  haue  it : 
I  might  haue  had  good  land  to  liuc  vpon, 
But  like  a  Woodcocke  all  is  fold,  and  gone : 
I  might  haue  beene  a  fcholler,  learn'd  my  Grammar, 
But  I  haue  loft  all  like  a  Ninnie-hammer. 

Epigram. 
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Rpigrani. 


Expedience  out  of  obferuation  faies, 
Six  forts  of  people  kcepe  their  fafting  daies, 
Which  if  you  Avill  in  order  haue  thcni  kno^\'ne, 
Then  thus  they  arc  diftinguifli't  euery  one. 
The  ficke  man  fafts  becaufe  he  cannot  cat, 
The  poore  man  fafts  becaufe  he  wanteth  meat, 
The  mifer  fafts,  with  greedy  minde  to  fparc, 
The  glutton  fafts,  to  eat  a  greater  fliare ; 
The  Hypocrite,  he  fafts  to  feeme  more  holy, 
The  vertuous  man  to  punifh  fmfull  folly: 
But  at  all  thefe,  the  drunkard  in  his  quaffing. 
In  fcoffing  manner  doth  deride  them  laughing. 
And  faies,  I  am  for  none  of  all  thefe  fix, 
Faft  they,  or  feed,  I  am  for  drinking  tricks : 
With  Pipe  and  Piute,  I  entertaine  my  diet, 
Sacke  and  Tobacco,  keepes  my  ftomacke  quiet ; 
I  doe  not  care  for  ouer-cloying  diflies. 
So  that  I  may  attaine  to  thefe  tv/o  wiflies. 
The  Vintner  ftill  to  draw  me  of  the  beft. 
And  when  the  reckoning  comes,  why  let  that  reft. 

F  How 
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Epigram. 


HOw  am  I  vex't,  that  muft  keepe  in  a  dore, 
Only  for  feare  to  pay  a  Tapfters  fcore! 
A  llaue  that's  bound  in  confcience  to  forbeare, 
For  I  haue  grac'd  his  houfe  in  lying  there : 
But  I  haue  vow'd  reuenge,  the  villaine  dies, 
Only  my  weapon  at  the  Cutlers  lies, 
And  I  doe  linger  to  redeeme  it  thence : 
Beerc  and  Tobacco  is  my  moft  expence, 
A  lowfie  lodging  and  a  fcuruy  diet, 
And  this  it  is,  which  puts  me  out  of  quiet. 
It  is  againft  my  confcience  for  to  pay  him, 
I  can  fliew  reafon  why  I  doe  delay  him. 
My  diet,  euer  ouer-roft,  or  raw. 
My  cans  were  alwaies  nic'kt  againft  the  law. 
My  wafliing  and  my  wringing  was  but  bafe. 
And  I  count  all  worth  nothing,  here's  the  cafe, 
Yet  there  be  Seriants  waite  me  for  arrefb, 
In-countring  fellowes,  which  I  ill  difgeft. 
Oh  that  another  mad  horfe  there  would  be, 
To  catch  the  Serieant  would  be  catching  me. 

Gilbert, 
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Rpigrani . 


Gilbert,  this  gloue  I  fend  thcc  from  my  hand, 
And  challenge  thee  to  meet  on  Callis  fand, 
On  this  day  moneth  rcfolue  I  will  be  there, 
Where  thou  flialt  finde  my  flefh  I  will  not  feare. 
My  Cutler  is  at  workc  both  day  and  night, 
To  make  the  fword  wherewith  I  meane  to  fight : 
If  I  doe  faile  thee,  at  the  time  and  place, 
Account  me  to  defcend  of  cowards  race ; 
If  thou  negle6l,  and  doe  not  meet  me  then, 
He  make  thee  odious  vnto  Martiall  men. 
This  challenge  paft,  the  challenger  at  Doner, 
Imbarks  for  Callis,  and  being  halfe  way  ouer. 
Grew  mighty  fea-ficke,  and  did  backe  retire, 
Hauing  by  vomit  purg'd  out  all  his  Ire : 
Oh  wretch  (quoth  he)  to  quarrell  mofl  accurft, 
My  heart  doth  faint,  my  very  gall  doth  burft. 
I  was  a  villaine  to  intend  this  fight; 
But  if  I  doc  efcape  this  fearefull  flight, 
Vnto  the  field  a  farewell  I  will  giue. 
And  nere  draAv  fword  in  anger  while  I  Hue. 


F2 
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Epigram. 


A  Pocket-picker  moft  exceeding  braue 
(For  true  mens  purfes  did  maintaine  the  knaue) 
In  fute  of  Sattin,  cloake  with  Veluet  Hn'de, 
His  golden  hatband,  guilded  rapier  fhin'd, 
His  ruffet  bootes,  and  fpurs,  in  all  compleat, 
Which  he  maintain'd,  by  pilfring  theft,  and  cheat ; 
Being  at  affifes  in  a  country  towne. 
And  ftanding  neere  a  feely  fimple  clowne, 
With  bold  audacious,  and  outfacing  looke 
The  rufticks  purfe  out  of  his  pocket  tooke, 
Who  very  fearefull  of  his  furious  fho\v, 
Shrunke  backe  amongft  the  throng  and  let  him  goe. 
Within  a  little  fpace  a  crie  was  made, 
A  cut-purfe,  cut-purfe,  all  the  people  faid, 
When  he  that  loft  his  purfe  the  noife  did  heare, 
He  thrung'd  among  the  crowd  and  got  him  neere. 
And  faid^(when  he  perceiued  proofes  made  duely) 
My  Lords,  his  Worjliip  had  my  purfe  too,  truly. 
They  fmiling  faid.  In  figne  that  we  abhor  it, 
Wee'le  be  fo  bold  as  hang  his  worfliip  for  it. 
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Rpigravi. 


A  Fellow  that  had  becne  exceffiuc  trading, 
In  taking  liquor  in  beyond  his  lading, 
Of  Claret,  and  the  Spanifli  Malligo, 
That's  legs  vnable  Averc  vpright  to  goe; 
But  fometime  wall,  and  fometime  kennell  taking, 
X     And  as  the  phrafe  is  vs'd,  Indentures  making; 
Was  met  with  by  a  m oft  vnhappy  boy, 
That  at  the  drunkards  fight  did  greatly  ioy. 
To  put  a  ieft  vpon  the  reeling  mome, 
Hauing  a  birding  peece  to  carry  home : 
He  with  the  fame  doth  thus  begin  his  ieft, 
Prefenteth  it  againft  the  drunkards  breft. 
And  leuels  at  him,  making  fire  fly, 
The  drunkard  lowd,  did  murder,  murder,  cry; 
Oh  cruell  rogue,  and  bloudy  flaue  quoth  he, 
Helpe,  helpe,  this  villaine  meanes  to  murder  me ; 
Sir  (quoth  the  boy)  you  greatly  doe  miftake, 
This  needleffe  clamour,  and  outcries  to  make, 
I  doe  proteft  I  meane  your  felfe  no  harme, 
I  only  fhoote  the  fox  vnder  your  arme. 

F  3  When 
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Epigram. 


Hen  Hodge  comes  home,  hee'le  tell  his  vather  newes 
Shall  make  the  good  old  clowne  admire  and  mufe ; 
For  he  hath  memory  fo  able  ftrong, 
Shall  finde  him  tales  for  all  the  winter  long ; 
He  came  not  vp  in  vaine  to  London,  no, 
Hodge  hath  feene  that  his  father  nere  fhall  know 
Of  wenching  matters,  but  hee'le  keepe  that  in 
And  tell  him  other  fights,  where  he  hath  bin ; 
As  of  the  Tower,  and  the  Lyons  there, 
Of  Paris  garden,  and  the  Bull  and  Beare, 
Of  Weftminfter,  what  monuments  there  be. 
And  what  two  mighty  Giants  Hodge  did  fee 
With  fearefull  countenances  in  Guild-hall, 
The  old  Exchange,  the  new  Exchange  and  all. 
The  water-workes,  huge  Pauls,  old  Chayingcrojfe, 
Strong  London  Bridge,  at  Billinfgate  the  Boffe. 
Nay  Hodge  hath  feene  fhips,  boats,  and  barges,  which 
Swim  about  London  in  a  great  large  ditch, 
And  he  hath  vow'd  he  will  not  iogge  away. 
Tell  he  hath  feene  fome  pretty  puppet  play. 


om 
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Rpigravi, 


TOm  Tcmpcfl  fell  at  flrifc  with  Stcucn  Stormc, 
And  fcl'd  him  with  a  pintpot  from  a  forme, 
Stormc  rows'd  himfclfc,  and  fiercely  did  rebound, 
At  crucU  Tempcft,  with  a  ftabbing-  wound ; 
But  it  was  done  in  a  moft  coward  kinde, 
In  his  breech  backward,  w^here  he  breaketh  winde ; 
The  Vintner  (being  of  the  feparation) 
Comes  in  and  lends  his  wdfeft  exhortation, 
Tempeji,  and  Storme  (my  windy  brethren  both) 
In  fadneffe  and  in  truth,  without  an  oath. 
You  arc  to  blame  to  draw  that  Iron  toole. 
And  make  my  ciuill  houfe  a  fencing  fchoolc, 
This  is  the  force  of  your  exceffme  wine, 
I  rather  Vvill  take  downe  my  bufli  and  fignc, 
Then  liue  by  men  of  riotous  expence ; 
In  peace  I  fay,  Brethren  depart  you  hence. 
I  will  not  take  a  penny  for  the  fliot, 
And  furthermore.  Tie  melt  that  bloody  pot, 
Which  is  polluted  thus  w^ith  fanguine  gore. 
All's  paid,  y'are  welcome  when  y'are  out  of  doore. 


FINIS. 
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